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Chambered for .270 W.C.F. or .30 Government ’06 Car- 
tridges. 24-inch nickel steel barrel only. 44% inches over all. 
6 shots—five in magazine and one in chamber. Weight 7% 
pounds. Price $49.50. Lyman 48-W windgauge micrometer 
sight on left of receiver, $11.50 extra. 


RE is the first gun to offer at a moderate price all the features 

which sportsmen desire in a high-power bolt-action rifle. Here is 

the first bolt-action rifle with maximum strength in the bolt. The first 

with the front sight down within reason. A gun that will bring down 
cleanly and surely any animal that roams the forests of America. 


Handle this new 54 at your dealer’s. Rest your eye on its beautiful 
finish. Gladden your hand with its velvet-smooth action. Lift it against 
your shoulder and feel its perfect balance. 


The improved sighting arrangement alone would make the Winches- 
ter 54 a notable gun. Other refinements, such as striking simplicity of 
design, special hardening treatment of nickel steel parts, unslotted 
lugs on the bolt—all contribute to make this 54 the greatest bolt gun 
ever sold for anywhere near its price of $49.50. 


When you shoot the 54, you will sense its surplus strength. Your game 
bag will tell of its marvelous accuracy. Y ou will say that here is another 
Winchester masterpiece —a worthy addition to an old and honored 
line. If your hardware or sport goods dealer has not yet stocked the 
new Model 54 Winchester 54 Rifle, send to us for descriptive circular. 


Winchester Car- 
tridges for the 


The New .270 W.C. F.: A modern high-speed cartridge, de- 
signed by Winchester to give sustained energy. 130-grain 
pointed expanding bullet. Muzzle velocity 3160 feet per 
second. Muzzle energy 2880 foot pounds. Velocity at 100 
yards 2970 feet per second. Shocking power at 100 yards 
2550 foot pounds. 


WINCHESTER REPEATING 








The Winchester .30 Government ’06: With 220-grain soft 
point bullet. Muzzle velocity 2400 feet per second. Muzzle 
energy 2810 foot pounds. Velocity at 100 yards 2185 feet per 
second. Shocking power at same distance 2340 foot pounds. 
The '06 Cartridge is also loaded in 150 or 180 gr. expanding 
pointed or full patch bullet 


ARMS CO., NEW HAVEN, CONN., U.S.A. 
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A M PKO O “Shritt to Hunting 


15 Reasons for Kampkook Supremacy 


1. Convenient as a gas range and faster. 2. Going full. blast in A hot breakfast now before the morning 

two minutes in any weather. 3. Makes a hot, clean, spreading blue . A 

a fothing looses “imple fo gers, 5. tata ‘detachable flight—a real meal quick when you return 

See oe cee ee fot burn out oF log. 7. to camp—both cooked to a turn without the 
t busti tain: 

Open Sead. Gil values tail te —aente lees taemn. te. Sten fuss or bother. That’s Kampkook’s added 

dy folding legs—absolutely rigid. 11. Safe any place. 12. Good 

heater in damp, cool weather. 13. Folds like a suitcase—ALL thrill to hunting. 


' inside. 14. he original—the result of 29 years’ use and expe- 
rience. 15. Built-in oven—bakes like the kitchen range. = i 
Kamphkook is sturdy, built for wind and 
weather, up in a jiffy, folds away like your 
gun—all inside, makes and burns its own gas 
from common roadside gasoline. That’s 
why Kampkook is the choice of more 
hunters than all other campstoves com- 


bined. 


Dealers everywhere will explain the ex- 
clusive features of Kampkook. It is the 
original safety campstove—the one you 
have heard about from your friends. 
One of the four models is just the size you 
need. Price $7.00 to $14.50 here—a little 












Kampkook No.7, an ideal 


tourists’ stove. Similar to the 
No. 8 without oven. Price in 


a higher in Canada. 
AMERICAN 
GAS MACHINE COMPANY, Inc. 
824 Clark St., Albert Lea, Minn. New York, N. Y. 
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AMERICAS oe POPULAR CAMP STOVE 
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Pfluegers’ Latest 


é 













More Than 
a Catalog 


Shows you what 
tackle the veterans 
are using to land 
their record catches. 
Contains valuable in- 
formation on game 
fish—their habits and 
responses to various 
kinds of lures. 


Filled With “Tips” 
From Old- Timers 


For the novice as 
well as the expert 


The new pocket edition 
not only describes and 
illustrates (in natural 
colors) a piece of tackle 
for every kind of fishing, 
but gives many helpful 
hints from experienced 
fishermen on the best 
ways of using each. 

Explains in breezy, in- 
teresting style proven 
methods of fly casting, 
bait casting, surf-fishing, 
trolling, etc. Sen 
coupon for your free 


copy. 4 
4 


7 


Shall 
We Send 
Your Copy Now! 


You need Pfluegers’ Pocket Catalog right now. 


Give us the word and we will send your free copy yt 
at once. Fill in the coupon and mail it today! QP inter 
Dept. F-10, 
THE ENTERPRISE MFG. COMPANY ? Akron, Ohio 
Dept. F-10 “The Pfluegers” AKRON, OHIO GP Gentlemen:— 
Oldest and Largest Manufacturers of Fishing Tackle in the United States ra Please send copy of 









PFLUEGERS’ she 


RONOUNCED “FLEW-GER* 


FISHING TAC Ps Adee 
Leaders Since I864 | 
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SPORTSMEN! 


When going through Chicago on your fishing 
or hunting trip — north, east, south or west 
—make your headquarters at 


THE BLACKSTONE 
South Michigan Avenue facing Grant Park 
or at 


THE DRAKE 
Upper Michigan Avenue facing Lake Michigan 


These two mag- 
. nificent  world- 
famed hotels are 
equi-near the cen- 
ter of the city’s 
activities. They 
are connected by 
the Famous Boule- 
vard Link, an im- 
fm «portant part of 
ti Chicago’s ‘**City 
Beautiful” Plan. 





The Blackstone Booklet on request 


THE DRAKE HOTEL COMPANY 
Managers Chicago 

















9? 


FISH 

ACKERMAN’S Sportsmen's Guide 

2213 West 3rd Street, Cleveland, Ohic 
Dealers or Direct 50c per copy 








HUNTING IN THE ADIRONDACKS 


is at its very best in the district around Cranberry 
Lake, the largest and wildest of New York lakes. Deer 
and partridge are plentiful this year, and there is good 
hunting right at my back door. My camp has all the 
comforts of city life in the heart of the wilderness—hot 
and cold shower baths, gas light, telephone, great fire- 
places, comfortable beds, delicious home-cooking. 


Write for Booklet 
BALDERSON’S BEAR MOUNTAIN CAMP 
Cranberry Lake, St. Lawrence County, N. Y. 





Are you taking advantage of 
this DIRECTORY to aid 
you in finding a place 
to hunt, fish or camp? 


For the past ten years this has been 
the most extensive hunting and fish- 
ing resort directory published in any 
magazine in AMERICA. 























COME TO 
VALLEY VIEW FARM 
FOR YOUR 
Grouse and Woodcock Shooting 
For particulars write 


JOHN H. JONES 
Valley View Farm, Farmington, Me. 


OUTDALE (*‘ABINS 


ON MOXIE LAKE 
A Maine Woods Camp Meesehead Region 
Worth Knowing About 


DEER © BIRDS 


‘or Information 
LEE & WIMMER. Troutdale, Maine 


Beach Haven, N. J. 


Have Gerhard take you to New Inlet for the 
best fishing on the New Jersey coast. Apart- 
| ments and bungalows for rent by the week, 











The 
Ritz-Carlton 
Ho tel Atlantic City 


* New Jersey 
America’sSmartest Resort 
Hotel. 

Famous for Its European 
Atmosphere. 
Perfect Cuisine and 
Service. 
Single rooms from $6.00 
Double rooms from $10.00 


Special bathers’ elevator 
to beach. 

New Hydriatric and Elec- 
tro- Therapeutic Depart- 
ment. 





GUSTAVE TOTT, Manager 























FOR SALE 
One Share in Piney Point Duck Club 


Situated on upper part of Back Bay, Virginia. 
Battery shooting and point shooting. 





The Adirondack House 


Adults $18 to $20 per week. Transients $3.50 
per day. Camps to let furnished (except blankets 
and linen) $15 to $30 per week. Sites to lease 
and for sale, one site free of cost to first builder 
on property. For further particulars address 


Mrs. E. MEAD Indian Lake, Hamilton Co., N. Y. 


month, or season. Accommodations. 
eduiuemn E.R. CARPENDER 
. —- = See 10 Townsend St. New Brunswick, N. J. 
To Hunters Your Friends Stay with Charley 


GOOD HUNTING 


All kinds of small game and deer in_ season. 
Within one hundred miles from New York or 
Philadelphia. Excellent table. Steam heat. 
Write for Rates and Booklet. Address 
CHARLES E. RETHORET The Rapids Hotel 
Analomink, Monroe County, Penna. 





Hunters’ Lodge 


Ideally located Modern Lodge 
Accommodations for é 
Hunters, fishermen and tourists 
Fall Deer Winter Rabbits Summer Trout 
GUIDE IN CHARGE 
Write or phone Boonville 169 F 5 
HUNTERS’ LODGE Forestport, N. Y. 


For Your Fall Hunting Trip 


come to the New Inlet house, in the heart of the Adiron- 
dacks—known as the Sternberg’s Camp. Famous for 
abundance of deer, bear, partridges and woodcock. Good 
canoeing—eighteen miles up the river. Milk, cream, 
butter, eggs, vegetables and berries from our own farm. 
Fine spring water throughout house, with bath. Buy 
your ticket for Benson Mines, N. Y.; upon request a 
conveyance will meet you ‘there ; a distanee of 4% miles; 
a good auto road to hotel, where a welcome awaits you. 
Write or telephone. Address 





Mr. & Mrs. L. F. MOORE, Benson Mines, N. Y, 


GUN WHERE DUCKS 
AND BRANT LIVE 


Best gunning on Jersey coast for Blackducks, 

Mallard, Redhead, Bluebills, Brant and Sprigtails. 

Daily or weekly rates with all accommodations 

furnished upon request. Address 

DOUGHTY 
NEW JERSEY 

Phone: Pleasantville 45R5 





WILSON’S CAMP 


On Indian Lake, Adirondacks 


A beautiful mountain resort of over thirty acres, situated on the shores of one of the wildest and most 


icturesque lakes of the North Woods. 


overlook the lake and mountains. 


Terms $21.00 and up per week. 


ROBERT H. WILSON, Proprietor 
4 


ishing, hunting, 


ine sandy bathing beach exclusively for the guests of the camp. 
Refined surroundings, comfort, high-class table. 





canoeing, tennis, mountain climbing. 
All rooms, tents and cottages 


Booklet. Established 1915 
Indian Lake, Hamilton County, N. Y. 





BARNEGAT AND TUCKERTON 
BAY DUCKS 

Brant and Geese Shooting over large kit 
of stools with live decoys. Live on the 
grounds, no distance from blinds. All 
experienced gunners in charge. Write for 
rates and appointments. 

CHAS, F. DICKINSON; Phone 48R11, Tuckerton, N. J. 
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Hunting Property For Sale 


On Cooper River, Berkeley County, 
S. C. Right on Costal Highway. 
Can drive car to club house. Prop- 
erty contains 1,289 acres, 540 open 
land, 200 rice fields, 549 woodland. 


Over 1% miles water front. Deer, 
Turkeys, Ducks and Quail are plenti- 
ful. Fishing fine all the year ‘round. 
This is one of a few remaining hunt- 
ing preserves in this state that can 
be bought. Price, $35,000.00 If in- 
terested, address 


Post Office Box 123, Florence, S. C. 


DUDLEY’S ISLAND 


Duck and goose shooting in lower end of Back Bay, 
from points and battery, over live decoys. There is 
plenty grass which indicates good shooting this season. 
Live comfortably at an up-to-date club house short 
drive from Virginia Beach, by automobile. Write for 
folder and details; make reservations early. Good 
shorebird shooting and fishing during October. 


L. L. DUDLEY Virginia Beach, Va. 


SPORTSMEN 


Now is booking time. Coming season for 
Sportsmen to hey in Back Bay and blind 
shooting from shore. In Northwest River Flats. 
Ducks, Geese, Quail, Squirrel and Rabbits 


on my farm at Munden, Va. 
JOHN WILLIAMS, P. O., Munden, Va. 


DUCK, GOOSE AND 


QUAIL SHOOTING 

at Jews Quater Island Currituck Co., N.C. 
Battery and Shore Shooting. Point and 
Pond Shooting, Unsurpassed on the Sound. 
Address J. W. BOR 


720 Freemason Street 


Ducks, Plover, Yellow Legs, Marsh Hens, Quail, etc. 
All kinds Salt Water Fish. 5/1 to 10/10 
Plover and Yellow Legs... 8/16 “ 12/15 





UM 
Norfolk, Virginia 





Mardi bens ...cccccocece 9/1 “12/1 
TE: ov cb occ ccsesecneses 11/1 “* 1/31 
Quail and Rabbits........ 11/15 “12/31 


A1 Hotel, Best Va. Cooking. Booklets 
A.H. G. MEARS, Wacha; e, Eastern Shore,Va. 
Ocean Sigs 


CHESAPEAKE BAY 
DUCKING GROUNDS 


Fine Ducking Grounds for Lease by the Sea- 
son; also Day or Week Shooting. Good, Baited 
one and Comfortable Blinds. Right on the 
Bay. Fine Sport. Ducks and Geese Plentiful in 
Season. Reasonable Rates. 

ia Full Information, Apply to 
W. A. EV. Golden Hill, Maryland 


oy Ideal Sport stop at 


CALHOUN’S GUNNING LODGE 


LOCATED ON REHOBOTH BAY 


All kinds of wild water-fowl. Decoys of all kinds 
furnished. Guides, etc. Season opens October 16. 
Make appointments early. Apply to 


N. E. CALHOUN’S Ocean View, Del. 
’Phone: Selbyville 26R3 


Home of the Mallard Duck 


FOR SALE. 600 ACRE PLANTATION, timbered, 
admirably situated for fine hunting, fishing, and 
boating, on Black River, and State Highway, five 
miles from Georgetown, 8S. C. Handsome 10 room 
Colonial home, new Lodge and many outbuildings. 

ice very reasonable. Other attractive locations, 
larger and Time pressing. Write or wire 
for particular: 


HUGH L. OLIVER GEORGETOWN, S. C. 












































Limited Reservations 








Shooting Over Live Decoys 
ON THE FAMOUS CURRITUCK SOUND 
Battery, Blind and Point Shooting 


W. W. CLEVE, Poplar Branch, N.C. 
FLOATING ISLAND SHOOTING CLUB 


References Exchanged 





. | 











HUNTERS! 


Best territory for 


DEER, BEAR and GAME BIRDS 
in Vacationland 
Maine and White Mountains 
For information write 
Gen. Pass. Agent, Room 302 








CENTRE OF CURRITUCK SOUND, N.C. 


Sportsmen! I have a grand place to shoot ducks. 
Geese, Canvasbacks, Red-Heads, Mallards, Blue 
Bills, Pintails, Wigeons, Teals. Jack Snipes for 
bye days. Also shooting clay pigeons. 
Qeate and Good Quail Dogs. 

ush Blinds, Point Shooting, Single or Double 
Batteries, Live Geese and Duck Decoys. 
All rooms have fires. Accommodations for 7 
sportsmen. 
References permitted to some New York pedple. 
By appointment automobile will meet any train. 


ROBERTS’ GOOSE AND DUCKING CLUB : 











Maine Central R. R. Portland, Me. WATERLILY, N.C. Prop., RUFUS ROBERTS 
W. O'NEAL and SONS| Goose—Duck—Quail 
Wild Game Inn : 


AYDLETT, NORTH CAROLINIA 
Friend Sportsman: Are gel interested in shoot- 
ing wild ducks and geese Currituck Sound? 
If so make dates now at Wild Game Inn for all 
signs of shooting the coming fall and 
winter. Plenty of grass for feed. Post Office 
and phone next door. 

Wild Game Inn is on the shores of Currituck Sound. 


NOTICE 


Real sport at Poplar Branch. Currituck Sound. Duck 
and goose shooting, baited blinds, live decoys and ex- 
perienced guides. Quail shooting and striped bass 
fishing on off days. 

Ladies may be entertained as well. Reasonable rates, 
eighteen miles from gailroad, good roads from Snowden 
to Poplar Branch, mear a shipping point. 

Stores, telephome end other advantages. Make your 


Ww. E. BALLANCE, (Pestoffice) Poplar Branch, N. C. 





Over Live and wooden decoys. Best of Native 
Guides from 15 to 25 years’ experience. One 
of the Best Places for Duck Shooting on 
Currituck Sound. Reasonable Rates. 


Write or Wire for Particulars to 








S. G. SAWYER & SON Harbinger, N. C. 
‘DUCK and GOOSE TOOTING 
Mail § Grandy, North Caroli ph 


Canvasback, red heads and all other ar F, of Ducks 
and Geese, plentiful. Modern house. Shootin: 
be good in Nov., as game is young, tame and p! entifal. 
Write for Reservation Early 
Quail in cAbundance 
W. E. BAUM, Mgr. Grandy P. O., N.C. 





Mr. Sportsman 
for the best Wild Goose, Duck and Quail 
Shooting in Blinds and on the Marsh over 
live decoys in the heart of Currituck Sound 
with guides of 20 years’ experience and com- 
fortable Rigs. Apply to 
W. B. MERCER Grandy, N. C. 
Reference Furnished 


HAMPTON LODGE 


Waterlily,P.O. CURRITUCK SOUND, N.C. 


Exclusive lod electric lights and bath. EX- 
ee teh SHOOTING ROM BATTERIES 
AND INDS. Canvasback, Redhead, Mallard, 
Broedbill, Blackduck, Ruddy, Widgeon and Geese. 


Accommodations for a limited number of guests— 
November 1-28, December 20-26 (Christmas week). 


Best of References 


Quail, Deer 
Wild Turkeys, Ducks 


Guides, dogs and horses supplied. Excellent 
hunting and splendid accommodations, baths, 
hot water heating and comforts of every kind. 


Address 
THE CAROLINA, Summerville, S.C. 











Ducks, Turkey, Quail, Deer 


FOR SALE 

A Plantation mained in South Carolina, about mile 
from R. R. Station on good auto road. About hour 
ante. ride from 4 golf courses. This place has a little 
over one thousand acres. It includes about 75 to 100 
acres of rice field or marsh for duck shooting. Plenty 
< turkeys, quail, deer and ducks. The house has been 
us as a residence for over 100 years, and is of the 
old type plantation house. This would make an ideal 
Winter Home, 


H. P. MILES, P.O. Box No. 1, Summerville, S. C. 





The best Canvasback, Redhead, Goose and 
Brant Shooting on Currituck Sound. 
Best accommodations—openings limited. 
References exchanged. 
ALBERT S. GRIGGS 
Expert Guide Point Harbor, N.C. 





.GARY BRAGG 


SHOOT DUCKS AND GEESE 


Located on Currituck Sound 
Finest Canvas Back, Red Head, Mallards, also 
Canadian geese. Guide thirty years’ experiencé 
enables us to give good results. Reasonable rates, 
best of service. Make reservation early. 


Season November Ist to February Ist 
I. M. GALLOP... Harbinger, N. C. 


Shoot Ducks and Geese 


Located in center of Currituck Sound. Finest 
Canvas Ba Head and Mallards, also 
Canadian geese. Twenty-five years’ experience 
enables us to give good results. Reasonable rates, 
best of service. ake reservation early. 

Season November 1 to February 1. 


WRIGHT BROS. GAME PRESERVE 
Jarvisburg, N. C. 


CANADA GOOSE AND 
DUCK SHOOTING 


500 acres protected land. 150 acres in fresh 
water pond. Shoot six days to week. Camp not 
yond only take one party at time paar 
to tour 


NowResident License $10.50 for season 


R. B. LENNON Manteo, N. C, 











Hunters’ Guide 


Geese, Brant and Duck shooting best to be had 
over live decoys. Own and use more live decoys 
than any man in the state. We have game in great 
quantities. Best of hunting rigs. Good accommo 
dations. Twenty years’ experience. Live Canada 
geese and brant for sale; also native blackduck. 


Ocracoke, N. C: 
5 
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A NEW FISHING PICTURE! 


Last February Harold McCracken, of the FIELD AND 
STREAM staff spent four weeks off the coast of Florida making 
motion pictures of the taking of deep sea game fish on light rod 
and line, including the sail fish, pound for pound the gamest 
fighter that ever wore fins. The film which we now offer you 
under the title of ““Taking Game Fish in the Florida Gulf Stream” 
is made up of the best and most exciting motion pictures of the 
kind we have ever seen. You'll be as enthusiastic as we are 


when you see them. 
6 
Field 
Stream 


MOTION PICTURES 
Hunting and Fishing 


are the finest motion pictures of their kind that have ever been made on 
this continent. There are over 50,000 feet showing the taking of every 
kind of American game and game fish, by some of the most expert hunters 
and anglers who have ever lived. Every foot is genuine and the pictures 
are all made “close up,” with every detail as distinct to you as if you were 
actually present. 


TWO NEW PICTURES 


have just been prepared, “Taking Game Fish in the Florida Gulf Stream” 
and “Hunting Alligators with the Long Bow.’ The latter is a truly re- 
markable picture of the killing of alligators by sportsmen with bow and 
arrow. If you want a new thrill, see this film. Hundreds of sportsmen 
who have taken up this weapon in the past few years say that it furnishes 
the greatest sport of all. 


The finest entertainment that can be provided 
for Club Banquets, Smokers, etc. 


Clubs of every kind have found this to be so. Scores of them have 
gone through the entire 50,000 feet, a release at a time. And hunting 
and fishing clubs have found them the greatest membership getters ever 
devised. The pictures are divided into releases of 5,000 feet, or enough 
for | hour and 15 minutes’ entertainment, and can be had on terms that 
amount to a free loan of the film. The cost of providing this great enter- 
tainment is negligible. 

tis ii dite neeienal _Send today for new illustrated 

@ club which would be inter- circular describing all pictures, 

ested, get your local theatre terms, etc. 


manager to order them from the 
W. W. Hodkinson Distributing 
Corporation, at 469 Fifth Ave- FIEI D & STREAM 
nue, New York. 

: _| 45 West 45th Street, New York 



































































ATLANTIC CITY 


On the Beach and Boardwalk. In very center of things 
Indeed, it’s a pleasure to visit these two 
delightful hotels. They welcome you to 
Adlantic City with 7 ; tone and 
friendly its ga 


Ai 


Gaerioes Tien the ont 
nar oo om 6 radio; 
gia Paquet baad 
“Gol from WEG. Teste 


LEEDS and LIPPINCOTT COMPANY 

















Mountain Lion 


Ernest C. Miller of the Elkhorn 
Ranch, and Harold M. Elkins, 
hunter and guide, will be in a 
position to handle parties for lion 


and cats this Winter. 


Parties taken into the best hunting 
country in the West. 





For Particulars Address 


ERNEST C. MILLER 
Elkhorn Ranch Bozeman, Montana 


. 
Texas and Old Mexico 
PETE oe. Guide 
ALPIN EXAS 
Ex-State Game oo Big Ben -* 
Ex-Pack Master, U. 8. Govt. Pack Tra 

Big-Game Hunting Trips with Saddle ae Pack 

into Big Bend District and Old Mexico. 
Scenic Trips by Saddle and Pack through Davis 
Mountains in summer, starting from Limpia Hotel, 


Fort Davis, Texas. One mile above the sea. 
Write or Telegraph for Particulars 


SPORTSMEN 


Our houseboat trips on the White River and Miss. 
River are the finest duck and goose trips possible. 
No mixed parties on these trips. For parties of 
four or more you have exclusive use of all 
equipment, 

We are satisfied that we have the greatest Mal- 
lard duck shooting in America and we believe the 
same way about our goose shooting. 


Gillett, Ark. J.A. WILKIN Rosedale, Miss. 


OZARKS 


FIVE ACRES river frontage, timbered, 
fishing, hunting, trapping, canoeing, bath- 
ing; adapted to fruit, poultry, vacation or 
permanent home. $100.00; $5.00 down; 
$5.00 monthly. 

HUBBARD : 
1973 North Fifth, Kansas City, Kan: 
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Field and Stream—October, 1925 


~ CLUB PANACHE. ~ 
Home of Moose and Caribou 
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AKE ST. JOHN DISTRICT has been 
for the last few years, the rendezvous 
of hunters and fishermen. Chateau 
Roberval management now possesses 
a hunting and fishing preserve of about 
one-hundred square miles in area, 
situated at some 35 miles from the town 
of Roberval. Club Panache is situated 
in the midst of this preserve, where 
Moose, Caribou, Bears, Foxes, Partridges 
and Hares are plentiful. Red Trout u 
to 5 lbs. Canoeing, with practically all 
short portages, on several beautiful 
tivers and cies, Good camps. 
Complete organization for Canoeing, 
Camping, Hunting and Fishing. Fishing 


trips on Peribonka, Alex Rivers. Ratesmod- 
erate. Write for descriptive pamphlet. 


CHATEAU ROBERVAL 
J. Léonce Hamel, Manager 
Roberval, Lake St. John, P. Q., Canada 

















issued under the direction of the 


H. A. MACDONELL 





NORTHERN 
ONTARIO | ; 
CANADA} 


Northern Ontario, now open for settlement at 50 cents per acre, contains millions of acres of the 
finest agricultural land in the world. Its resources in lumber, mineral, waterpower, fish, game and scenery | 
are immense. The land calls for men to cultivate it, and in return will 


What settlers say of the soil, climate, farming and forest life, is told in a most attractive booklet 
Hi ble J S.M tin, Minist } vee ws 
Full instructions in regard to acquiring a title to these rich agricultural lands are also given 
For Free Copies Write— 
Director of Colonization, Parliament Buildings 








give health, comfort and prosperity. 


for Ontario. 
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TORONTO, CANADA 








BIG GAME HUNTERS | 


The outlook for big game is excellent, especially Moose, 
Deer and Bear, Help make your trip successful by 
making your reservations NOW. Comfortable log 
cabins, good eats, good beds, accommodations for ladies. 
Large territory, additional new hunting grounds for 
this season. Write for booklet, rates, ete. Address 


References if requested ALLEN & ESTEY 


Telegraph Address STONE RIDGE 
Cardigan, York Co., N. B. York Co., N.B., Canada 


BIG GAME HUNTERS 


Boys the Deer are here in plenty, also Moose and 
Bear. Good fishing also. e furnish guides 
and boats and put you where the game is. The 
rest is up to you. We feed the best and are 
licensed under the Quebec Liquor Commission. 


For Particulars Write to 


CARMODY & MILLER 
At Fort William, Quebec. Via Pembroke, Ont. 











Vermillon River and 


Creek -des- Prairies District 
115 SQUARE MILES 


The very best of 
Fishing, Hunting and Canoe Trips 


Moose—Deer—Bears—Partridges & Hares 
Northern Pike—Lake Trout—Dory, etc. 
Everything furnished. Individual camps. 
Separate accommodation for guides—food, 
blankets, canoe, etc.; none but the best 
guides employed. 

Descriptive booklet, maps, references, etc., 
free on request. 


ARMAND TREMBLAY 
LA TUQUE, P. Q., CANADA 


























Black Duck and 


Canada Geese 


Shooting 
Over Live Decoys 
Full Particulars. Dates 
GUIDE 


FRED MUHS, East Quogue, L. I. 























DEER 


fishing at reasonable rates. 


children are welcome. Write for booklet. 
WALTER H. MAYNARD, Proprietor 


The Ideal Resort of the Moosehead Kegion 
Fishing May ist to Oct. 1st Hunting Oct. Ist to Dee, Ist 


MAYNARD’S CAMPS 2 "iiciwodis"tkinee Stsion) MAINE 


This is a camp, not a hotel, where the tired business man or woman can find rest, comfort, hunting and 
For the convenience, comfort and pleasure of our guests, we have: 
rowboats, canoes, guns, fishing tackle, blankets, ete. Daily mail, express, teleph al 1 b 

Private cabins. Library, piano, radio, phonograph, target shooting, games, etc. No mosquitoes. Ladies and 


PARTRIDGE 


Motorboats, 
connections, 





ROCKWOOD, (Kineo Staten) MAINE 














Good Chance for Hunter and Fisher 
to Obtain a Reserve 
7 lakes, speckled trout, 2 first-class camps, 
automobile road 9 miles from La Tuque. 
Address ALP. TREMBLAY 
La Tuque Quebec, Canada 








Box 8 





ARTHUR C. GRAHAM 
HAMPTON BAYS - LONG ISLAND 
Duck and goose shooting. Live goose and 
duck decoys. Goose shooting a specialty. 

Rates Reasonable 
Write or ’Phone 38-] Hampton Bays 





Point and Battery Shooting 
Live Duck and Geese Decoys 


Try goose and duck shooting this Fall on 
Shinnecock Bay with 


FRED J. CAFFREY 


Good Board and Accommodations 
Phone 146 HAMPTON BAYS. L. I. 


DUCK SHOOTING 
On Long Island 
BOOK EARLY IN SEASON 


Write: A. L. VOORHEES, Guide 
East Moriches Long Island, N. Y. 


Duck and Geese 


Currituck Sound’s Most Exclusive Lodge 
Offers the public a Limited number of 
Open Reservations, a Private Club—Afford- 
ing the Best All-Around A dations 
to Be Had—Correspondence Solicited. 


GARNER’S ISLAND GUN CLUB 
Wm. H. Hunt, Mgr. P.O., Mamie, N.C. 




















Dude Trap Line 


We are running this winter in connection with our hunt 
club a dude trap line with dog teams, about sixty miles 
long, covering the innumerable lakes and streams on our 
preserve. We trap for fox, lynx, beaver, marten, mink 
end wolves. This line open twentieth of November, 
which gives you till the first of January to try for 
moose or deer. Season ends March 30th. Six comfort- 
able camps enroute. For particulars address 


SIGOUIN BROS, Kapitachuan Club, BOURMONT, QUE. 
Sportsman’s and Deer Hunter’s Paradise 


35 miles of blazed and cleared trails. We will show you 
the deer and small game. Our new log bungalow camps 
will delight you. We furnish you with excellent beds 
and meals, expert guides for the whole party for the 
time of your hunt or the 15 days’ hunting season at a 
flat rate each $40.00. A $15 deposit will make your 
a sure. Open deer season from Nov. 5th to 
Nov. th. 


FREDERICK J. SCHMELER & SONS 
Box 51, Magnetawan, Ont., Canada 


MOOSE—CARIBOU—DEER 
NEW CAMPS—NEW TERRITORY 
Party of eight from West Virginia last Fall got 
seven moose, one caribou and three deer. 


Names and addresses upon request. 
Limited space only. 


J. J. SPILLETT AND SON 
Rossport Ontario, Can. 











Do your Deer, Bear, and Bird Shooting 
around Mt. Katahdin. Plenty of Game 
outlying Camps. Easy, accessible. 
Write for Booklet 
BRADEEN & CLIFFORD 


Kidney Pond Camps Millinocket, Me. 


EAGLE LAKE CAMPS 


No better place for hunters, we guarantee your 
deer and bird allotment if you spend ten days 
with us. We shot last fall 125 deer and two 
bears. We have four outside camps beside main 
camps. We are in the heart of the big game 
country. For particulars address 


Saul Michaud, Eagle Lake, 


FOR SALE 


One of the best community camps in Northwest 
Maine. Fly fishing for trout every day. Run 23 
years by present manager. Accommodates 75 
guests. Just the place for boys’ camp or small 
club, or good business proposition. rite Freup 
anD Stream for booklet and information. 


Box D B.,c/o FIELD AND STREAM 
45 West 45th Street New York City 





Maine 








FOR SALE 


My old Rice Plantation, 100 acres Rice 
Land, 600 acres High Land, adjoining two 
5000-acre game preserves. 

Deer, Duck, Turkeys and Partridges 
For Quick Sale $25.00 per Acre 





Address, OWNER, 377 King St., Charleston, S. C. 





FOR SALE TIMBERLANDS FOR 
RECREATIONAL PURPOSES 


A man who is an owner in forty forest townships in the 
State of Maine and has thi years’ experience as 
Forester and Lumberman in Maine, Maritime Provinces 
or develop 


recreational purposes, Address W. 
& Sreream, 45 West 45th St., New York. 








“ 
More Game’”’ 


UTAH WILL PROTECT DUCK 
WATERS 


NE of the conspicuous examples 
i of the urgent need for the passage 
' of the Game _ Refuge-Public 
‘ Shooting Ground Bill is in the 
state of Utah, where, owing to alkali 
peisoning in shallow and stagnant waters, 
enormous numbers of wild ducks and 
other waterfowl have perished in recent 
years. 

The remedy for this recurring mortality 
‘lies in the construction of dams which 
would permit flooding and flushing these 
marsh areas at the proper time with fresh 
;water. The state of Utah has taken steps 
to remedy the situation in part by recently 
providing for the construction of a mile- 
long dike which will hold back the water 
of Great Salt Lake and form a duck feed- 
ing lake of several square miles in area, 
which has heretofore been too shallow 
and so heavily impregnated with alkali 
‘as to cause the death of thousands of 
ducks. 

The dike will be about six feet high and 
will connect a series of sand ridges, and 
‘when finished will provide a splendid 
feeding or shooting area. It is located at 
the mouth of the Bear River and west of 
Little Mountain, and includes some of the 
choicest territory in the district. The 
‘property was purchased from the Southern 
Pacific Railroad and several individuals in 
the vicinity of the grounds. Land owned 
by the government was withdrawn from 
entry on an executive order. 

The shooting ground, which will cover 
approximately ten to twelve square miles, 
.will be in readiness for the opening of the 
duck hunting season in October. 

This is only one of innumerable similar 
areas in the United States which should be 
acquired by the states or the Federal 
Government for use as refuges or public 
shooting grounds. Most of these will not 
be acquired and developed until the 
Federal Game Refuge-Public Shooting 
Ground Bill becomes a law. 


BETTER PROTECTION FOR 
PIKE-PERCH 


EW states are now able to obtain eggs 

of the wall-eyed pike or pike-perch in 
sufficient numbers to warrant attempts at 
extensive artificial propagation. 

The U. S. Bureau of Fisheries secures 
most of its pike-perch eggs by cooperation 
with commercial fishermen of the Great 
Lakes, and in Canada most of the supply 
is ebtained in the same way. But in Min- 
nesota it has been possible up to the 
present time to procure eggs from state 
spawning stations in sufficient quantities to 
insure a hatchery output of from two 
hundred and fifty to four hundred million 
pike-perch fry each season. The fish from 
which these eggs are taken are trapped on 
their spawning grounds, the spawn being 
taken from them without injury to the 
fish, which are afterward released. 

Thaddeus Surber, Superintendent of 
Fish Propagation in Minnesota, has issued 
a statement warning of impending serious 
depletion of this species unless much more 
protection is given to it, especially on 
spawning grounds, reducing of bag limits, 
and strict elimination of nets. A destruc- 
tive practice is to fish intensively on the 
spawning grounds at the opening of the 
angling season when the spent fish are 
ravenously hungry and may be caught in 
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large numbers. It has been found neces- 
sary to close some such places to angling 
to avoid excesses. Mr. Surber is impelled 
to issue this warning on account of a 
sharp decline in the output of his depart- 
ment in pike fry this year. 

It should be stated, however, that this 
season’s decline, referred to by Mr. Surber, 
is due largely to abnormal weather condi- 
tions which caused the fish to spawn on 
reefs and the lake shores so that they did 
not congregate at the usual spawning 
piaces. Many fish were already spent 
when they were caught in the nets and 
traps of the spawning crews. The un- 
usually early opening of the lakes equal- 
ized the temperature of the lake and stream 
waters, and caused the promiscuous spawn- 
ing of the fish, which are usually attracted, 
when about to spawn, from the colder 
water of the lakes to the warmer water 
of the streams. 

Such slight factors as a difference of a 
few degrees in water temperature often 
decide between success and failure in the 
pike-perch spawning operations. 


INTERESTING GROUSE NEWS 


HE grouse investigation being carried 

on by the American Game Protective 
Association is developing much interesting 
information, and not altogether discourag- 
ing 

While there was undoubtedly a sharp 
decline in the abundance of ruffed grouse 
generally throughout its range in 1924, due 
tu a variety of causes, which the Grouse 
Committee is carefully investigating, some 
sportsmen report finding plenty of birds in 
places. The facts are that disease, un- 
favorable weather and other factors did 
cause an alarming falling off in the grouse 
last year nearly everywhere, and the in- 
vestigation inaugurated by this Association 
seeks to determine definitely the reasons 
and, if possible, the remedy. 

D. L. Hobard, of Philadelphia, reports 
that he has hunted grouse in a certain 
county in northern Michigan ever since 
1886 (38 years), and with the exception 
of three years, 1889, 1900 and 1901, the 
season of 1923 was the best of them all. 
He says: 

“On the 8th day of November of that 
year I walked up, without a dog, 74 
grouse. As the season closed two days 
later, I naturally supposed there would be 
a tremendous crop of birds in 1924. I 
hunted over the same grounds last October 
and found from 20 to 30 birds a day, 
whereas the previous year I found from 
60 to 80. Three-quarters of the birds I 
shot were old birds, and the young ones 
were small and poor. The general report 
in Upper Michigan last year was that a 
tremendous number of birds were hatched 
out but that most of the young ones died 
before the hunting season opened.” 

The point is that grouse have experi- 
enced periods of scarcity and periods of 
abundance in the past; that recovery has 
taken place after disease epidemic or other 
disaster to a phenomenal extent. These 
periodic fluctuations apparently have little 
or no connection with the shooting, as 
they occur as definitely in areas not shot 
over at all as in hunted territory. 


ulletin of she eA merican 








OHIO’S FARM GAME REFUGES 


HE state of Ohio has more than 

100,000 acres of game preserves, 
located in seventy-four of the eighty-eight 
counties of the state, which were obtained 
and are operated without expense to the 
taxpayers. These have been established by 
the Division of Fish and Game of the 
Ohio Department of Agriculture, under a 
system of leasing farms for game-refuge 
purposes. The farms, usually groups in 
a compact body, are leased by the state 
for ten-year periods at a yearly rental of 
$1 for each farm. 

All shooting, trapping or other dis. 
turbance of wild life is prohibited in these 
preserves, and since the lease is for game- 
refuge purposes only and does not inter- 
fere with the operation of the farm in any 
way, farmers have been glad to lease their 
lands because of the protection afforded 
against trespassing. This work was be- 
gun in 1919, and now 87 such refuges, 
ranging in size from 500 to 2,800 acres, 
are seen, including about 700 farms 
in all. 

Not only is the existing wild life pro- 
tected but the farms are stocked with 
game birds from the state game farms. 
The intention is that these refuges shall be 
breeding centers for wild life in the 
various counties, from which adjacent un- 
protected lands will gradually become 
stocked with game. The division of fish 
and game is supported entirely by fees, 
supplemented by fines. These refuges are 
thoroughly placarded and actively patrolled 
by sixty-five regular game protectors, with 
the active sympathy and co-operation of 
sportsmen in the plan. 

Ohio also owns over 15,000 acres in the 
southern part of the state, which has been 
designated as the Roosevelt Game Pre- 
serve. Turkey, deer, bear and other wild 
animals are found on this preserve. A 
large pheasant hatchery is located here. 
The state also owns a game farm of 200 
acres at» Wellington in Lorain County, 
which is fenced and cross-fenced with 
seven-foot woven-wire fencing, and has 
the necessary buildings and equipment to 
make it an ideal game farm. 

The output of pheasants from Ohio’s 
o_— farms this year will exceed 10,000 

irds 


DEER PLENTIFUL IN THE 
CATSKILLS 


COSRSNTS of deer destroying crops 
have been received by the New York 
Conservation Commission from counties 
in the southern part of the state, and in 
several instances it has been found neces- 
sary to issue permits to kill deer where 
they were destroying property. Through- 
out the Catskill region, game protectors 
report a great increase in the Catskill deer 
herd, and deer are also reported to be 
numerous in several adjacent counties. 
Deer are seen along the roads in the day- 
time as well as at night, and many cabbage 
fields and gardens have been visited. 

In Broome County where for many years 
deer were unknown, one farmer reported 
seeing nine deer in one drove, and reports 
from game protectors and farmers are to 
the effect that deer are increasing every 
year in that county. In Inspector Bur- 
master’s division, which includes three 
northern counties, deer are reported to be 
unusually numerous, and many dogs caught 
running them have been killed by game 
protectors. 
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Game ‘Protective A: ssociation 


The point of this evidence of the 
abundance of deer in the Catskills is that 
where suitable cover and food exist game 
can be restored by the application of very 
simple methods. 

There was a time when a deer was a 
curiosity in the Catskills. Some twenty 
years ago, a close season was established, 
a few deer were put in a fenced enclosure 
on state land, and a keeper was employed 
to look after them. Nature was allowed 
to take its course, and in a short time 
there was a surplus in the protected area 
to be turned loose; later on the fence was 
opened and all were allowed to run free. 
Outside the Metropolitan district, there is 
probably not a county in New York State 
where wild deer do not exist. 


PENNSYLVANIA EXPERT 
CALLED 


N a final attempt to save the heath hen, 

the last survivors of which species are 
on the island of Martha’s Vineyard, Massa- 
chusetts, the services of Jonathan J. Slaut- 
terback, of the Pennsylvania Game Depart- 
ment, were recently requisitioned. Mr. 
Slautterback investigated conditions, and 
his report coincides with the findings of 
Dr. Alfred O. Gross, who concluded ex- 
tensive investigations this spring. 

All the experts agree that if the few 
remaining birds survive and are given a 
chance to increase, there must be an‘ inten- 
sive campaign against the vagrant house 
cats which infest the island and certain 
hawks, especially the marsh hawk. 

The Federation of Bird Clubs of New 
England, the Massachusetts Fish and Game 
Protective Association and other organiza- 
tions are cooperating with the state game 
authorities in this intensive effort to pre- 
vent the complete disappearance of these 
birds. It is reported that two broods of 
young birds have been seen this season, 
but the total number on the island is prob- 
ably less than ever before in their history. 


CONFLICT OF FISHING RIGHTS 


LAW was recently enacted in Michi- 

gan which will be subjected to the test 
of the courts before its validity is finally 
established. 

The legislature of 1923 passed a law 
prohibiting the owner from fishing on 
posted property from which others are 
barred, which has become a bone of con- 
tention with sporting clubs which desire 
to establish game preserves for members. 
The state contends that fish and game are 
public property and to allow an owner to 
hunt on posted land is discriminatory. The 
hunting and fishing clubs, on the other 
hand, charge their property rights are con- 
fiscated by the law. 

A test case has recently been started, 
the outcome of which will be watched with 
interest. 


LEGAL TANGLE IN ARIZONA 


HE last legislature of Arizona 

passed an act to be submitted to 
the voters of the state at the next gen- 
eral election in 1926, repealing all the 
game laws of the state and directing 
the following legislature to enact a new 
game and fish code. This referendum 
measure was proposed by the Arizona 
Game Protective Association, with the 
approval of the State Game Depart- 


ment. After the passage of the referen- 
dum act, the legislature later ordered 
the measure submitted to the voters 
this fall, at a special election to be held 
on September 29, 1925. 

The effect of the approval of the 
measure by vote of the people at that 
time would be ‘to repeal all the game 
laws of the state at once, which would 
include abolishing the State Game De- 
partment and the discontinuance of all 
its activities, including fish propagation, 
until such time as the next legislature 
should enact a new code and re-estab- 
lish the department. This would leave 
the game of the state without protec- 
tion for at least a year and a half, as 
the next legislature will not convene 
until January, 1927, and would establish 
a closed season for the same period, 
during which time no game or fish could 
legally be taken. In other words, it 
would be an open season for poachers 
and outlaws. 

It goes without saying that the 
sportsmen of the state and the State 
Game Warden did not contemplate any 
such chaotic and disastrous situation 
as this, and they have vigorously advo- 
cated the defeat of the referendum act. 


REFUGE FOR FIELD TRIALS 
AREA 


HE Maryland State Game Division 

has recently established a refuge 
of 1,889 acres in Baltimore County, in- 
cluding areas which will be used for 
the Maryland Field Trials, the Puppy 
Trials in April and the Fall Event in 
October. 

Shooting is permanently prohibited 
on these lands, and farmers are to be 
encouraged to plant a certain area of 
peas, buckwheat and other grains, 
which they will allow to stand for the 
benefit of game. Landowners will re- 
ceive prizes for every bevy of quail 
found in the course of the trials. 

The game produced will serve not 
only to make a success of the field trials 
but will overflow into surrounding ter- 
ritory which is open to hunting in 
season. 


HORICON “BUNKED” BY 
DRAINAGE 


HE city of Horicon, Wisconsin, de- 

clares shé was “bunked” in 1912 when 
drainage promoters induced the Council 
to permit them to straighten and widen the 
Rock River, and that “drainage is not now 
and never will be sufficient to make Hori- 
con Marsh fitted for agricultural lands.” 

The widening has wrecked Horicon 
Marsh and left 40,000 acres of cattails 
and weeds where once ducks and geese 
flourished amid wild rice and water-lilies. 
The Council has moved to repeal the old 
ordinance. It charges “Illinois capitalists” 
with disregard for the established decisions 
of the Wisconsin Supreme Court and with 
having “destroyed vast stretches of the 
navigable waters of the Rock River with- 
out lawful authority and without having 
promoted the general health or the general 
welfare of the city of Horicon or the 
general public.” 

By repealing the old ordinance, the city 
intends to prevent further deepening the 
Rock River channel or taking more water 
from Horicon. 


AN EXTENSIVE BIRD SURVEY 


Tu Department of Biology of Mc- 
Pherson College, Kansas, has un- 
dertaken a bird survey this summer 
which will embrace the Mississippi 
Valley from South Dakota to the Gulf 
and the plains area south to the City 
of Mexico and north on the western 
coast of Mexico and the United States 
to Canada. The survey is in charge of 
Professor H. H. Nininger. 

The tour is being made in a specially 
constructed car in which the scientists of 
the party live during their travels, and it 
is expected that much information of im- 
portance to ornithology will be accumu- 
lated. Bird migrations, wintering range, 
food habits, nesting and other information 
will be collected and made available to 
bird students, economists and other inter- 
ested persons. 


TRAPSHOOTING OF ENGLISH 
ORIGIN 


‘THE shooting of live pigeons at traps 
for sport was long ago abandoned in 
the greater part of the United States. 
Glass balls were used as targets at such 
events for a time, until the modern clay 
target came into use. 

Live pigeon shooting as a sport is said 
to have been first practiced about the 
middle of the nineteenth century, although 
an occasional match or contest was held 
prior to that period. The first handicap is 
said to have been shot upon the grounds of 
a man named Purdey, at Willesden, Eng- 
land, in 1856; but previous to this there 
had been fashionable contests at a public 
house known as the “Old Hats,” on the 
Uxbridge road at Ealing, near London. 

The inn obtained its name from the fact 
that the pigeons used for the matches 
were placed in holes in the ground and 
were covered with old hats. Subsequently, 
the “Red House” at Battersea was the 
favorite resort for wager shooting. 

The first bona-fide pigeon club was 
formed at Hornsby Wood House. Traps 
were used at that place, and the “small 
cannon” which were formerly in vogue as 
pigeon guns were abolished and the ordi- 
nary double-barreled fowling-piece used. 

The pastime of shooting at glass balls 
or bottles, which has long been practiced 
in England, was said to have been orig- 
inated from the amusement in this country 
by Ira Payne, Captain Bogardus, Dr. 
Carver and other prominent shots. The 
first balls used at this sport were plain, 
hollow spheres of colorless glass. Subse- 
quently, they were made of blue or amber 
glass and filled with feathers; later, the 
spheres were checkered to prevent the shot 
from glancing. 

Traps have been greatly developed since 
the time when a sort of modified catapult 
was used at English fairs. The Hatch 
trap was one of the first popular traps. 
This was followed by the Bogardus, after 
which came the Carver with a coil spring 
instead of the flat coach spring of the 
Bogardus trap, and then several revolving 
traps, of which the “Mole” and the “Card” 
are, perhaps, the best known. 

As the flight of a glass or other ball is 
inferior to that of a pigeon and as the 
traps failed to throw them so that they 
could easily be shattered by a fair shot 
at all ordinary ranges, the flat, skimming 
targets were introduced to afford better 
practice. 
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“HOWDY!” 
Photo by Nash Buckingham 
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LORD of the 


By HAROLD MCCRACKEN 


DONT FIGHT YOUR FISH AND GAME 
GIVE THEM A FIGHTING CHANCE 


KENA 








To kill a moose is one thing. To get him up close enough 
to photograph in a spot sufficiently open to permit 


HE morning was unusually fine 

and clear when we pulled away 

from the little dock at Andy 

Simon’s rustic chateau on Kenai 
Lake, and chugged steadily on our way 
toward Kenai River, Skilak Lake and the 
distant moose country of Alaska. The 
second day we navigated Kenai River 
from the lower end of Kenai Lake. We 
accomplished the trip without mishap, 
despite the fact that the water was at a 
dangerous stage, and we continued on 
down to the lower end of the lake, from 
which point we intended packing back 
across toward Kasiloff Lake. 

It was now getting well along into the 
month of September ; the nights were cold, 
and we encountered several snowstorms. 
As we were not on a pleasure trip, our 
outfit was of necessity limited to only 
those things which we could not get 
along without, including our heavy 
photographic equipment. 

On September 24th we landed on 
Funny River, about fifteen miles 
from our base camp on the lake, 
in a severe snowstorm, and with 
neither tent nor blankets. With 
hands that soon became as numb 
and senseless as though they 
were wooden, we painfully con- 
structed a brush shelter, in front 
of which we soon had a cheery 
blaze and under which we would 
put in the night. Wet and tired 
and cold, we at last sat down in 
front of our fire and watched long- 
ingly the pots of rice and coffee steam 
into boiling, while daylight faded and 
night settled with the falling snowflakes. 

There is at least one advantage in 
“siwashing it” in the wilds—it is quite the 
easiest thing in the world to get a day- 
light start in the mornings. For one is 


picture-taking is quite another 


much warmer walking than lying cramped 
on the ground, and seemingly more like 
an animal, if I may put it that way, be- 
cause he responds to the first rays of 
daylight. Not that one cannot be com- 
fortable in a siwash camp—for I have 
been quite comfortable, and on very cold 
nights, with neither tent nor blankets, 
But the whole thing is different. 
Anyway, we got a very early start from 
the little shelter on Funny River, leaving 
our small sack of grub and extra films, 


For a long time he stood there 









with a view to returning there for the 
next night. It was slippery on the hill- 
sides, and as the day progressed and the 
snow melted we were soon wet to our 
knees and pretty well tired out from slip- 
ping and sliding. We saw several small 
bunches of moose and a number of singles, 
calling two or three bulls that responded 
sort of half-heartedly. : 
We did not find what could be consid- 
ered a very desirable country for pictures. 
There were plenty of moose in this sec- 
tion, and had we but been hunting for 
heads it would have sufficed. Yet there 
was too much brush and not enough open 
country for pictures, although I did crank 
off some footage on a couple of bulls that 
responded to our calls during the day. 
Quite early in the afternoon, we re- 
turned to our siwash camp on Funny 
River, determined to move on up to the 
uprer table lands the following day. 
The next morning found us working 
our way up on the higher ridges, 
and before we had gone three or 
four miles we got into very much 
better country. 


MONG several moose that 
called was one big fellow 

that came rocking right across 
in front of my camera, giving 
me an excellent picture. He made 
a half circle around us, in plain 
view practically all of the time. 
Having a good big set of horns, 
no doubt 58 to 60 inches, it made 
a picture well worth the taking. And 
he was so close that for most of the 
time I was compelled to cut him off 
just below the knees to take in the horns. 
About the middle of the afternoon we 


began to look for a place to camp, which 


we found on a little swamp-lake just be- 
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low timber line. Picking out a clump of 
large, heavy spruce trees of desirable ar- 
rangement, we set to building another 
siwash camp. We named this one the 
“Green Bungalow,” and quite a bungalow 
it was. 

Cutting the boughs off to about eight 
feet from the ground, we made a frame- 
work of small poles, which we interlaced 
and covered with heavy boughs, giving it 
quite the appearance of a half or three- 
quarters section of. an igloo. We wove 
the boughs to the thickness of almost six 
feet, to keep out the wind; and with the 
roof completed and our big fire in front 
with its high back-wall in place to reflect 
the heat inside, we had a home of no 
small primitive elegarice and comfort. 

In sleeping in a siwash camp, especially 
if it is a timbered and dry country, I al- 
ways sleep right on the ground, with only 
a. few boughs for a pillow. I do not build 

a “bed” of boughs, as do many. My the- 
ory for this is that if it is cold, a bed of 
boughs will form a ventilation under you 
that the heat of your fire will not warm; 
whereas if you sleep on the bare ground, 
your couch will soon become well heated, 
and there are no cold drafts beneath you. 
Of course, if it is in a warm climate, where 
heat is not especially needed,.that is an en- 
tirely. different proposition. 


E were out the whole of the next 

day, traveling to within a very 
short distance of Kasiloff Lake. And I 
got some very good pictures. There 
seemed to be an abundance of cows in 
that particular section, which made photo- 
graphing more difficult. We were also 
greatly handicapped by the extreme vari- 
ance of the winds. 

Before we got back to the “Green Bunga- 
low” in the evening it was snowing hard 
—a cold, wet snow that soon soaked us 
to the very skin and continued on through 
the night. We were really quite comfort- 
able, save for now and then having to pull 
out one of the calling cards left there by 
a porcupine that had visited our home 
during the day. This was quite an ideal 
place to take pictures. 








12 





Field and Stream 


As our grub sack was becoming limp 
and light and as the next day was cloudy 
and dark, we left our camera and few 
cooking utensils and started back for the 
main camp. It was about a 14-mile hike, 
and across a very rough country, but we 
were at camp early in the afternoon. 
After a hearty meal, we crawled into our 
sleeping-bags for a good night’s rest. 


Cr next day’s trip with the camera 
was back along the north side of the 
table lands toward the higher ranges of 
the Kenai Peninsula—up in the direction 
of the sheep country. We came to a wide 
ravine, the opposite side of which was 
well timbered. Stopping here, Andy 
sent out a call across to the other 
side. It was immediately answered, 
and presently we saw a nice big 
bull moving about in the trees 
back from the opposite rim of 
the valley. 

It was apparent from his 
actions that a cow was with 
him ; yet he was quite anxious 
to answer our call. At last 
he started slowly in our direc- 
tion, swaying slightly, stopping 
now and then to look and listen. 
Then, grunting deeply, he came 
on, to the rim of the valley, and 
down it on the trot. The deserted 
cow now set up a bellowing and 
calling, but Andy proved himself a 
super-expert and completely won the 
match in spite of the competition. 

Not until he came ambling up over the 
rim of the valley and walked right upon 
us did this bull so much as suspect that 
anything was not as it should be. But 
when he did! With a snort he almost 
went over backward and hit a bee-line 
back for the clump of trees he had so un- 
wittingly left. But I had his picture, which 
was all that I wanted of him. 

Later the same day we filmed a moose 
picture of which I am very proud and 
which I have labeled “Lord of the Kenai.” 
We were on a ridge well above timber 
line and well up toward the head of Funny 
River. Thinking that there might be a 































The old boy came plodding heavily up the ridge. Behind him stretched the lowlands and flats of the Kenai 


stray bull somewhere in the timber below 
us, Andy sent his elusive call of mimicry 
out across the valley. 

From some place a good distance far- 
ther up the valley came a deep, guttural 
grunt in response. Again and again we 
called, and again and again came the re- 
sponse, though seemingly no nearer. It 
appeared that this bull was well satisfied 
with his present company, and would not 
leave her. 

I went on up the ridge for some dis- 


















As my picture taking was over, I shot him 


tance, until I could look down into a wild 
ravine. Here I had one of those peculiarly 
pleasant thrills that come when one’s eyes 
suddenly fall upon a fine, big, wild animal 
strolling quite unconcernedly and unsus- 
pectingly through his beautiful homeland. 
A great bull moose was coming slowly up 
through the trees, headed straight in my 
direction. Running back, I motioned 
wildly to Andy to hurry with the camera 
—which he did. 












We got set up in time to get 
some footage of the old boy as 
he came plodding heavily up the 
ridge, grunting contentedly as he 
came. Andy called carefully, to 
eliminate any flaw for suspicion 
and to bring him right where we 
wanted him. 





















P he came, and mounted a 

point about forty feet from 
the camera. Like an animated 
statue he stood, all wet with per- 
spiration, his sides heaving, his 
nose lifting at every grunt, his 
pink-white tongue darting out 
periodically, and his eyes blood 
red. And for a background to 
this picture stretched the low- 
lands and flat of the Kenai, 
miles upon miles across picturesque Skilak 
Lake to the upper end of Cook Inlet, and 
then farther and farther to towering 
Mount McKinley, faintly distinguishable 
in the dim distance. 

I was in plain sight, as there was noth- 
ing behind which to hide save my camera; 
but I moved as little as I could and made 
myself as small and inconspicuous as pos- 
sible. Andy lay prone on the ground, 
grunting at intervals, to which the moose 
invariably responded. He stood there for 
a long time. 

The film in my camera buckled; I 
changed magazines ; changed lenses twice; 
yet still he stood here—a great shining 
bronze statue on a pedestal, the glory and 
magnitude of which no other artist save 
the god of nature alone could fashion. 
I could not possibly have killed this fine, 
big creature, so resplendent in all his 
rustic and primitive glory. And while I 
brought back with me a living picture of 
him, which can be enjoyed by everyone, I 
still have a personal satisfaction that, so 
far as I am concerned, he still rules that 
beautiful section as lord of the Kenai. 

We were so well satisfied with ourselves 


Tea for two at the permanent camp 





Lord of the Kenai 


and the pictures which we secured that 
we went back to the “Green Bungalow” 
and had a big feed and sleep on the 
strength of it. 

On several occasions we had some in- 
teresting close encounters with moose. 
This was usually when we were travel- 
ing through heavy timber along the 
streams and would come 
suddenly upon the animals. 
It was generally too thick 
for pictures; so we would 
just play with them, seeing 
how close we could actually 
get them to come. 

I have seen Andy call 
bulls to within fifteen feet 
of him; and in thick tim- 
ber I have personally crept 


ie 
£ 
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One big fel- 
low came 
rocking 
right across 
in front of 
the camera. 
He was so 
close l 
couldn’t get 
him all in 
the picture 


almost close enough to touch the animals 
while he was carrying on one of his little 
conversations with them. Under these 
conditions we usually 
resorted to the dry 
shoulder blade of a 
moose, resurrected 
from the skeleton of 
some animal that had 
perished in a severe 
winter, which we 
would rake against 
the trees and brush 
in imitation of a bull 
whetting his horns. 
This seemed to be a 
sure call, especially at 
close quarters, and we 
always used it as an 
auxiliary to the birch- 
bark horn. 

So far as photo- 
graphing wild animals 
is concerned, I agree 
with friend Kipling in 
his theory of the more 
deadly of the species, 
for we missed many 
fine pictures of moose 
on account of the 
presence of members 
of the female sex. In 
fact, the minute a cow 
was spotted anywhere 
close, we would im- 
mediately shoulder 
our camera and hit 
off in another direc- 
tion. 

Just as sure as we 
would get set up and 
have a bull well ar- 
gued into posing for 
us, Mrs. Moose would 


stick her troublesome nose into the affair 
and not rest content until she had com- 
pletely broken up the party, then go 
plunging wildly off, making all the noise 
that she possibly could and 
stampeding every moose 
that she could attract. We 
also found the female bears 
far harder to contend with. 

We made a_ strenuous 










effort to film a good fight between two 
bull moose, and had we stayed longer we 


would have gotten it. But though we 
heard numerous clashes, the fight picture 
is yet to be made. 

During the rutting season the bulls have 
some great old battles. The clashing of 
their massive horns can be heard periodi- 
cally throughout the moose country—like 
the clanking of heavy swords on knights’ 
shields. And real fights they are, often 
to the death of one or even both of the 
contestants. 


HIS is most unfortunate, for a large 

number of cripples are generally left 
at the end of the season, which is the be- 
ginning of winter and the time when they 
need all their strength to survive and ex- 
ist. And those which are not on the 
crippled list are generally in a very run- 
down condition. The grizzly also takes 
advantage of this situation, frequenting 
the sections where fights are most apt to 
take place as a side-line rooter for one to 
become so badly crippled that he can finish 
the job by pulling him down for a grand 
feast. 

On October Ist I decided to hit the 
home trail, and we vacated our little 
“Green Bungalow” on the table lands. 

I had wanted a good bull and cow for 
an Eastern museum. While we were 
packing out from Funny River we fortu- 
nately happened on to a very desirable bull, 
= as my picture-taking was over I shot 

im. 

We were working our way through a 
heavy thicket, when the moving outline 
of a moose was distinguishable through 
the willows. We were satisfied that he 
was a big fellow, and though we got sev- 
eral glimpses of one antler we were some 

(Continued on page 58) 
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I swung myself into the grape arbor 


ESIST, if you will, from the 

current of small talk of high- 

velocity big-game hunting, the 

bagging of record heads from 
inaccessible peaks, the slaying of squad- 
rons of ducks, to consider seriously a 
noble sport, a branch of hunting that may 
be classified as an art—fox hunting. 

I’m tired of seeing pictures of hunters 
with whole strings of birds. I'd like to 
see one of them go out and get a whole 
string of foxes. And, besides, I have the 
urge again, and I want to talk myself. 

George is a real fox hunter; that is 
the same as saying he is an artist. When 
I moved to the town where I was teach- 
ing, the principal of the school said to 
me: “Now, George is‘a fine fellow, a good 
sport, but he’s a little queer. You know— 
er—that is to say, he goes fox hunting.” 

And, of course, I was doomed to meet 
George, and George is really responsible 
for this tale. 

For a month after I met George he 
talked very vaguely about hunting and 
woods and dogs and foxes. My remarks, 
I learned afterward, were my recommen- 
dation; it seems that George 
was giving me a sort of 
preliminary examination to 
determine my eligibility for 
membership in the very ex- 
clusive clan of the fox hunt- 
ers. By November George 
had thought it over and asked 
me to go with him to hunt 
the nimble fox. f 

I was all set. A secret life- 
long ambition was realized. I . 
knew what fox hunting was, 
because I had read of the 
sport in the Sunday papers. 

First, you get a thousand- 
dollar horse—you really ought 
to have a half dozen spares, 
too. Then you must have 
some plutocratic riding 
breeches, shiny leather boots, 
and a fireman’s shirt made 
into a coat with long tails. 
A jockey hat to match the 
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Y? His Nibs 
REYNARD! 


In which George teaches me the gentle art of fox-hunting 


By RICHARD WARREN HATCH 


coat, and a horn, and you are ready. 

You gather in the dawn with fifty other 
millionaires dressed likewise; it is against 
the law to dress any other way. A fox 
is let out of a bag, you start a half 
hundred hounds after him, and then 
comes the delightful gallop in the crisp 
October air. The fox flees into the next 
county, the Master of Fox Hounds blows 
his bugle, and you trickle back and have 
a jolly old breakfast. 

It costs only a few thousand dollars a 
week, and there are several fox hunters 
of this kind—old men, who have seen wild 
foxes; so it pays. The papers have big 
pictures of the dear old hunt, taking note 
that the breakfast was at the kind invi- 
tation of Mr. Reggie de Sniff de Sniffle, 
and that among those present were etc., 
etc. And there is your own name next 
to some duke’s! Deucedly top-hole, you 
know, and all that! What! Pip-pip! 

“Be at the house Saturday morning at 
five o'clock,” said George. 

“But I haven’t any horse,” I protested. 

“Any horse? Are you crazy?” 

“Nor any red coat,” I added weakly. 

“You poor loon, we’re going out to hunt 
foxes, not for cavalry practice! You 
wear rubber boots, and bring a shotgun!” 
George is kind at heart, but harsh of 
speech. 


6 ee! first November morning was 
drizzly and cold. I got up at four 
o'clock, wondering what my father did 
that he should have a feeble-minded son. 
For two miles I hiked through the chilly 
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A fox with a white pullet in his mouth, trotting jauntily along 


in the rain 
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night; there was not a star, just clammy 
darkness, and it was too uncannily quiet 
even to be funny. 

When I reached George’s house, there 
was no light. The thought of that recre- 
ant warm and snug in his trundle bed 
made me want to load my gun right there. 
I carried a very deadly 12-gauge. 

I coughed once, loud and insinuatingly. 
Then Duke, George’s ugly old foxhound 
who had never been introduced to me, 
coughed the way he does when he sees a 
fox. He eame on the run from the barn 


where he slept. 
[ SWUNG myself into the grape arbor 
just as Duke made the front step. For 
a moment there was some terrible baying; 
it sounded as though eighteen fox hounds 
were eating a fox, sort of gargling him. 
My gun fell to earth, I knew not where. 
Then George came. 

“Gosh! you’re on time. H’yar, Duke! 
Charge! C’mon in.” 

I had passed my first field trials, but I 
was losing ambition fast. 

We breakfasted and were in the woods 
at daybreak, traveling by means of 
George’s iron hunting horse, which shook 
me up considerably. Once or twice on 
the way I really thought I was on horse- 
back and on a real fox hunt. That day 
saw the last of my ideas on fox hunting; 
George led me a chase over some seven- 
teen mountains, through bogs and horrible 
fens and morasses. He took four feet at 
a stride and I took two and a half; I 
simply ran along in back of him. We 
stayed out until noon and 
Duke didn’t even start a 
whiffet. 

But I couldn’t get out of it 
after that. Every Saturday I 
dragged some eight-pound 
rubber boots hundreds of 
miles. Gradually I came to 
realize that real fox hunting 
is done on foot and that it 
is an art. 


SAY it is an art. First, 
there is the ground to 
consider. George could tell 
to the minute how long the 
scent would hold, or when 
the wind would blow the 
ground too dry. It is useless 
to track unless ground condi- 
tions are favorable. 
Then there is the dog. A 
long- drawn-out occasional 
bellow would float from the 








mountain where Duke was circling. “An 
old scent,” George would say at the 
second or third cry. 

We would sit still and see what direc- 
tion the dog was taking. There would 
be a change in Duke’s tone—a livelier cry, 
cut off short and snappy, but still not 
coming in very quick succession. “He’s 
got him up!” George would exclaim, 
which meant that Duke had followed the 
old trail of the night before to the place 
where the fox was basking in the sun or 
resting in the shade of a rock. 

The fox had heard the dog coming and 
had run, making a fresh track, and Duke 
told us. Soon after would come a rapid, 
almost frenzied, baying, one clipped-off 
cry following another in rapid order. The 
dog had seen the fox. “He’s running!” 
George would whisper excitedly. 

The true fox hunter must study his 
land, note the slopes, figure where the 
cart paths come out of the woods, and 
where the highest elevation lies. He must 
apply his knowledge of the habits of 
reynard and consider where the game is 
most likely to cross. You cannot move 
around after the fox is up; you must 
take a stand and keep your eyes open. 

With a whole state to choose from, the 
fox must cross where you are. And you 
must be quick enough of sight to see him 
first. I tell you, it is an art to know 
where to take a stand for a fox! 

You must be quick—you must be sure— 
you must be patient—yo.u must know 
reynard and his haunts. All this I learned 
from George, and I say to shoot a fox 
is an accomplishment which raises the 
shooter to the rank of an artist. 

One day in December it started to rain 
hard just after 
George and I had 
got about a mile 
away from his tin 
grasshopper, all 
set for a_ hunt. 
The day had tried 
to dawn and had 
made a miserable 
mess of it. Every- 
thing was cold gray. 
The rain soaked us 
to the skin. 


E were slink- 
ing through a 
cut cornfield, heads 
down, facing the 
rain. Old Duke 
ambled behind us 
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To His Nibs, Reynard! 


Duke came to life and went on the track 
with the most ferocious yelping I had 
heard yet; he shook off a dozen years 
of his age, I guess. When the smoke of 
battle cleared, there was one white pullet 
walking in front of us, unharmed, but 
wondering just what it was all about. 


|B ry holed the fox. Reynard had 
had enough that morning. After 
losing his breakfast he refused to run, 
and I don’t know that I blame him when 
I think of the affair calmly. 

The gross spoils of my first fox-hunt- 
ing season were as follows: one white 
pullet, some feathers gone, but otherwise 
intact; a great deal of knowledge of 
foxes and fox hunting; personal acquain- 
tance with all of the country 
in which I lived and hunted; 
the sight of one fox. Cost 
of the season for sporting 
goods: 12 cents for two shells 
fired. 

The next fall we started in 
October, truly a God-given 
month. The air was clear 
and crisp, sharp enough to 
invigorate and quicken a 
man’s whole being,. without 
being cold enough to chill 
him; it had a magic blend of 
snappy zest and comfortable 
warmth. The woods and fields One of my 
were mellow. The hoar frost 
lay on the hills in the early mornings and 
the light mist rose dreamily from the 
valleys. Something in October’s haze was 
calling, calling . . . and I had to be out. 

The season started auspiciously with a 
near-disaster to George. He had always 
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year-old dishrag. I 
was through with 
fox hunting for 
good. For two 
months I had hunted foxes. We had 
started them and had them hole up or run 
in a straight line for Boston, ninety miles 
away, but we had not seen a fox. 

I happened to look up. A bit of white 
was weaving through the long grass at 
the edge of the field. For a moment I 
wondered—then I saw a fox trotting 
jauntily along in the rain, very intent upon 
a white pullet which he had in his mouth. 

I plucked George’s sleeve and pointed a 
quivering forefinger. If there is such a 
thing as fox fever, I had a double dose 
right then. Before I could wink, George 
had fired his repeater four times. 

The fox did a standing broad jump of 
about thirty feet. He covered another 
hundred before I got my gun to my 
shoulder. Then, as he disappeared over 
a stone wall—he didn’t run, he flew—I 
fired twice. Just a sort of complimentary 
parting salute, you know. 


There was George, and sticking straight up in the air was his 


posterior anatomy 


made insulting remarks about my ability 
to fall down every time I tripped with 
my clumsy rubber boots. The second 
Saturday out I had my chance. 

George undertook to scale a barbed- 
wire fence. He balanced his 190 pounds 
delicately on the topmost strand. Some- 
thing snapped, and there was George lying 
on his face, his felt hat bent into a per- 
fect three-cornered imitation of Napo- 
leon’s. His arms were spread-eagled like 
a dying Zouave’s, and sticking up straight 
in the air was his posteriar anatomy, 
firmly hooked to the top strand of the 
fence. 

I almost laughed myself sick, and since 
that event there have been no nasty digs 
handed to me when I have fallen rather 
low. 

Two weeks later, on a holiday, Duke 
and two pups that George had recently 
acquired jumped a fox on a side hill near 


a long, open pasture, before we had been 
out an hour. The grass was damp from 
a heavy frost and the dogs made music 
that was sweet to my ears. And it was 
good to hear those pups chip right in with 
the old dog and take the trail in earnest, 
their youthful voices echoing from the 
woods in strange contrast with Duke’s 
heavy rumble. 

We were at the edge of the pasture 
when the drive started, and George turned 
to me at once. “See that old stump in 
the open there?” he cried. 


“Take your stand in back of the fence, 
opposite that stump. I think he’ll cross 
there if he swings around the crown of 
the hill and heads down this way. I'll go 





number ten feet caught in a horse brier 


And with 


down to the lower cart road.” 
that he started. 

‘I aimed for the place George suggested. 
Now, George had shot 47 foxes before 
I was born, but as soon as I got half way 
tv a point opposite the stump I thought 
I saw a better place to take a stand. I 
even basely suspected for an instant that 
George might have chosen the better 
stand. Anyway, I was going to be a 
fox hunter myself and choose my own 
stand, and choose I did. 

_ Five minutes after I had crawled into 
a brier patch, reynard jumped from the 
woods about twenty yards from the stump 
and loped across the pasture, straight 
away from me. He was a hundred yards 
from my stand, but within sling-shot 
range of the stand George had told me 
to take. I watched him take his easy 
course across the widest part of the pas- 
ture, saw the dogs break from cover and 
take his trail, before realization came 
to me. 

I have had my bitter moments, such 
as the one when I was caught ringing 


the fire alarm in my grade school. This 
was another. 
But I was not done yet. I climbed 


through the brier patch and up a young 
precipice to a crossing of cart paths where 
I thought the fox might cross if he 
circled back. 

I had just gotten there when I heard the 
dogs driving toward the very spot I had 
left. I started to run down-hill through 
the brush, praying that I would get to the 
right stand in time. But I am no moun- 
tain sheep. 


ST as there came a hateful roar from 
rge’s gun, one of my number ten 
feet caught in a horse brier. My gun went 
thirty feet down the hill ahead of me, and 
I did a flying dive into a thicket of 
briers, brush and dried branches. I 
landed with a horrible crash of shattered 
branches and crunching sticks. 
“Good What’s that?” yelled 
George. 
I replied not a word. Bruised, battered, 
a wreck physically and morally, I re- 
trieved my gun with a very 
; (Continued on page 58) 
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WE WILL KEEP FAITH 


ANADA has her eye on us. She is vitally 
interested in migratory bird protection in the 
United States. Such an attitude is only natural, 

for while we raise thousands of wild ducks and geese 
in this country, we must admit that the bulk of our wild 
waterfowl is produced on those vast prairie marshes of 
our good neighbor to the north. And besides, we have 
solemnly entered into a treaty with Canada agreeing to 
protect migratory birds. ; 

Surely she has the right to demand that we provide 
feeding and resting places for these birds while they 
sojourn with us, in order that a sufficient breeding stock 
may be maintained for all time to come. 

No one who is well informed can deny that land and 
water areas must be set aside as absolute refuges on 
which no shooting will be permitted, if migratory game 
birds are to be perpetuated in sufficient quantities to 
provide shooting for our children’s children. Opinions 
differ as to how this can best be done. That it must be 
done is an admitted fact. 

On August 20 and 21, the International Association 
of Game, Fish and Conservation Commissioners met in 
convention at the Brown Palace Hotel in Denver, Colo- 
rado. On August 21 and 22, the Western Association 
of State Game Commissioners met in the same place. 

On the evening of August 19, Hon. J. B. Harkin, 
Commissioner of Canadian National Parks and the man 
charged by Canada with the enforcement of their 
Migratory Bird Law, in his official capacity as President 
of the International Association of Game, Fish and 
Conservation Commissioners, called a meeting to discuss 
the Game Refuge Bill. To this conference were invited 
three officers of the International Association, three to 
represent the Western Association, the Assistant Chief 
of the U. S. Bureau of Biological Survey, the President 
of the National Association of Audubon Societies, the 
President of the Izaak Walton League, and the President 
of the American Game Protective Association. 


LL were present except the President of the Izaak 
Walton League, who was in the city but sent word 
that due to throat trouble he could not attend. Fortu- 
nately he was able to be present at all future meetings 
of both organizations and participate in the proceedings. 
David H. Madsen, State Fish and Game Commis- 
sioner of Utah, made the first address to the conference, 
stating that he alone caused the defeat of the Game 
Refuge Bill before the last Congress. It will be remem- 
bered that after the bill had passed the House by vote 
of better than two to one, it was impossible to get a 
vote in the Senate during the last days of Congress, 
although Senators in the proportion of over three to one 
were committed in favor of the measure. Mr. Madsen 
said that a Senator from Utah, at his instigation, kept 
the bill from being acted upon. 

Then Mr. Madsen concluded his remarks by saying 
that while he had several changes in the bill to suggest, 
whether or not his ideas were adopted he was through 
fighting and intended to work for some kind of a game 
refuge bill at the next Congress. Such action is real 
sportsmanship. Madsen realizes that unity of thought 
and effort is necessary, and in the name of harmony he 
publicly declared himself willing to abide by the vote 
of «ne majority. All present admired this spirit and 
showed their willingness to sacrifice their individual 
views in the interest of the results to be obtained. 


After much discussion, the following was unanimously 
subscribed to by all present and given to the Associated 
Press : 

“Officers of the Western Association of State Game 
Commissioners and of the International Association of 
Game, Fish and Conservation Commissioners in confer- 
ence here tonight approved amendments to the Game 
Refuge Bill offered by Commissioner D. H. Madsen of 
Utah, providing for a state representative on the Federal 
board to be in charge of the purchase of lands for game 
refuges and for raising the funds by the transfer of the 
existing excise tax on firearms and ammunition in place 
of the proposed Federal hunting license. 

“They urge the American Game Protective Associa- 
tion to sponsor the amended bill in Congress. 

“Dr. T. Gilbert Pearson, President of the National 
Association of Audubon Societies, expressed his ap- 
proval of the proposed amendments, and those present 
urge the Izaak Walton League and other organizations 
and individuals interested to give this movement their 
support.” 


N Friday, August 21, the International Association 

of Game, Fish and Conservation Commissioners, 
without one dissenting vote, endorsed the action taken by 
its officers and resolved that a committee be formed to 
redraft the amended bill, this committee to be composed 
of five men, one to represent the International Associa- 
tion, one the Western Association, one the National 
Association of Audubon Societies, one the Izaak Walton 
League, and one the American Game Protective Associa- 
tion. The next day the Western Association passed ex- 
actly the same resolution and they passed it unani- 
mously. Think of it—not one voice raised in dissension 
in either organization. 

And who are these men? State and provincial game 
commissioners and wardens; also accredited delegates 
from state, provincial and national game protective asso- 
ciations—men engaged officially in conservation work. 
The importance of such endorsement is significant. 

Officers of the organizations to be represented by the 
committee each and every one expressed their satisfac- 
tion at the outcome and all agreed to cooperate to the 
fullest extent in an effort to put the Game Refuge Bill 
over. 


ANADA has set aside large breeding areas as ref- 

uges. We must carry our share of the load. Possi- 
bly some of us still prefer the license feature of the 
original bill, but we predict that, being sportsmen, we 
will all support the decision of the majority. 

Possibly Congress may object to the bill being 
changed; possibly the members of that body won’t give 
us the 10 per cent excise tax we pay on arms and 
ammunition; possibly such action is unconstitutional. 
Many things are possible; but with all the game com- 
missioners and sportsmen’s organizations presenting a 
solid front before Congress, the failure of the Game 
Refuge Bill is impossible. We predict that the next 
Congress will pass the bill with an overwhelming 
majority. Then, and not until then, can we tell our 
neighbors to the north that we have kept faith. 


Voy F teal 











Rigging a battery with both live geese and wooden decoys 


eA GOOSE Among the 


By SARAH M. 
LOCKWOOD 


GANDERS 


A waterfowl yarn which an old-timer will glory in—a tale from which the 


46 OLDARN it! The men haven’t 

a chance these days. The 

women want it all. Here, a 

man leaves his business, packs 
his duffle and goes off for a nice quiet 
little duck shooting trip, and by golly! 
he no more than gets rigged out before 
some woman on the next point begins 
blazin’ away, scarin’ every bird into the 
next county. It’s a shame, that’s what 
it is. Confound ’em, why can’t they stay 
where they belong!” 

Of course, they feel that way. You 
<an’t blame them. But much as I believe 
that woman’s place is in the home and 
that the ivy has it all over the oak, I am 
going duck shooting every chance I get. 
I just adore it. 

It was a trip as full of new things as a 
Christmas stocking. I didn’t know a thing 
in the world, not even about what to 
wear, when I started out. I didn’t know 
what a “decoy” was or what they meant 
by “live” ones. “Battery” and “point” 
and “blind” meant nothing to me, and 
when they talked about “leading” the 
birds and of their “flaring” and “stool- 
ing” I just listened. 

My gun was the only thing in my out- 
fit that I knew, and my acquaintance with 
that was formal rather than familiar. I 
did as I was told; packed up enough 
clothes to make an Eskimo burst into 
perspiration, and started south. 

Perhaps it is just as well to tell right 
here what, after many flounderings and 
strugglings, I finally did wear, so that if 
any other woman ever thinks of going 
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beginner can learn much 


duck shooting she may have the benefits of 
my experience and avoid some of the dis- 
comforts of an inadequate outfit. 

First of all, don’t, for mercy’s sake, 
try to be dainty or attractive. It is no 
use. Duck shooting is a grim business. 
No bright sweaters or flying scarfs, no 
cute little hats or smart ties, no soft 
suede coats that will go to a pulp at the 
first flurry of rain. If you wear these 
things, you will be miserable and look it. 
Worse than that, you will scare every 
bird within ten miles. 

I wore two pairs of long woolen under- 
drawers, golf hose, two pairs of heavy 
socks and a pair of those soft sheepskin 
shoepacs inside hip-length rubber boots. 
A pair of old tweed knickers. A heavy 
woolen undershirt. A T or sweat shirt. 
A slip-on sweater (not too heavy), and 
a sleeveless sheepskin jacket. A corduroy 
shooting cap on my head. 

When all this paraphernalia had been 
yanked and tugged into place, it was 
eclipsed beneath an aviator’s suit called a 
“windbreak,” made of government mate- 
rial in khaki color and consisting of a 
pair of terrific pants and a sort of jumper 
that went on over the head and had a 
hood that snapped close around the face. 
You have seen pictures of aviators in that 
costume. Well—I carried a gun besides. 

But that outfit was perfect. No matter 
how long my feet dangled in the icy water 
or lay in the mud, looking like something 
prehistoric in the ooze, they were warm 
and dry. My body moved freely beneath 
the loose “windbreak,” my arms came up 


quickly, and there was just padding 
enough in the jacket to dull the recoil of 
the gun. The helmet kept the rain off 
my neck and my hair in place, so that I 
came in looking, if possible, no worse than 
when I went out. 

Clothes are most important. If they 
are clumsy you can’t shoot well, and if 
they are too light and airy you get cold 
and wet. 

We got off the train with all this stuff 
in duffle bags and were met by a tall 
“Virginian” looking person in_ riding 
breeches and high boots. He asked us, 
in a drawling Southern voice, if we 
minded rough roads, because if we did 
we had sixty miles of them ahead of us. 
When we said we didn’t, he made the 
roads worse. I think he still hoped that 
I would retire to the corridored luxury 
of the hotel and go to the movies for a 
week. But when he saw that I was ada- 
mant, he piled us into a fearful-looking 
car—and we were off! 


‘THE roads were frightful beyond de- 
scription. In places where the mud 
was deepest, the State, with awful candor, 
had stationed mules to drag out the floun- 
dered cars. Those black, bony mules 
were the most cynical-looking objects I 
have ever seen. There they were—just 
waiting. 

You could see them ahead as you 
plunged and shuddered through the wet 
clay that clung to the little car like glue. 
How I learned to love that car! Whir- 
ring and choking, a white plume of steam 








waving defiantly above her hood, she 
staggered, lurched past the sinister mules, 
and went through. 

We finally arrived at what is undoubt- 
edly the end of the earth, and then went 
out on a pier. There, floating white and 
clean upon the water, was the houseboat 
where we were to live. We got into a 
skiff and were poled out to her, climbed 
aboard—and there we were. 

When it began to rain and blow, as it 
promptly did, the Wanderer rocked and 
tugged at her cables, the ship’s lantern 
swung in the cabin, and the wind whistled 
around the corners like a stage scene of a 
storm at sea; but all the while we were 
cozy and safe, cleaning our guns, talking 
about birds, waiting for the chef in his 
snowy cap and apron to appear in the 
doorway to tell us gem’men that “suppah’s 
ready!” 

And such suppers! Virginia ham and 
candied yams, roast duck and roast goose, 
waffles and corn pone, and the best coffee 
I have ever tasted. How that black boy 
did it in his tiny galley is a mystery, and 
he was so cheerful about it, too. 

Every morning at half past four I could 
hear him down there, whistling “Nearer, 
My God, to Thee” to ragtime. It was 
my signal to get up and struggle into 
those terrible pants. An inspired selec- 
tion! 


HE first morning we went out I 

learned what a “rig” was. While we 
stood there in the pallid light, clutching 
our guns and lunch boxes, two motor- 
boats came nosing out to the boathouse, 
each. towing a skiff. On one skiff lay a 
wide, flat, folded-up thing that looked like 
a piece of stage scenery, and piled ‘around 
it were perhaps fifty wooden ducks, all 
carefully shaped and painted to resemble 
the various kinds of ducks that frequent 
these waters. 

Some of them were rather cubist in 
effect, many of them were old—having 
been handed down from father to son— 
and all of them were precious to the men 
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they support the box, which sinks to the 
level of the water when the gunner 
gets in. 

Ducks made of iron are placed around 
on the wings and the edge of the box, so 
that the whole thing is kept just a-wash. 
The wooden decoys are then dropped all 
around this apparatus, and it is astonish- 
ing from how short a distance the box 
and the gunner disappear and the whole 
thing looks like a raft of real ducks. 


‘Te birds come freely into a battery 
and the gunner gets his best shooting 
from such a rig. . It will be years and 
years before the ducks, for all their 
intelligence, will believe that man _ is 
actually fool enough to sit all day in a 
coffin-like thing like that—sunk below the 
surface of the water, with his hands 
frozen around his gun stock, peering 
through a curtain of rain—just to put a 
stop to their flight. They have learned 
to avoid the points and marshes, and it 
is most interesting to watch them do it; 
but canvasback, redhead, broadbill and 
ruddies—all the finest, gamest, most aris- 
tocratic of our deep-water ducks—fly into 
a battery without the slightest hesitation. 

As soon as the decoys are placed, the 
boat withdraws a half mile or so, leav- 
ing the gunner in his paradise. Cold, hard 
work, to be sure. Lonely work, with only 
the whir of rushing wings to keep him 
company as the wild, free regiments 
sweep down upon him from the open sky. 

I did not shoot in a battery. Some- 
times they sink, and the men seemed to 
think that I would go down with more 
celerity than they would. Of course, I 
looked it, but that doesn’t always mean 
anything. Anyhow, they rigged me out 
on a “point” instead. 

Our motor-boat took an entirely differ- 
ent course from the battery rig. We 
headed for the far-away marshes, towing 
our skiff in which were piled several 
crates of live geese and ducks. I suppose, 
because they are so much bigger and 
slower and easier to hit, I was encouraged 


who owned them. 
There is only one ' Sh apes 
thing worse than 


shooting a wooden 
decoy, and that is to 
shoot a live one. 

Ducks are quick 
to detect the least 
suspicion of false- 
ness in a rig and 
will not stool 
(which I learned 
means to come in 
and light with the 
decoys) if there is 
anything wrong 
either in the ap- 
pearance of the de- 
coys or in their 
grouping. As ducks 
invariably light into 
the wind, it is a 
good guide’s busi- 
ness so to place his 
decoys that when 
the ducks are attracted by them they will 
fly toward the gunner instead of swoop- 
ing in from behind, thereby causing 
apoplexy to our best Wall Street million- 
aires. 

The rig that I am describing is called 
a battery. It is towed out into the middle 
of the bay, where the scenery-like thing 
is unfolded, revealing a box in the middle 
deep enough for a man to sit in with 
his head just reaching the top. Attached 
to the box are wide wings that unfold and 
lie flat on the surface. These are made 
of material the color of the water and 





Years went by before I got my gun to my shoulder 


to believe that if I got a goose it would 
be a grand thing, and it was. 

But I came away ~ -lieving that duck 
shooting is ten times more exciting and 
difficult than hitting geese. There are so 
many varieties of ducks and they all act 
so different; they are so much smaller 
and they fly so much faster. Against the 
gray sky a flying wedge of geese is un- 
mistakable, and soon you hear their weird, 
sad call, which sounds something like the 
yelp of dogs far away in the woods. 

You know exactly how they will act. 
Either they will sail serenely by, their 


great wings beating the air in unison, or 
they will come gliding in to the decoys, 
giving the gunner a comparatively easy 
shot—although, as one guide said, there 
is an awful lot of air around a goose. 
The fact that they look so big and easy 
to hit is one of the reasons why you don’t 
always get them. You are beguiled into 
nonchalance, and get up looking at the 
great gray bird and mot squinting desper- 
ately down your gun. 

But when a nervous, rapid flight of 
ducks flashes into sight, silently and 
swiftly, from an unknown angle, it takes 
an expert to know, in that instant, what 
they are and how they will act. And then 
they aren’t and don’t. Of course, the 
guide will always tell you, especially if 
they are out of gunshot. 

A little bunch goes by, skimming over 


the marsh. You crouch down, holding 
your breath, hoping they will come in. 
They don’t. 

“What were those?” you whisper re- 
spectfully. 

The old man cocks an eyebrow at them. 
“Widgeon.” 

“Really?” 


“Yes, ma’am ; widgeon,” a little belliger- 
ently, “and a couple °’ Pintail. There was 
one male canvas with ’em. See the white 

on his back?” 


you peer hopelessly after the disap- 
pearing specks, and you marvel at the 
man’s eyesight. As a matter of fact, it 
isn’t so marvelous. After a few days 
you get on to the trick and can see for 
yourself the difference in the more distinct 
species. He does not go by the plumage, 
as you had supposed, but by the outline 
of the bird blotted against the sky; by 
its size and shape, the length of its neck 
and spread of wing, and by the way it 
flies. 

At first all these flying creatures look 
as much alike as bees, but soon you begin 
to notice the many differences. The can- 
vasback, for instance, flies like a thorough- 
bred—very steadily, his flat head stretched 

out, straight for his 

1 objective. He is big, 

' too, and the light 

catches the silver of 

his back. They 

often fly alone, or in 
twos or threes. 

By the way, have 
you ever heard how 
the canvasback got 
his name? It seems 
that years ago, when 
wild birds were sent 
to market, this duck, 
because of his mar- 
ket value, was 
shipped in . canvas 
bags so that his 
plumage would not 
get rumpled. On 
the bag was stamped 
the shipper’s name 
and the word can- 
vasback, so that the 
bags could be re- 
turned to him, and the men who handled 
the ducks got into the habit of referring 
to these as the canvasbacks. 

I think that is a good story. A superior 
person has since told me that this duck 
was known by that name in old books 
and prints that antedate by years our 
shipping of them. I hate people who spoil 
a good yarn! 

But to get back to the ducks. The little 
green-winged teal flies with incredible 
rapidity in compact bunches, each bird 
apparently struggling to get the lead. 
They will change their direction and drop 


19 








into the decoys before you can say “scat,” 
and can get up and flare away into the 
wind before you can even think “scat.’ 
They are very difficult to hit. 

The little ruddy is apt to be among 
your decoys, paddling merrily around, 
when you first sce his pert head with its 
white cheek. The pintail’s unusually long 
neck and the two long feathers in his tail, 
from which he gets his name, make him 
unmistakably thin against the sky. And the 
widgeons give themselves away by their 
plaintive whistle, something like a snipe’s. 

These observations are obvious ones, of 
course, and probably more or less inaccu- 
rate. But if a rank amateur can see as 
much as this in a few days, it doesn’t 
seem so wonderful that a man who has 
been born to this business should be able 
to tell at a glance what birds are flying 
across the sky. 


ET it is wonderful. Ducks are a life- 

long study. Not only does every 
species differ from every other species, 
and the females differ from the males, 
and the plumage change with the season, 
and the old birds differ from the young, 
but every bird is an individual. No sooner 
do you think you have at least one kind 
all cut and dried than along comes a bird 
that upsets everything. 

We have one little fellow hanging on 
our dining-room wall that is a source of 
bitter dispute among our duck experts. 
No one is quite certain what he is, but 
everyone instantly discredits everyone 
else. (1 think myself that he is a buffle- 
head in winter plumage.) It is this un- 
certainty and excitement about ducks that 
makes going after them so fascinating. 

But as we chugged over the water that 
first morning, all these birds were strange 
to me. As it grew light we could see 
them by the thousands, like tangled black 
threads against the sky. Away over by 
the marshes something white gleamed and 
flashed. The tall “Virginian,” who was 
leaning over the deck house with me, said 
that those were swans, and that the black 
mass that looked like seaweed ahead of 
us was ducks. 

I couldn’t believe it. I had not sup- 
posed there were that many wild ducks 
in the whole wide world; but when we 
reached them they rose with a rush, pad- 
dling the water with their feet in their 
efforts to get up quickly until the surface 
looked like whipped cream. 

I was tremendously thrilled—breathless 
—but not twenty-four hours had gone by 
before I, too, was too blasé even to turn 
my head to see a raft of just old blue 
peters or coots. This small, rather logy, 
gray-blue bird with his pointed white bill 
and funny little fans on his toes in place 
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of webs is not considered a prime eating 
bird; so we just plowed through them 
as if they were flies. But perhaps some 


day (may it never come!), when the grand 
canvasback and redhead and widgeon are 
no more, the little blue peter will come 
into his own. 

We drove in as close to the marsh as 
our boat would permit and the men 





You peer hopelessly after the disappearing 
speck 


climbed overboard to stake out the live 
decoys. It was then that I found out why 
they are called stools. Each bird had a 
hobble around its leg and this was at- 
tached by a considerable length of rope 
to a long spike that was driven deep into 
the mud. On top of the spike is a round, 
flat piece of wood about six inches across, 
and the spike is driven in until this disk 
is about two inches below the surface. 

This is the bird’s stool. He stands or 
rests on it when not swimming. As 
each bird was released he struggled and 
honked for a moment before settling down 
to business. Some of these live decoys 
are very old and wise. 


Cp pair we had was known to be over 
seventy-five years old, and they knew 
perfectly well what they were there for, 
swimming around quietly and diving for 
food until wild geese appeared in the sky 
and then honking like mad. In fact, 
everybody honked then—the guides, the 
wild visitors, the decoys and (very feebly) 


me. A terrific racket ensued until the 
wild ones either continued on their way 
or set their glorious wings and, with 
hanging legs and outstretched necks, 
glided gracefully into our stool. 

Sometimes they lit just outside the 
stool, out of gunshot, and it was fasci- 
nating to watch them swimming about, 
on the alert, a little suspicious. Then as 
they swam in, up I rose, feeling like the 
movies look when they show you how the 
dog got over the wall. Years went by 
before I got my gun to my shoulder, cen- 
turies elapsed while I squinted down the 
barrel. 

In the meantime the geese, with fright- 
ened honks, were’ on their way. Blam— 
blam—at last! Well, as I have said be- 
fore, there is a lot of air around a goose. 

But they didn’t always go away. Not 
all of them. I shall never forget my first 
one—the awful suddenness with which he 
changed his attitude in the sky, dropped 
away from the rest and, whirling down, 
struck the water with a thud. It went 
through me as if I, too, had been struck. 


I SUPPOSE I shall never be a real gun- 

ner because, when one of those grand 
wild creatures lay quiet at my feet with 
the red badge of courage staining the 
light feathers on his breast, I always had 
a pang of regret. In vain I told myself 
that a fine rooster was just as beautiful 
and free. Perhaps freer. That hungry 
hordes in the city were waiting for this 
bird. That he had had a sporting chance 
against me if ever a bird had. All to no 
purpose. I regretted—and I do yet— 
every bird I shot. 

But these thrills were all ahead of me 
as I sat bunched up in the boat, watching 
the men stake out the decoys. Over my 
head, their necks stretched out, their great 
wings, white as paper, fanning the air in 
leisurely contempt, sailed a bunch of 
swans to join the others by the marsh 
Of course I thought they were geese. 

Swift as a light, a flight of ducks went 
by. And another. And another. I did 
wish the men would hurry; but there 
they were up to their knees in water 
apparently arguing about something. Fi- 
nally, with a wide gesture of positive 
refusal, the “Virginian” started splashing 
for the shore. 

“What’s the matter?” T called out. 

“Nawthin’.” 

“Please tell me. Is anything wrong?” 

He turned his head and took one look 
at that aviator’s suit. “Nawthin’s wrong 
exactly. Not that I could swear to. But 
these boys here, they say I got to tote 
you to the shore, and I'll be darned if 
I'll do it!” 

(Continued on page 62) 


Remarkable photograph of a whistling swan just rising from the water 
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turn pale with horror when any- 

one was unsportsmanlike enough 
to suggest that I use worms for catching 
trout. Now I have sunk so low that any- 
thing of such a nature is possible, for I 
have been grab-bag fishing in Bermuda 
and thoroughly enjoyed it. And, as any- 
one who has ever been grab-bag fishing 
should know, there is nothing even slight- 
ly resembling sportsmanship in such a 
manner of obtaining one’s food supply. 

There are mitigating circumstances, to 
be sure. In the first place, I did not go 
to Bermuda for the prime purpose of 
grab-bag fishing. Any judge would give 
me a lighter sentence because the crime, 
if crime it be, was unpremeditated. I 
was somewhat at fault, nevertheless, for 
I should have known from past expe- 
rience that I could stay nowhere, sur- 
rounded by large gobs of water, without 
dropping a line overboard before long to 
see just what might be hidden in the 
depths. 

However that may be, two days after 
landing in the little town of St. George’s, 
anyone interested might have seen me 
and a couple of friends being blithely 
sailed out to sea by the crew of a small 
pilot’s gig. My two companions, Sandy 
and Jim, had been persuaded to abandon 
their new brides for the occasion only 
after an exhibition of guile and diplo- 
macy upon my part that was worthy of 
a better cause. 


Fox: the captain of the little boat, and 
his three helpers rowed us out through 
the channel and then hoisted sail. Even 
had we caught no fish at the end of the 
day, the trip alone would have made it 
worth while. The water, ranging in color 
from blue green to a deep sapphire blue, 
seemed like a vast body of breathing, 
liquid opal. And in back of us, on its 
fringe, rose the deeper emerald of the 
cedar trees on the mainland. A brilliant 
sun dodged in and out among the clouds 
and its rays shot through the crystal water 
with such vigor that it was not difficult 
to see the shadowy coral bottom of the 
ocean when we leaned over to peer below. 

Jim alone did not react to his surround- 
ings as he should. But already he was 
beginning to wonder whether the peculiar 
sensation in his stomach, produced by the 
boat rising and sinking on the great swells, 
would be banished by his reclining in the 


NCE upon a time, as they say in 
the fairy tales, I too could readily 
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You drop your bait, and nobody knows what sort of a 
freak fish you will catch 


By Tracy Hammonp Lewis 


stern of the gig with his eyes fastened 
on a downy cloud overhead which seemed 
more stable than the water beneath him. 

In half an hour’s sail from the main- 
land we neared a fishing smack that was 
anchored a couple of miles off St. David’s 
Lighthouse. 

“Hi say,” called Fox to the pair on 
board, in an English accent that is one 
of the most surprising things about the 
negroes of the Bermudas. “Hi want 
some bait.” 

The fishermen to whom he had called 
reached into the cockpit and began to 
throw some bream, made from gleaming 
silver, into the bow of our gig. 

“Are you sure you have enough?” I 
asked Fox when the operation had come 
to a conclusion and we had started away 
again. 

“Oh, yes. Oh, yes,” he answered 
promptly and, as I later learned, he was 
right—but not in the way I meant. 

Three or four hundred yards farther 
along, one of the crew, a tall, slender 
mulatto named Henry, began to look in- 
terestedly over the side. 


In spite of their looks, these fish are 
perfectly healthy 





“What’s wrong?” asked Sandy. 

“We're going to try it along here,” 
Henry responded, “and I want to see 
that we don’t get over one of them bloom- 
in’ white holes. The fish won't bite 
there,” and he pointed to a pearly white 
spot on the bottom that was fringed by 
the deeper purple of the coral rocks. 

It is almost useless to cast a line over 
one of these sandy places, as ‘nearly all 
of the fish live about the rocky parts of 
the bottom. 

“Let ’er come up,” he sang out pres- 
ently, and our long craft swung up into 
the wind with the sails flapping briskly. 


667 T“HROW ’er over,” he added, and a 
large rock which served as our 
anchor splashed into the water. 

“Let’s keep moving,” urged Sandy, who 
craved action. 

There was a groan from the stern. “If 
the boat’s going to be any quieter an- 
chored, for God’s sake let’s stay where 
we are,” pleaded Jim, who had now quite 
definitely made up his mind about that 
sensation in his stomach. 

Fox and his men seemed to be as eager 
to get their lines overboard as I was. 
Rods were an unknown quantity. They 
had heard of them, it seems, but as far 
as anyone knew they had never been used 
in grab-bag fishing. Even leaders are 
known only by hearsay, although a large 
number of fish are lost through the line 
being bitten in two. 

We fished in about forty feet of water, 
but even at that depth by looking close to 
the boat the faint white gleam of my bait 
on the bottom could be discerned. It had 
not been there long before there was a 
tug, followed by a vigorous yanking when 
I hooked whatever it was. 

The beauty of this “grab-bag fishing” 
is that one never does know just what is 
on the hook until it has been pulled 
aboard. It might be anything from a 
small, blushingly red butterfish to a rock- 
fish weighing 120 pounds. Or some rov- 
ing six-foot shark may take a notion to 
add your hook to his collection. It is a 
case of dropping a baited hook into de- 
lightfully unknown waters and waiting to 
see what will be brought forth. 

I pulled in my line hastily, encouraged 
by Sandy’s cheers. Another pull, and the 
most strangely marked fish flopped aboard 
that it has ever been my pleasure to see 
until that moment. It was covered with 
vivid red spots like polka dots, which 
extended from his large gaping mouth to 
the end of his broad tail. 

Jim, aroused by the commotion, brought 
‘ (Continued on page 60) 
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The hand trap provides the best possible method of teaching the youngster to shoot feathered game 








rapshooting 
IELD PRACTICE 


OT 


“Down the line” trapshooting never improved anybody’s wing shooting. 
When properly used, however, the traps furnish the best 


HAT is there to compare with 

the thrill that you feel at the 

whir of the partridge, the 

whistle of ducks’ wings close 
overhead, the crow of the startled cock 
pheasant as he jumps from almost be- 
neath your feet—your first bird of the 
season ? 

Did I say “your”? Possibly he will 
be yours. But probably you will see 
him disappear safely, while you stand 
looking at a pair of smoking barrels 
and wonder whether or not you are 
growing old, have lost your punch, or 
what. 

As a matter of fact, how can anyone 
expect to kill his first few birds or do 
any kind of justice to himself at the 
beginning of the season? Late winter 
months spent with shooting memories 
before the open fire, followed by a 
summer's browse over the golf links, 
are hardly conducive to the develop- 
ment of the shooting eye or the finger 
that touches the trigger off at the 
psychological moment. 

With the game as scarce as it is in 
the near-to-the-city places where most 
of us garner our shooting, a few un- 
necessary misses will often make all 
the difference between the reason- 
ably filled game bag and the kind 
which generates the well-known horse 
laugh on the part of our non-shoot- 
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possible substitute for live birds 


By Cuaries Crist DetmMonico 
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Diagram for field shooting with the traps 


ing friend and family. It is only 
logical that one should revive the 
friendship between oneself and one’s 
shotgun to some extent before the bird 
season opens. A little practice is a 
dang good thing! 

Clay-bird shooting is the obvious 
means we have of getting this practice. 
Trapshooting is the nearest thing there 
is to wing shooting; but on the other 
hand, trapshooting in its regular sense 
is of little value. This, I think, is 
generally conceded. 

My own experience with trap-shots 
of no little merit has shown that they 
are far from being Nimrods when it 
comes to picking ducks out of the 
ozone. Trapshooting is an art in it- 
self, and usually a somewhat expensive 
pastime. On the other hand, a few 
men can get together, buy one or two 
double traps, or one double trap and a 
hand trap, and a barrel of bluerocks, 
and work out a system whereby they 
can have some real field practice at a 
comparatively small cost. 

The accompanying diagram will give 
you an idea of how to do it. This is 
a plan laid out and followed by some 
friends and myself. The distances are 
approximated. As a matter of fact, you 
do not need to follow any accurately 
measured schedule. The more irregular 
your distances, the more varied will be 








your shots and the better the practice. 
Any open field where the shot can do no 
damage will serve your purpose. 

Turns should be taken at manning the 
traps so that everyone has his share of 
shooting. Usually a couple of youngsters, 
and sometimes men from a neighboring 
farm, will make their appearance at the 
sound of the guns, and are tickled to 
death to handle the traps for you for a 
small tip or, in fact, just for the novelty. 

Stand at position “A” with your back 





to the traps and have the bird shot over 
you from any angle. In this position, 
do not turn toward the trap to look. Let 
the bird come into your vision from over- 
head. The sound of the trap releasing 
will warn you of its flight. 

From position “B” you face the trap 
and take the bird coming at you, either 
directly overhead or from a side angle. 
Some care must be taken in this shot so 
as not to endanger your friends at the 
traps. Do not shoot or even raise your 
gun until the bird is well in the air and 
you are sure that your shot will fly safely. 

“Cc” “D” and “E” are walking arcs. 
Start walking in a general curve from 
extreme “C” to “C” and have the bird 
released at any unexpected time, at any 
angle. In other words, you are walking 
across the line of flight of your birds. 


ITHOUT warning a bird is released. 

You hear the sound of the trap 
releasing, which corresponds with the whir 
of wings of a real bird rising. He may be in 
front of you, overhead, or behind you. You 
must find him, swing your sights on him 
and break him, all during the short time 
he is within your range. 

You can see the possibilities for real 
field practice with such shots as these. 

Lines “C,” “D” and “E” should be fol- 
lowed from right to left as well as left to 
right, thus all possible angles of crossing 
shots may be obtained. Diagonal lines 
“F” show still another variation. Walk 
from their extreme ends diagonally toward 
the traps, the bird to be released at an 
unexpected moment and angle. 

Of course, it is understood in all of 
this shooting that you approximate as 
nearly as possible all field conditions. Your 
gun should be carried under your arm, 
should be released unexpectedly and the 
angles varied so that you never know what 
to expect next. 


Trapshooting for Field Practice 


When you first start to practice, the 
springs of the trap may be eased up so 
that the speed is comparatively slow and 
the flight short. As you get your eye 
and hand “in,” the spring may gradually 
be tightened until targets are being thrown 
at the greatest: possible speed and distance. 

In the same way, as you become more 
expert, doubles may be tried from the 
various positions and walking arcs. Wide 
angled doubles can be made most difficult, 
taken from various points on this field. 


vantages of this kind of trapshooting, there 
is a lot of fun in it. When you get going, 
endless variations and stunts will present 
themselves. Then, too, you can develop 
some interesting competition. 

Lay out a schedule for ten, fifteen or 
twenty-five shots. So many from “A,” 
so many from “B,” so many from arc 
“C,” etc. Then divide into teams and 
keep team score as well as individual score. 
You'll enjoy it as a sport in itself. 

Now when you read these lines don’t 
accuse me of plagiarism. I am not claim- 
ing anything original about this plan. 
Doubtless it has been used for generations. 
However, we worked it out as an ex- 
pediency, to help improve our shooting 
and to give us a little amusement in be- 
tween seasons, 


EE someone had given us a working dia- 
gram for trapshooting for field practice, 
it would have helped a lot and saved a 
great deal of discovering we had to do 
for ourselves. So perhaps these ideas will 
be as new to you as they were to us, and 
they may be helpful. 

We all know there are places in both 
England and the United States where 
sportsmen have a regular trapshooting 
course. You follow a path and the clay 
birds are released from concealed traps 
at unknown points. This is the utmost 
refinement of clay-bird shooting for live 
bird practice. Expensive? Naturally! A 
fine sport for “them that hath.” 


It takes a little practice to handle a hand 

trap properly; but when once mastered, 

you can make a clay bird act as if he 
had feathers 





There is still another way of approxi- 
mating field conditions, which is valuable. 
Here is where your hand trap comes into 


the picture. Walk through the field with 
your gun in the usual hunting position 
and have a friend follow behind you with 
a hand trap. He throws the bird to the 
right or to the left of you or over your 
head without signal or warning. 

It takes a little practice to handle a 
hand trap properly, but when once mas- 
tered a bird may be thrown for quite a 
considerable distance. This phase of the 
practice corresponds with the flight of the 
pheasant or partridge that starts at your 
feet or just behind you. An expert can 
make a clay bird do most unusual stunts. 

Entirely aside from the practical ad- 


But when it comes to the ordinary 
mortal, there is fittle in the way of field 
experience that is better than the practice 
you will obtain with a trap or two, some 
birds, and a plan such as described and 
outlined here. Try it out before the 
next bird shooting season, and you'll find 
when it comes to pinging the partridge, 
fanning the wily pheasant, quelling the 
quail, or dropping the duck, you will give 
a better account of yourself. 

It is undoubtedly an excellent thing for 
the wild life of America that we cannot 
all shoot one hundred per cent. On that 
score we need not have much fear. For 
I find that, with all the practice in the 
world, when it comes to live birds I can 
still miss ’em! Can’t you? 
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When the 


Big Rainbow 
STRUCK | 


The tale of a great battle that teaches some valuable trout lore 


By O. W. SMITH 


HERE are streams, many streams, 

in my North country from which 

can be taken monster rainbow these 

days—rainbow so large and doughty 
that the wild West from which they came 
would not be ashamed to own them. Both 
Michigan and Wisconsin afford splendid 
fishing for “silver-sides,” as he is some- 
times called. 

Personally I can not understand why 
some people profess to regard the rain- 
bow as the native brook trout’s inferior. 
In the pan he cannot hold a candle to the 
brook trout, I grant you that at once; but 
in the water, as a fly fish, that is different. 
I believe the rainbow is the better fly fish, 
far and away, rising to the counterfeit 
presentments more readily, and fighting a 
longer and stronger battle. 

I have yet to see my brook trout leap 
on a slack line; I mean, clear the water— 
something the rainbow does the instant 
he feels the prick of the hook. And is 
there a more wonderful sight than the leap 
of the rainbow, 
radiant sides gleam- 
ing in the sunlight, 
water raining down? 
Forever commend 
me to the rainbow 
in swift water. 

My favorite rain- - 
bow stream is a 
Badger State river, 
tumbling down - hill 
as it makes its way 
into grim old Lake 
Superior, my 
favorite because 
much fished by me. 

I have another 
favorite, an inland 
river, mighty in falls 
and in volume; but 
that is a difficult 
river to reach and 
hard to fish without 
a-canoe. Further- 
more, the fishing is 
to be undertaken 
only after much 
thought and prayer, 
with all sins con- 
fessed; so I will say 
nothing more here 
regarding it. 

My stream has 
long, tumultuous rap- 
ids where the water 
works itself into a 
very smother of 
foam, followed by deep pools where the 
angler must have a care lest he be invited 
to drink standing up—not a wholly pleas- 
ant experience even in these days of the 
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Eighteenth Amendment. It goes without 
saying that large trout—I mean anything 
above two pounds—are seldom found in the 
rapids, though a one-pounder will make 
the angler think he has connected up with 
a galvanic battery of unusual strength. 

Let a really big rainbow, from five 
pounds up, fight his way into one of those 
rapids. Unless all the gods smile upon the 
rodster, he will mourn a departed fish, if 
not a broken leader, or worse, a smashed 
tip. I know. I always fish that stream, 
when in the proximity of those awful 
rapids, with a prayer on my lips and my 
heart in my mouth. 


HE big rainbow are to be found either 

in the pools at the head of the rapids, 
where the water backs up, or in the deep 
holes at their lower side. It would seem 
that the rapids have been occasioned by 
the ice and floods pushing the great 
boulders down into narrow places, where 
they are banked in all conceivable shapes. 
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Because most anglers cut across, I elected to try to wade it 


Perhaps for a half mile a gorge will be 
filled with boulders ranging in size from 
that of a man’s head up to shoulder-high 
hard-heads around which the water swirls. 


Now anyone knows that the pond above 
will be deep, especially at the lip of the 
rapids. Usually the rapid occurs at a 
sharp bend, the water rushing down from 
above and sliding into deep water, then 
turning at right angles and attacking the 
rock-filled ravine. 

It was only after long experience that 
I discovered that rainbow liked the pool 
above as well as the pool below. The 
danger in fishing the upper pool is that the 
fish will.be quick to seize the opportunity 
of getting into the rapid; then, as I have 
already said, it is good-by to fish and 
sometimes tackle. 

In fishing the lower pools one must 
approach from below and with circum- 
spection and care, depending upon the 
character of the water and the position 
of the sun. Always flyfish rapid streams 
against the current, no matter what any- 
one may say to the contrary. I was a 
confirmed down-streamer because I grad- 
uated into fly-fishing from worming, and 

only after long expe- 
. rience did I become 
“ an up-streamer. 

The big rainbow 
lie in the deep 
water just at the 
foot of rapids and 
falls. Not in the 
body of the current 
where the water 
sweeps down, but 
just outside in the 
counter current 
which edges back 
along the marge 
of the rush. If you 
study a shoot for a 
moment, you will 
know just what I 
mean. 


OU will see 
floating leaves 
and little bunches of 
foam working back 
close up to the edge 
of the down-rushing 
water. That is where 
the big fish lie. If 
you let your fly 
down in the current, 
the fish may see it 
and he may not, the 
chances being that 
he will not; but cast 
into that little back- 
water, and Bingo! 
he not only sees but he also instantly 
appropriates, and the battle is on. 
So always cast the fly up along the edge 
of the rush, where it will be whirled 
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down, up and under, at the behest of 
the warring ctirrents. Keep a taut line, 
that the fish may be hooked—may hook 
himself. 

Upon the day in question I had worked 
my way slowly and painfully upward. 
Slowly, because the walking was bad, those 
round boulders being about as slippery 
as a banana peel; and painfully, because 
volcanic rock is as unyielding as a cement 
sidewalk. After an hour’s such fishing, 
shins, knees and other portions of my 
anatomy cry out in protest. To have both 
feet slip off a round, slimy rock and sit 
down suddenly is not only to get wet 
where your waders fail to protect, but 
is to have your whole body shaken 
tremendously. 


[HAD taken any number of small fish, 
under twelve inches, which I had re- 
turned uninjured to the water, knowing 
that at the end of the day I could take 
enough of them for a mess if I so desired. 
I was not fishing for fish, but for a fish. 
It was the lure of the big one that had 
me in its toils. 

I had cast and cast and cast. I had 
used every fly my book contained that I 
thought might possibly awaken the in- 
terest of any hungry “big one,” but with- 
out avail. At last I slipped on a No. 12 
Royal Coachman, always my last resort 
and best bet, resolved that those darn fish 
could take that or nothing. 

In my estimation, if there is an all- 
round fly, good in fair weather and foul, 
clear streams and muddy streams, early 
season and late season, at noon and at 
night, it is that same old Royal Coachman. 
Gradually it has wooed my affections away 
from the Black Gnat and Black Prince, 
either a splendid fly on my stream, but not 
always elsewhere. 

Of course, I realize with the under- 
standing reader that the success of any 
given pattern of fly depends largely upon 
a man’s faith in it, his unshaken belief 
that it will take fish. Just the same, ex- 


When the Big Rainbow Struck 


perience has taught me that the Royal 
Coachman is a taking fly pretty generally. 

When I fastened on the Royal Coachman, 
I removed the two droppers, for it is my 
habit usually to handle a cast of three, 
resolved that I would bend all of my 
energies to handling that one fly. 
Metaphorically speaking, I took off my 
coat (I did that actually), spit on my 
hands, and went to it. 

Now there is casting and casting. There 
is a sort of fly-fishing dilettanteism—“You 
can bite or not as you choose; it is noth- 
ing much to me.” Upon the other hand, 
there is a sort of bull-dog tenacity—you 
grasp the rod with an “I-know-you-are- 
in-there-and-must-strike” air, using every 
art and modicum of skill which long 
intimacy with foam, flood and fish has 
engendered. 

Understand me; I do not mean that 
bull-dog determination alone will Win fish. 
Stick-to-itiveness, backed up by skill with 
rod and reel and fish knowledge, is a com- 
bination that luck can not long defeat. It 
is possible to wrest a good trout or two 
from an unwilling stream. “But have you 
never failed?” ‘Yes, but my failures, I 
think, have been in exact ratio to my lack 
of understanding, skill and application. 


HENEVER I came upon a place 

where I thought a big fish could 
possibly lurk, or discovered the least hint 
of such a place, I fished it out pains- 
takingly, beginning at the lower end and 
fishing up, being careful not to overcast. 
There is just as much danger of over- 
fishing as there is of missing the spot 
where the fish is likely to lie. One well- 
directed and placed fly is worth more than 
three dozen cast haphazard. 

I fished out the lower water, slowly 
reaching upward, trying always to cast 
across the current so that in case of a 
good rise I would be in the best possible 
position to hook the fish. I just knew that 
a big one was coming. I felt it in my 
bones. 





After all, it is not so important what one catches, so long as one fishes 


I have had that feeling and been dis- 
appointed, but as a rule it has been a 
precursor of a great battle. Laugh if you 
want to; there are times when an angler 
sits in the lap of the gods. 

Rounding a sharp bend in the river, I 
came upon a long, deep pool, bordered 
upon either side by an almost impene- 
trable thicket of fine brush, above which 
towered tall cathedral spruce. I remem- 
bered the spot of old. There was a trail 
which led behind the thicket, cutting out 
the swim, which was above waders in 
a great many places. 


[ KNEW that ninety-nine out of every 
hundred anglers cut across, and just 
because of the fact I elected to try to 
wade it. Sometimes such places can be 
negotiated by keeping close in shore, with 
your waders stretched to their utmost 
length. However, the wading is fraught 
with considerable danger of a wetting, for 
there are always round stones on the 
bottom to stumble over and deep holes to 
step into. 

I got along quite well for some distance. 
hugging the western shore, though the 
water was all the time perilously near the 
tops of my waders. Just as I was con- 
gratulating myself on my _ success, it 
happened. The upper end of the pool 
was something like eight rods away. There 
the river shot down through a maze of 
rocks that tore the water into ribbons of 
foam. 

My eyes were upon the right side of 
the down-shooting current, where the 
back-current held leaves and sticks im- 
prisoned and where, experience told me, 
a good fish most certainly would tarry. 
Suddenly—it is always suddenly—a dream 
fish, that mythical “big one” which haunts 
the night dreams and waking moments of 
every dyed-in-the-wool angler, shot into 
the air, turned in a magnificent curve and 
disappeared beneath the foam-flecked 
water again. I gasped, took an involuntary 
step, caught my toe on a stick imbedded in 
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the silt on the bottom and went down. 

While I was under, trying to get back 
on my clumsy feet, my mind was filled 
with the vision of the curving fish I had 
glimpsed. As I live, had I drowned there 
and had they gazed into my dead eyes 
with a powerful microscope, I am_ sure 
they would have seen an image of that 
fish photographed on the retina of my 
eyes. Seriously, one might. easily drown 
under those conditions. Waders or hip- 
boots of any sort are dangerous things 
to fool with. 

At last, after what seemed to me a cen- 
tury or two, I got on to my feet. I was 
as wet as I could be anyway, so I prepared 
to advance upon the lair of the great fish, 
without a moment’s rest. It was a com- 
fort not to worry about the depth of the 
pool, though the waders were awkward 
to handle filled with water. Strange to 
say, however, as long as the water out- 
side was as deep as the 
water inside, I got along 
without much difficulty. 

Just below the shoot, 
within long casting distance, 
I found a place where I 
could crawl out upon the 
bank, lie down and let the 
water run out. I do not 
advise your doing it if you 
desire to keep your shirt 
dry, but mine was slightly 
damp; so it did not matter. 

Once more I entered the 
water, casting right and left 
with short, jerky swings to 
limber up my arm and work 
the water out of my reel. 
Sure at last that I was ready 
for the trout of the many 
inches, I stepped nearer, the 
water well up toward the 
danger point. I cast—once, 
twice—feeling out the water. 
Nothing stirred. 


EARING to over-cast 
the water and frighten 
the fish by too much batter- 


ing, I waited several mo- 
ments, shivering as much 
from expectancy as from 
the chill of the wetting. 
Then, swinging my r 

back—well back, to give 


sufficient momentum—I sent 
the Royal Coachman skim- 
the air, to 


ming through 
land in the precise spot 
planned—that little back- 


water along the edge of the 
down-rushing flood. For 
an instant the brilliant thing 
hesitated, trembled, then, 
grasped by the warring currents, danced 
away up the edge of the counter-current. 

I saw the fish when he came—a streak 
of gleaming silver shot with morning 
rose. He passed the fly to the rear, evi- 
dently studying it, not sure of its tooth- 
someness. I tightened the line slightly, 
which caused the fly to dance from wave- 
let to wavelet. That was too much. More 
than fish-flesh could bear. 

It was done so quickly that I could not 
grasp the details of the attack. With a 
rush the big fellow just gobbled the fly, 
whirled, and was gone. Instinctively I 
set the hook. Seemingly the rod did this 
itself, for always I try to see to it that 
the rod has some tension upon the line, 
that there is no slack anywhere. And the 
battle was on. 

At first the fish shot up the pool as 
though he were going on into the upper 
rapids, which threw a tremendous scare 
into me. Exerting all the force I dared, 
I brought him about before he gained the 
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first eddy above. I rejoiced at my success, 
though afterward I had reason to believe 
that it would have been better had he gone 
up into the rapids. 


HE just simply flung his body into the 
down-pouring current, coming down 
faster than I could reel. Just then I 
would have given anything for an auto- 
matic reel. Fortunately he did not leap 
or execute any didos while he had the 
slack line, or the battle would have ended 
right there. When at last I had all the 
spare line safely on the reel and felt the 
fish, I was rejoiced to find him still hard 
and fast 

The ull of the line was enough to set 
him crazy. Close up against the far bank 
he unburdened himself. of a bunch of 
pyrotechnic gymnastics the like of which 
I have seldom seen. Once, twice, thrice, 
—four times he went into the air in a 





The pull of the line was enough to set him crazy 


succession of bewildering leaps, fairly 
shaking himself in an ecstacy of rage. 
I yelled in my admiration and excite- 
ment and have always been sorry there 
was no one with me, for it takes two men 
to see such a battle. 


TRAIGHT up around the edge of the 

pool he went, then down under the 
volume of water pouring over the ledge 
of rocks. The line stood the strain, the 
hook held, and he came out on miy side 
still hard and fast. Once more he “danced 
on his tail,” this time above me and close 
in. Always the lithe rod was there to 
meet him with just enough strain to hold 
the barbed hook in place. 

Once more he dove under the flood, and 
then, somewhere on the bottom, sulked. 
I could not have that of course; so stirred 
him up with “salmon pumping,” a 
method I would not have dared to use 
had I not known the quality of my tackle 
from reel to hook. Again he tried to 


ascend the rapid and again I foiled him. 
Oh, that I had let him go! 

A new thought seemed to enter his 
mind. Perhaps he remembered the 
tumultuous rapids below the long, deep 
swim, for undoubtedly he had come up 
from the lake below; such big fish do 
not ordinarily stay in the small rivers. 
Away down through the quiet water he 
went, ripping yard after yard from the 
complaining reel and in spite of the fact 
that I was gripping the line hard against 
the hand-grasp. 

I plunged along in that shoulder-deep 
water — stumbling, slipping, jumping. 
There was no time to give thought to my 
footing. Again and again I struck sub- 
merged rocks, but always was enabled to 
keep my feet. 

The heavy waders, full of water, were 
awkward indeed. I cursed myself for all 
kinds of a fool that I had not taken them 
off when I went in all over. 
I could not handle myself. 
I think that fish gained all 
of thirty yards in spite of 
my best efforts; then I saw 
that his mad pace was 
slowing up and I began to 
breath easily once more. 

So, just when victory was 
almost within my _ grasp, 
when I thought I saw the 
end of the struggle, I slid 
off into a deeper hole—went 
in all over! I hung to the 
rod, and that was all I could 
do. I had to turn my whole 
attention to getting out. Of 
course, it was only a few 
steps to air, but with those 
awful waders embarrassing 
me I moved slowly. 


ITH my head above 
water, my first thought 
was for my fish. Tighten- 
ing up the line, I felt him. 
Hard and fast! Glory! I 
pulled as strongly as I 
dared. Still hard and fast. 
I knew the meaning of it 
all—snagged on something! 
With a sinking heart I 
began to reel in, following 
the line down. Just above 
the lower rapids I found 
what I expected—the line 
wrapped three or four times 
around a cedar limb, the 
lower end of which was 
firmly embedded in the bot- 
‘tom. Stretching away be- 
low was a few feet of line, 
to which was attached half 
my leader! 

In some deep basin in the very midst 
of that moil of water below, probably my 
erstwhile enemy was resting and meditat- 
ing means for extracting that Royal Coach- 
man which had so nearly been his undoing. 

Sadly I made my way to the shore, 
“stood on my head” until I had drained 
the water from my waders, then I took 
stock of my outfit. Lunch ruined, fly- 
book soaked, watch full of water and 
of course useless. I might have gone 
on and caught a mess of mediocre trout, 
twelve inches and above; but somehow I 
could not find it in my heart to do so. 
After trying conclusions with such a fish, 
to descend to pan fish was impossible, 
utterly out of the question. 

Silently, sorrowfully, I started down the 
path in the direction of our shack. I knew 
that the partner of my piscatorial sorrows 
and joys would laugh at my appearance, 
but I also knew that she would sympathize 
with my bitter disappointment, and the 
thought of sympathy was sweet. 
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A practical article on the mule deer. What to do 
and how to do tt 


By Harry H. SHEtpon 


WING to its limited range of dis- 

tribution, which is in the coast 

ranges from Monterey to San 

Diego, but few sportsmen have 
hunted the California mule deer. In fact, 
there is yet much data to be collected be- 
fore the status of the species is complete. 
Its center of abundance is the southern 
coast range of the Pacific, where the flora 
consists of the so-called chaparral—a 
variety of sometimes impenetrable brush, 
consisting of wild lilac, mountain ma- 
hogany, white sage, greasewood, scrub oak 
and other varieties. The tree growth is 
largely live-oak, white oak, sycamore and 
digger-pines of the upper Sonoran belt, 
while the higher altitudes furnish the usual 
big timber, such as bull pine, white pine, 
cedar and spruce. 

However, it is the thickly timbered 
regions of the lower country, where brush 
predominates, that conspicuously denote 
the habitat of these deer. There are areas 
so thickly grown with brush that even the 
deer avoid them, and penetrate them only 
when they are closely pursued by a foe. 
But the type of country best suited to 
their requirements is the more open 
variety, where the 
buck brush (Cea- 
nothus) is abundant 
but not impenetrable, 
and where scrub 
oak, wild pea, buck- 
wheat and other 
kinds of favorite 
foods grow. This 
obviously takes the 
hunter into a fine 
character of coun- 
try for hunting, 
where there is little 
to obstruct the view 
of a running deer. 

It has been my 
good fortune to 
hunt all the varieties 
of deer in the 
United States, and 
my experiences with 
the California mule 
deer have inspired 
me to place him at 
the head of the list 
for the man who 
desires the utmost in 
deer hunting. I know 
of no other game 
animal possessed of 
such keen craftiness 


and offering such an element of sport as 
the black-tailed varieties of the deer 
family. 

There are times when one will meet 
with a stupid animal, but I am sure any 
experienced hunter will agree with me 
that these instances are indeed rare. It 
happens usually when you are not pre- 
pared—hunting quail, for instance—that 
you come face to face with a big five- 
point buck, and he stands looking at you 
as though perfectly aware that the law 
has made it possible for him to size you 
up with impunity. But when the season 
opens and the pack outfit is once on its 
way, the big five-pointer standing on the 
rocky promontory in silhouette is only 
a mental picture, visualized by the 
uninitiated. 


NLIKE the Columbian blacktail, this 

mule deer does not hold its tail aloft 
when running—a conspicuous feature of 
the Northern animal—and it has the longest 
tail of any of the black-tailed varieties. 
When the moon is light, the deer will do 
most of their feeding, and will seek cover 
when it goes down, so that if the moon 
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goes down at sunrise the chance of seeing 
one is not good, though there are, of 
course, exceptions to the rule. 

During the open season, the bucks sel- 
dom seek the canyon bottoms where the 
does and fawns are most always seen, 
unless at a time when they come to water, 
which they often do without for several 
days. They inhabit the high country of 
rough, brushy ravines and usually bed 
down for the day in a secluded spot on the 
steep slope of a mountain at the base of 
a tree, digging a depression with their 
hoofs. 

The best way to hunt these deer, which 
can be applied to any of the blacktails, is 
to work on the ridges and keep above at 
all times. A great many hunters choose 
the easiest way, by following the trend of 
the ravines and canyons and looking up- 
ward. In this manner the deer can easily 
be overlooked, for a very small bush will 
camouflage a buck that may be watching 
the hunter. 

Climbing and sweating for hours is only 
a detail of success in hunting the mule 
deer. It is strenuous and fat-absorbing 
work, and is by no means a sport to 
recommend to the 
fellow who has been 
educated to shoot 
ducks from a car- 
peted blind. 

Evening hunting 
does not offer the 
chances for success 
as does the morning, 
for the reason that 
darkness often 
makes an unpleasant 
ending to the hunt. 

A few experiences 
of trying to locate a 
camp in the dark 
will cure almost any 
enthusiast of burn- 
ing the candle at 
both ends. You 
must breakfast at 
3.30 A. M., for your 
horse must be cared 
for. As a rule, the 
country intended 
for the hunt is a 
long way from 
where horse feed 
and water mark the 
camp site. If a buck 
is killed, it is good 
work to get back to 
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Game is necessary to put the “kick” into camp life 


camp by ten o'clock, and the balance of 
the day can be idled away by skinning out 
the game. 

A deer bag should always be taken in the 
pack for the purpose of covering the buck 
while hanging in camp preparatory to 
skinning. This will keep your game in 
good condition for several days in hot 
weather. It can be made of muslin, 8 x 4. 
The bag should be taken off the first night 
to cool the meat. 

The desirable head is one of normal 
growth which at maturity pessesses five 
points to the antlers—a double bifurcation 
to each antler and the straight point over 
the eye, known as the eye-guard or frontal 
point. Breadth from tip to tip is the sec- 
ond consideration. — 

The age of a deer can not be told from 
the number of points of his antlers. With 
normal growth he will gain a point each 
year; but very often a three-year-old, for 
instance, will have only a single bifurca- 
tion without eye-guards, or even a single 
tine, or a yearling may have two points 
the first year. The teeth are more impor- 
tant as a means of telling the animal’s age, 
though it requires a study of dentition to 
get results. 


TILL-HUNTING requires not alone 
patience but a knowledge of the habits 
of the quarry to get best results. 

First, the hunter should be properly 
clothed. A bright, or white, shirt, or a 
white handkerchief around the neck, is 
splendid for the perpetuation of the deer; 
but that constitutes the good of this 
practice. 

Wearing a red shirt or hat for fear of 
being shot by a hunter is, in the mind of 
the writer, a ridiculous custom. If one of 
these idiots happens to be around, “buck 
fever” will make him color-blind and he 
might be just crazy enough to hit any- 
thing but a deer, regardless of color. 
Anyway, in mountainous country, most of 
these disasters come from long-range 
shooting, and at a distance color does not 
show sufficiently to act as a safeguard. 

It is the fellow who shoots first and 
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looks afterward who causes the tragedy. 
So a camouflage is not only the sanest 
way to be attired, but it adds greatly to 
the hunter’s chances of being unseen by 
the game he is in quest of, as well as by 
the fool hunter at large. 

As an example, I was once hunting in a 
region over which a fire had swept, and 
the black charred snags rising above the 
fresh growth of green shoots made me a 
very conspicuous figure on the landscape, 
especially so, as my shirt had lost its 
original dull green color in the laundry 
and was too light. Realizing the adver- 
tisement I offered to a deer, I rubbed my- 
self over with the charred remains of the 
chaparral. So perfect was my camouflage 
that upon suddenly turning a bend of a 
ravine I saw a doe walking straight to me. 
I “froze” and she came to within five 
yards of me, then dashed away upon get- 
ting my scent. 

Another essential is to know the kind of 
situation a deer is apt to frequent when 
feeding. The blacktail varieties are almost 
wholly addicted to browsing. When signs 
indicate that deer are inhabiting a certain 
region, the hunter should make a careful 
study of them. 

If the hunter is correct in his judgment 
of a favorable-looking country, he will 
have ample proof in finding tracks and 
other signs where the deer have been 
feeding. Examination of plants and brush 
will exhibit telltale marks of where a deer 
has browsed. 

A ravine or small canyon, not more than 
three hundred yards across, with good 
growth of deer browse, offers about the 
best place for a still-hunt. It should be 
approached from an adjoining canyon, 
and the ridge intervening is the spot to 
hunt from. The hunting is done at rest 
and in concealment, and the situation 
should be in the hunter’s favor with re- 
spect to wind. 

With the aid of binoculars, the hunt 
then becomes a test of patience and alert 
vision to behold the entrance of a buck on 
the scene. By selecting the place of wait- 
ing with care, it is not an unusual occur- 


rence for a deer to get out of its bed be- 
fore the eyes of the hunter and start to 
feed. 


UT this method, pardonable to one in 

quest of meat alone, or to the hunter 
too old to withstand the rigors of hard 
hunting, does not appeal to the man who 
will have the utmost in deer hunting— 
who loves nature for all he can get out 
of it, and hunts for the love of sport and 
thrill of all the rougher elements that 
constitute hunting by stalking; who can 
go all day and enjoy the worst sandwiched 
in with the best, be it thirst or rain, heat 
or cold, weary of saddle and weary on 
foot; who loves it all for the glory and 
satisfaction that are derived not alone from 
a slain buck. Then I will say that the 
method of stalking has everything in- 
cluded in deer hunting which can be 
recommended to the man whose ideals and 
sentiments are of real sportsmanship 
caliber. 

Horses figure largely in the region of 
the mule deer. In fact, a deer hunt with- 
out a horse is only possible in certain 
small areas of the mule deer’s range. The 
usual custom, in consideration of the lack 
of water throughout most of this deer’s 
range, is to make a base camp. From this 
camp the surrounding country can be 
reached by horse. 

The horse, however, is left when the 
desired country for hunting is reached. 
Then, on foot, the hunter acquaints him- 
self with the direction of the wind, no 
matter how tranquil, and travels against it. 

The next requisite is to step with the 
least noise possible. To hunt deer with 
heavy shoes literally filled with hobnails 
is not only a detriment to success but 
drags on one’s vitality. They are in no 
sense of the word, in any character of 
country, preferable to a medium-weight 
sole with a light upper. A few screw pegs 
across the toe and heel will prevent slip- 
ping on grass and pine needles. Such a 
shoe produces activity and agility when 
called upon and insures equilibrium and 
comfort. 














How to Hunt the California Mule Deer 


It is absolutely necessary that you be 
as quiet as possible. As an illustration of 
the exception that proves the rule, I was 
once approaching a select piece of country 
and was obliged to break through a bar- 
rier of manzanita brush. A low inter- 
vening ridge separated me from the coun- 
try I planned to hunt. A buck feeding 
just over the ridge heard the branches 
snapping and ran to the crest out of 
curiosity, and stood gazing at me for the 
second it took me to shoot. 


NCIDENTALLY, one jump took him 

from sight down the other side of the 
ridge, and when I reached the spot where 
he had stood, all was silent, and the scene 
was void of a fleeing deer. However, I 
knew he was hit. The plop of the bullet 
I distinctly heard, and later I found him 
about fifty yards away in a dense thicket 
of manzanita. The bullet had entered jnst 
back of the shoulder and shattered the 
heart, yet he had sufficient lung power to 
race away as though unhit. 

While my ‘carelessness in this case 
brought about success, it was contrary to 
the usual thing that happens. Nine times 
out of ten the buck would have quietly 
sneaked away and his tracks would have 
been the only evidence of his having been 
there. 

In most instances, running shots are the 
rule, and while a buck visualized may 
seem to be a large enough target to hit, 
there are many conditions to be considered 
when the moment comes and he suddenly 
jumps into the air with the one purpose of 
seeking a safety zone. Control of nerves 
is essential and will eliminate buck fever. 

More deer are killed at one hundred 
yards or less than beyond that distance. 
It the opportunity allows of deliberate 
action and the shot is a broadside at a 
bounding gait, hold with him until he 
reaches the crest of his jump and pull 
ahead of his chest from one to two feet, 
according to ammunition, speed and dis- 
tance. This will eliminate the other ele- 
ment of judgment which is added when he 
is jumping into the air or coming down. 

But in the case of a badly frightened 
animal, his gait will present him in a dif- 
ferent and more difficult position; his 
jumps will be ahead instead of above, and 
his speed will be greatly increased. This, 


The return of our outfit from a typical mule deer country 





added to turns, “sidetwisters,” sudden 
leaps over boulders or brush, and the ever 
increasing space he is putting behind him, 
makes it a matter of the shooter’s judg- 
ment and skill as a rifle shot to hit the 
mark. It is well to concentrate on the 
first shot, but there are times when con- 
centration would result in failure. 

In the case of having to contend with 
brush or tree growth, snap shooting is a 
necessity and time does not allow align- 
ment of sights. It is a matter of quick 
judgment, and one should hold low on the 
animal whenever a snap shot is made. The 
majority of misses result from _ over- 
shooting. Never hesitate a second to 
shoot, when in brush, with the idea you 
may get a better shot. 

With an old hunter in the Colorado 
Rockies I was following the trail of 
three deer, up a mountain, on horseback. 
The snow at times was up to the horses’ 
bellies, and just as we were plunging out 
of one of these deep drifts, up jumped the 
three deer. They appeared like dusky 
phantoms as they went bounding through 
the somber forest of spruce. 

My companion shot three times. At 
the third shot I saw only two forms, at 
times a mere flash across my sights, and 
finally the phantoms had vanished without 
my getting a shot. 

“Well, why didn’t you shoot?” 

“What’s the use of shooting when you 
can’t see them through your sights?” I 
replied. 

“Well,” said the old-timer, “I ain't 
bothered with sights in this here timber. 
I jes’ keep a-shootin’, and there’s one of 
‘em that run into my lead.” 


ND so there was something to the old 

hunter’s philosophy. Moral: “Keep 
a-shootin’ and shoot fast.” Experience 
will bring about accuracy even at this 
style of shooting. A good rifle shot is not 
necessarily good at game shooting. He 
might rank as expert in target shooting 
and fail utterly with his first trial at a 
running deer. 

One hunt that stands out very clearly in 
my memory was started at 3.30 one morn- 
ing and ended at seven that night. We 
rode to the end of a cow trail and left our 
horses next to a country into which a 
horse could not enter, owing to impene- 


trable brush on one side and a sheer wall 
oi rock on the other. But it was a coun- 
try which Harb and I were both satisfied 
would produce some good hunting. 


A FIRE had swept a good part of it 
a year previous, and the fresh 
growth of tender shoots and buds is irre- 
sistible to deer and offers practically un- 
obstructed vision. The only access to this 
country was up a canyon in which the 
most beautiful of brooks lay hidden in the 
deep woods. It seemed almost artificial 
the way nature had carved a series of im- 
mense bowls in the sandstone by a process 
of erosion, and they were so beautifully 
clear and cool it was hard to resist a drink 
at the brink of each one. 

The hunt started when we emerged 
from this little oasis to a bench half-way 
up the range. Here we separated to hunt 
alone, with the idea of meeting on top of 
the range in case neither scored success. 

Deer signs were abundant, and I fol- 
lowed a well-used deer trail up a sandy 
arroyo until it led away to the ravines 
issuing from the main range. About half 
way up the range, I decided to take a 
direct route at this altitude of about 1,000 
feet to cross the hogbacks and look into 
the ravines of the country beneath me. 
After an hour of this without luck, I 
stopped to admire a flock of plumed quail. 

They were so tame that I sat down to 
be entertained while resting. Evidently 
they had never seen a human before. 
Their plaintive, high-pitched notes seemed 
to question my intrusion into their domain. 
The handsome maroon markings, neatly 
separated by white dashes, and the long, 
straight plumes took all of my attention 
in that still morning wilderness. 

But Harb’s rifle cracked the silence, and 
the roar of the echoing shots that fol- 
lowed as they bellowed up the canyons a 
half mile away brought me back to the 
fact that I was in a deer country. I had 
a mental picture of little puffs of dust 
striking the terra firma about a buck 
careening over the landscape in a race for 
its life. 

No matter how leg-weary or winded one 
might be, the bark of your pal’s rifle pro- 
duces a kind of mental activity to forget 
the physical, and, with the exhilarating ef- 

(Continued on page 59) 
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Call him what you will, he is the greatest game bird 
that ever flapped a wing 


By Ray P. HOLLAND (“Bob White” 


HE ruffed grouse—America’s fast 

disappearing game bird. What? 

You say they are not disappearing 

in the section where you shoot, 
that you have more of them this year than 
ever? 

All right, I will agree with you. I am 
convinced that they are holding their own 
wonderfully well in most sections; but 
I still maintain that they are America’s 
fast disappearing game bird. If you do 
not agree with me, go out in the thick 
woods anywhere and start one and see 
how much time he gives you to deliberate 
on which barrel you should shoot first. 

When the scientists speak of America’s 
gamiest game bird, they call him Bonasa 
umbellus. Some of them add another 
umbellus to this. If they find him in 
Canada with a slightly different colora- 
tion, they call him Bonasa umbellus togata. 
Out in the Rocky Mountains they drop the 
togata and add umbelloides. On our ex- 
treme northwest coast they substitute 
sabini for umbelloides. 

Now, all these deep and high-sounding 
names do not mean a thing to the sports- 
man, for a ruffed grouse is a ruffed grouse, 
no matter whether you flush him in a 
thicket in New Jersey or on a mountain 
top in the state of Washington. When he 
decides to move, he gets away with the 
same twisting, rolling flight regardless of 
his Latin name. Speed he always has. 

The gunner has about as many ap- 
pellations for this favorite sporting bird 
as the scientist. North of the Mason- 
Dixon line the most common name for him 





you will find it in Bonasa umbellus. 

Did you ever see one that showed any 
fear in his make-up? Not much! He 
is just as rough as they come. When he 
gets up, he roars at you; and unless you 
have been following him day after day 
and your nerves are steady, you are going 
to flinch, probably with the result that 
you will miss him. 

Does he quit as soon as he is hit? He 
does not. It takes a good stiff jolt to 
bring him down, and then if his legs are 
good, he is on his way—not to crawl in 
a hole and die or fall prey to ground 
vermin, but to get well and roar again 
and make some other sporstman flinch 
from an easy kill to a clean miss. 

Recently I asked the proprietor of one 
of this country’s largest game farms 
whether or not he thought a cock grouse 
could whip a full-grown cock pheasant 
in a fair fight. His answer was this 


yarn. 
ON the game farm he had an old cock 

grouse named Bill that was kept more 
from sentiment than for any other reason. 
Bill had a spacious coop of his own, in 
which he reigned supreme. An _ old 
cracker box took the place of the wood- 
land stump, on which Bill loved to strut 
and drum. 

One fall when the year’s crop of ring- 
necked pheasants was being caught up for 
shipment, space on the game farm was at 
such a premium that it was thought 
necessary to put some cock pheasants in 
with Bill temporarily. The gamekeepers, 


all knowing the pugnacious qualities of 
the ring-necked pheasant, protested and in- 
sisted that Bill should be caught up and 
placed elsewhere in a small coop, for, 
surely, these fighting cock pheasants 
would kill him. 

The proprietor of the game farm, hav- 
ing been associated with ruffed grouse 
since his boyhood, had no fear that Bill 
would be able to take care of himself. 
Nine big cock pheasants were placed in the 
pen with this lone grouse, while the game- 
keepers stood by to offer assistance if 
necessary. 

Bill got up on his cracker box when 
they came in and looked them all over 
carefully. One pheasant, a little bolder 
than the rest, advanced to ascertain just 
what manner of bird Bill might be. The 
grouse watched him carefully and strutted 
a little to show that this was his home 
and that he was the lord of his own 
manor. 

Before the pheasant realized the plan 
of attack, Bill was hovering over him. 
rapping him with both wings after the 
manner in which the male partridge drums. 
Apparently, the attack was successful 
With tail down and head down, the 
pheasant took the brunt of the beating 
across his shoulders and retired as 
quickly as possible to his friends who 
were huddling in the corner. 

Then Bill started in to march them 
around the coop. He walked behind them 
erectly, with head held high. When one 
lagged a little Bill saw to it that he 
stepped up in line. He would have made 





is partridge, which in a wonderful top 
many localities is A grandson of old John Proctor—quail-bred, field-trial type sergeant. Becoming 
spoken “patridge.” — tired of herding them, 
In the mountains of eX he would get up on 


Virginia and neigh- 
boring states where 
the bob-white quail is 
called “partridge,” the 
ruffed grouse is known 
as the “native pheas- 
ant.” 

His real name 
ruffed grouse. 
old Scotch friend of 
mine always speaks 
of him as a r-r-r-uff- 
led grouse, and many 
think ruffled is cor- 
rect. I contend that 
a better name for him 
would be “rough” 
grouse, for if there 
ever was a bold, fear- 
less package of nerves 
and gameness wrap- 
ped in a bird skin, 
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his cracker box and 
look them over, then 
hop down and start 
the procession anew. 


ROM that time on 

at this particular 
game farm it was 
customary to put any 
unruly cock pheasant 
that might create a 
disturbance in the pen 
with Bill to get the 
trimming he deserved. 

Many sportsmen 
have seen partridges 
strut before a pointing 
dog — tail spread, 
wings dragging on the 
ground after the 
fashion of a_ turkey 
gobbler, daring the 
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dog to come farther—then burst from the 
ground and make a clean get-away. 
When you find a man who can make 
a good score shooting ruffed grouse, you 
have a fellow whose coordination of 
mind, eye and muscle is almost perfect. 
Many good shots at other species of game 
have gone wrong utterly when shooting 
these birds. The old axiom that one bird 
in three shells is good shooting should 
read, “One bird in three 
shells is record shooting,” 
when applied to old um- 
bellus. We know of a 
good Long Island duck 
shot whose average was 
one ruffed grouse in seven- 
teen shells, and at water- 
fowl he was considered 
away above the average. 
In Vermont several years 
ago a friend of mine was 
driving in an open auto- 
mobile. A partridge 
flushed along the road. 
Aiming to cross ahead of 
the car, it hit my friend 
a glancing blow on the side 
of the head. The blow 
knocked the man out cold 
for fully two minutes, but 
when his companions re- 
counted the occurrence 
they said the partridge 
picked himself up, shook 
himself and roared into the 
woods, apparently unhurt. 


SAY they should be 

called rough grouse. 
Let one bore straight at 
you and see whether you 
dodge or not.’ I will bet 
you do, and I know that 
if you do not there is 
something wrong with you. 

Well I remember the first 
experience I ever had with 
these wonderful birds. I 
was going deer shooting in 
northern Minnesota. We 
had to drive forty miles from 
the railway over a logging 
road. My companion on this 
trip, whose guest I was, 
carried a single-barreled 20- 
gauge with a skeleton stock. 

We were hardly out of the woods when 
we saw a cock partridge strutting on a 
stump. The team was stopped and with 
careful, deliberate and murderous aim my 
friend with his popgun shot the head 
from this grand bird without giving the 
partridge one sporting chance for his life. 

I had known this man as: a sportsman. 
I thought he was one. This surely went 
against the grain, but, being a guest I did 
not remonstrate. Shortly afterwards we 
saw two birds budding in a popple thicket. 
Again, murder was committed. This time 
I could stand it no longer, and I demanded 
that the next birds we saw be flushed and 
given a chance for their lives. 

At first my friend insisted that we had 
to have meat for supper that night; that 
subsistence came first and sport second. 
I argued. He gave in, but insisted that I 
get a full-sized man’s gun from out of the 
duffle and-not use his toy which he carried 
strapped to his back when deer shooting 
to provide partridge for the larder. 

Three birds were sighted ahead, all in 
one tree budding. Now, a short time be- 
fore I had tied for first place in a live 
bird shoot at Kansas City, Missouri. 
Twenty-five dead pigeons over the trap 
convinced me that I could shoot. I was 
cocky about it; I knew that I could shoot 
ducks, jack-snipe, prairie chickens and 
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quail. I had demonstrated it to my own 
satisfaction. My friends and my enemies 
admitted that it was so. What chance 
had these partridge? 

I got out on the ground and walked 
ahead of the team, with three shells in 
a thoroughly reliable pump gun. These 
grouse had probably never seen a man 
before. They were not the least bit afraid. 
I shooed at them, I shook the gun toward 





them, I kicked in the grass alongside of 
the road. They sat there serenely looking 
at me, wondering what it was all about. 

I picked up about two feet of club and 
with all my might slammed it imto the 
tree. They roared and started in three 
different directions. I did not pick the 
hardest, but, instead, shot twice at one of 
the others. One shell I had no use for. 
As I climbed back on the wagon I made 
up my mind that when we got to camp 
I would take plenty of ammunition and 
get thoroughly acquainted with these 
wizards of the woods. My friend saw to 
it that I did not forget this incident. 


AN a bird dog handle partridge success- 

fully? He can if he is a partridge 
dog, but such dogs are few and far be- 
tween. There are two types of partridge 
dogs, and a gunner who favors one type 
will argue until the day of doom that 
his kind of dog is the only dog for par- 
tridge hunting. 

The first type, and perhaps the most 
popular, is the slow, cautious, steady 
trailer that, when once he crosses the scent 
of a partridge, will follow him—stopping, 
pointing, roading, crawling ahead cat-like 
until he comes to a rigid point. 

Do not think you are going to walk 
up and kick a partridge out, as you would 


a bob-white quail, because the chances are 
ten to one he will roar before you reach 
the dog, and the chances are also good 
that an intervening bush or tree will spoil 
what chance you had for a shot. 

Those who like the slow dog for par- 
tridge shooting can have them. It is im- 
possible for such a dog to cover enough 
ground to be of any service to me in shoot- 


_ing. Most of the birds he crawls after and 


points I will walk up and 
have just as good a chance. 
of killing without his aid 
as I would had I followed 
along behind him while he 
went through his mental 
and physical contortions. 


Y kind of a partridge 
dog is a racer—a dog 
that don’t know how to put 
his nose to the ground. I 
can hear the “slow dog” 
men hooting in derision 
when they read this. I want 
a dog to get out and cover 
the hillsides—not cover part 
of them, but cover all the 
likely partridge cover. If 
I have to beat out every 
thicket myself, why have a 
dog? With my kind of a 
dog, you must necessarily 
use a bell on his collar, 
otherwise you could not 
possibly keep track of him. 
I have a pointer now, a 
grandson of old John 
Proctor—quail-bred, field- 
trial type, just two genera- 
tions down the line from 
the greatest field-trial dog 
that ever ran the circuit. 
He has the makings of a 
good partridge dog. I have 
given him his head and let 
him alone, and he has found 
already that he cannot get 
as close to them as he can 
to quail. He is handling 
them better every trip afield. 
But why tell you what he 
may develop into when I 
can better tell you of a fin- 
ished dog, the kind I hope 
to have by next season? 
This dog lives in the Adi- 
rondacks, a lemon and white pointer, heavy 
headed and muscled like a bull terrier. 
Some fool cut off the end of his tail when 
he was a puppy, on the belief that a long 
tail would be burdensome to him in hunting. 
When he is loosed, he is off like a shot 
through the woods. You can hear the bell 
on his collar glang, glang-glang, glang- 
glang, glang-glang, as he goes through the 
woods at break-neck speed. You can walk 
along down the woods road, listening as 
the bell gets farther and farther away. 
Then you hear it coming back. He crosses 
in front of you, and up the other slope 
he goes with the bell ringing merrily. 
Of a sudden it stops. It doesn’t slow 
up and stop; it just a. Then you hear 
tingle, tingle-lingle-tingle, tingle, and then 
all is quiet again. Up the hill you climb, 
and when you get there, you find this bull- 
headed pointer with his nostrils distended, 
his front foot up, what little tail they have 
left him straight out behind, and you know 
to a certainty that out in front of him at any 
instant a big cock partridge is going to roar. 
That is my kind of a partridge dog. Others 
are welcome to their creeping, crawling, 
pussy-footing, over-trained, over-cautious, 
degenerate bird dogs; but give me a big, 
bold, fast-going, hard-driving racer, who, 
when he strikes the scent, nails them, walks 
up and signals you to come ahead. 
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A gripping story 


BREAK in the crimson cloud bank 

on the western horizon set loose 

a last, faltering ray of sunshine. 

The gleam gave iridescence to 

the tips of a thousand scattered, stunted 

scrub pine trees in its path, lit hesitantly 

on a long row of ragged, bug-eaten cab- 

bages, passed in to the gloomy, dank 

recesses of a cedar swamp for a glow- 

ing instant—then faded into a deeper 

shadow. Whippoorwill answered bob- 
white. A horned owl silenced both. 

Like the hum of a distant dynamo, ever 
coming closer, seemingly from afar over 
the pine barrens, from out the deepest 
tangles in the swamps, up to the edge of 
the truck patch and over it, with no pause 
in its steadily swelling volume, swept the 
loosed voices of night. Blended into one 
were the sluggish murmur of the tiny 
streams in the swamp, the gentle swishing 
of foliage, the peep-peep-peep of tiny toads 
and the buzzing, clicking, trilling of 
countless unnamed insects. 

The booming chant of mating frogs is 
suddenly hushed—a pause, a splash, an- 
other pause, and a weird scream of 
triumph announces the mink’s first kill. 
Once again the chorus swells to full 
crescendo. One voice cannot be missed in 
the nocturnal chorus, nature’s dramatic 
opera of death and life, love and strife. 

Strange that a piece of bark dislodged 
from the trunk of a scrub pine could 
make enough noise to be heard above the 
racket. A very small piece of bark that 
ricocheted through some small, dry 
branches and dropped but a few feet to the 
carpet of long dead pine needles. Only 
ears that listened for the least discordant 
note could have heard. But all were 
listening, all heard, and a wave of silence 
radiated from that tree for almost a hun- 
dred feet in every direction. A_ silence 
that seemed to wait for the note of tragedy 
to end its breathless suspense. 

On an outflung limb of the pigmy pine, 
fifteen feet above ground, the mother 
blackbird jerked her beak from behind 
her wing shoulder. Three fledglings in 
the nest beneath her stirred uneasily. 
Father blackbird, on a nearby twig, 
teetered on his perch and thrust an in- 
quisitive bill in varied directions. 


EN times as terrible as anything dur- 

ing daylight is the weakening, paralyz- 
ing fear of the unknown at night, shared 
by all creatures of the wild (and many of 
civilization) whose eyes do not adjust 
themselves to darkness. 

An almost incredibly long body, en- 
cased in flexible armor, wormed its way 
up through the matted branches of the 
pine. A bullet-shaped head adorned this 
limbless, hairless body that seemed all 
neck and tail. A head with expression- 
less face, each wrinkle on it the immovable 
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that graphically pictures the hard side of nature 


markings where scales or armor joined. 
Lidless eyes peered unblinkingly through 
transparent sections of the armor. 

Black as the night itself, all but a milk- 
white patch on the throat. And smooth 
—so smooth and polished as to be slippery, 
yet not slimy; no black snake is ever 
slimy. 

Bascanium Constrictor hunting a late 
supper. 

A long, black, forked tongue flickered 
out from the center of the blunt nose. 
A remarkable tongue, this, a tongue that 
detected sound vibrations and made ears 
unnecessary, that tasted the odors wafted 
about on the lazy night breeze as surely 
as the nose of a weasel. The snake’s 
radio antenna, nose, ears—a dozen senses, 
perhaps, combined in one. 


AS the black snake carefully investigated 
each limb of the pine, climbing ever 
closer to the nest, another forked tongue 
led its owner to the base of the pine tree. 
Heavier than the black was this snake, 
stronger too. Yet about the same length 
—almost six feet. Both snakes were large 
for their species. 

Lampropeltis Getulis, the king snake, 
was, in spots, as black as Basca. Irregular 
bands of white made a checker-board pat- 


The king snake can and will kill a rattler 








tern of black splotches from nose to tip 
of tail. The difference in coloration, how- 
ever, was not nearly so pronounced as 
the difference in these snakes’ habits. One 
hunted birds; the other hunted his own 
kind—a cannibal snake. 

One of the fledglings was responsible for 
the impending events. It had let fall some 
telltale waste from out the nest that after- 
noon, setting for naught its parents’ weeks 
of patient work in carefully carrying all 
offal well away from the nest before drop- 
ping it. 

Basca slid very, very slowly out upon 
the branch holding the nest, all attention 
focused on the uneasy bird family a few 
feet in front of him. A scant foot above 
him the pine needles noiselessly parted 
and the head of the King slid forward, 
slowly—steadily and downward—closer 
and closer to the head of the as yet un- 
suspecting victim. 

The mother blackbird saw the sudden 
flash of white, the inside of the King’s 
yawning mouth. Basca felt the burning 
crunch of those jaws armed with dozens 
of needle-sharp teeth as they fastened 
tight to his neck. 

A writhing tangle of snake coils swung 
from the branch. The black snake slipped 
his head about the branch below, clung 
tightly, drawing the tips of both branches 
together. The King placed more coils, 
binding Basca tight to the upper branch. 
Then the King loosed his jaws, pushing 
his head forward, for his teeth were all 
set at an angle, pointing slightly back- 
ward, so that a writhing victim but sunk 
them deeper and tightened their hold. 


‘HE commotion set the male blackbird 
twittering and blindly flopping through 
the pine needles toward the nest. It lit on 
moving coils of snake—too much to stand 
on even in the defense of home and 
family—and another blundering flight took 
it to a nearby tree where its nervous 
twittering told the owl of a meal. The 
mother blackbird retained her position on 
the swaying nest, frozen motionless with 
fright, as the King’s coils slipped remorse- 
lessly tighter about the body of the black. 
These bands of ever tightening muscle 
soon wrenched loose the grip Basca 
had obtained on the lower limb, and the 
King’s coils slid closer to his head till 
but a few inches gf neck protruded. 


Tropidonotus Rigidus, the striped water 
snake, had just caught his seventh cray- 
fish (incidentally he eats nothing else) 
when the possum scooped him up from 
the shallow water. It was while the 
possum was licking his chops a few mo- 
ments later that he heard the noise in the 
pine tree. Curiosity as much as hunger 
drew him to the scene. 

Now the possum is fast in a tree—not 











After crushing this mouse, the king snake begins his 


“one gulp” me 


so fast, to be sure, as the squirrel, mink 
and weasel; but then he doesn’t really 
need their speed, for he is silent. Those 
monkey-like fingers, the toes and pads 
that cling almost like the tree toad’s, even 
the prehensile tail—all aid this stalker in 
his hunting through thickets and trees. 
Silence was not needed in this instance, 
for the King was intent now on the per- 
plexing problem of how to close his jaws 
over the head of the Black. And Basca 
could not well afford to pay attention to 
foreign noises in such a predicament. 
Powerful as is the constricting power 
of the King, it would take too long to 
kill such a hardy antagonist by this means 
alone. He must fasten his jaws over the 
head of the Black to give the horrible 
neck-breaking twist that kills quick. 


HERE was but little room to maneu- 

ver in, and Basca flung his head away 
from danger repeatedly. It seemed the 
King’s persistence would win only when 
Basca grew too weak to toss his head out 
of the way. 

But even a snake can become impatient 
—the King did. He struck hard and 
straight at Basca’s head. The consequences 
demonstrated conculsively that a_ king 
snake should get very, very close to his 
victim’s head before doing this. For as 
the King struck so did the Black. 

Two yawning jaws, studded with 
needle-sharp teeth, clashed together and 
locked tight. Worst of all, for the King, 
Basca obtained the preferred position. He 
held the King’s upper jaw in his lacerat- 
ing grip; the King held only the lower jaw 
of his half-crushed meal-to-be. This was 
not as planned by the King, yet, in a way, 
it gave him the grip he sought, painful 
as it must be to himself. 


Had Basca fangs—of course, that 
would be another story. 
Now the King’s black and white 


checkered coils slipped forward till only 
about two inches of black snake head and 
neck protruded, and in making this move 
the King disengaged about a foot of his 
own body and neck to be used in plac- 
ing the death coil he planned. 

The possum reached the branch in time 
to hear the crackling of broken bones and 
twisted gristle as this last coil was wound 
—a spiral winding that twisted Basca’s 
head completely around four times, with 
its last wrapping even enclosing a part of 
the King’s head. A loop of black snake 
twitched violently where for a foot or more 
it was not encased in the King’s coils. 

The possum continued to watch. Such 


Diamond Cuts Diamond 


contortions are in- 
teresting, and such a 
mass of snake coils 
make it wise to first 
ascertain if the in- 
tended meal posses- 
ses any disconcerting 
combative powers. 
The King tore 
loose from the grip 
of the dead snake 
no less than from 
his own grip. Some 
drops of his own 
blood mingled with 
that of the black 
snake’s in his mouth. 
A few more drops 
of his own blood 
glistened atop his 
head where quite a 
few of Basca’s teeth 
had found joints in 
his armor. The 
smell of blood set 
the possum’s nose to 
vibrating. The loop of black snake twisted 


and writhed again, for muscular contor- 


tions do not end with death, especially 





Most feared of snakes—the rattler 


in the case of a snake. The King felt 
the writhing and tightened up his coils 
a little. Then he felt a movement of far 
greater power in the body he held. 
When the possum grabbed the loop of 
black snake and pulled, he gave the King 
a surprise and himself an even greater 
one. The sudden ac- 
cession of renewed 
strength and resis- 
tance—as it seemed 
to the King—made 
him quickly fling a 
coil over the source 
of the new move- 
ment. A bewildered 
possum took the de- 
fensive when a 
powerful coil slip- 
ped over his pointed, 
pig-like snout. 


OO much hap- 

pened in the next 
brief instant for the 
eye to follow. 
Growl answered 
hiss. The King dis- 
covered his new 
antagonist, likewise 
his mistake. For it 
is a mistake for any 
snake to place itself 
within reach of the 
possum’s jaws. 


The mother blackbird was knocked from 
her nest, together with one of her progeny, 
by the headlong flight of the King.’ The 
fleeing King did little to retard his down- 
ward fall and lit beside the fledgling as it 
thumped on the pine needles. 

The owl must have been waiting for 
such favorable developments. Its shadow 
enveloped the mother blackbird a few 
yards from the tree and bore her off to 
join her mate. Only two left the pine 
tree to live. The possum ate Basca’s re- 
mains and then found room for the two 
fledglings that remained in the nest. The 
King wandered off with a lump midway 
’tween nose and tail—the only outward 
evidence of what had been a pin-feathered 
blackbird. 

+ + * * 

OW be it known the King’s appetite, 

like that of nearly all snakes, is 
periodical and he must eat in a short 
while enough to last him over a consider- 
able period of time. Snakes have odd 
digestive systems. They gorge themselves, 
then rest for many days, perhaps weeks, 
while they assimilate their food and at the 
same time grow a new skin to clothe 
more comfortably an increase in girth and 
length. 

It is the shedding of the old skin which 

gives the rattlesnake an additional rattle— 
not necessarily one rattle each year, nor 
necessarily one new rattle with each shed- 
ding. Quite likely Nature has mathematic- 
ally arranged for the systematic acquir- 
ing of rattles, each one marking a definite 
period in the rattler’s development, but if 
this is so it is not proven. The belief 
that each rattle marked a year in the age 
of its owner is now known to be false. 
It is during a short period immediately 
after the shedding of their skins that 
snakes are most active, and ravenously 
hungry. One fledgling blackbird is not 
nearly sufficient for a six-foot king snake 
at this time. And besides, the King’s 
marked preference is for other snakes. 

The gradual lighting of the sky an hour 
before dawn found the King on the move, 
still questing for food. It was this half- 
light, half-dusk which also marked the 
appearance of the others seeking their 
early breakfasts. 

A long, slender green twig marvelously 
came to life and glided through the sparse 
grass toward the row of cabbages. Within 
a few feet of the nearest plant it stopped. 
A tiny forked tongue flickered in and out 
from a small hole in the tip of the tapered 
nose. Then once again this long, lithe 


Black snakes are also very fond of mice 








creature moved, turning slightly aside to 
pass another similar green form that lay 
grotesquely crumpled and crushed on the 
ground, where deep impressions of a shoe 
heel were dimly discernible. 

One green snake can eat a tremendous 
number of hairless caterpillars, and the 
cabbage plants were full of them when the 
green snake began. Later, when the sun 
rose, a strange setting was unfolded for 
a unique assortment of actors in a dra- 
matic scene, 


Two loose cabbage leaves provided 
semi-shelter and a resting place for the 
green snake. Two rows 
of beets away, a lone turnip _ ad 
was slowly disintegrating Pr, vere 
under the persistent attacks [i 


of a long-tailed jumping 
mouse. And not ten feet 
away from the mouse, 4, 
partially hidden by some 
carrot fronds, lurked as 
hideous and repulsive a 


snake as can be conjured by 
the imagination. 


HIS snake’s ugliness be- 

gan at his nose, which 
fronted a most pugnacious 
expression. The blunted 
snout, only roughly rounded, 
the jutting jaws, the tiny 
bead-like yet glittering eyes, 
half sunken in a_ pitted 
skull, were ridiculously 
stuck on a_ neck several 
sizes too small. 

The too thin neck did not 
seem to belong to the squat 
body either. There was 
nothing shapely in the flat- 
tened, fat and stubby coils 
that abruptly ended in a 
cluster of buttons where the 
tip of the tail should be. 
The absence of motion, the total im- 
mobility of the snake, seemed to empha- 
size its waiting readiness for evil. 

But few rattlesnakes have coloration or 
markings attractive enough to efface their 
ungainly, clumsy appearance and terror- 
izing expression. Crotolus Horridus, the 
timber rattlesnake, is certainly not one of 
these. Small wonder the snake is a symbol 
of evil, when such creatures as this exist 
and actually have the power to inflict 
terrible suffering, if not death, to any who 
opposes them. 

A trifle off-stage, perhaps, but unmistak- 
ably in the cast, the King was unraveling 
the black trail of the ugly monstrosity 
beneath the fern-like fronds of the carrot 
plants. 

The sun marked off another hour of 
eventless time, when the man appeared on 
the scene with a hoe and began cutting 
weeds and loosening dirt along the row 
of cabbages. Had the green snake re- 
mained “frozen,” in all probability he 
would have been passed unnoticed and un- 
molested, but the sharp edge of the hoe 
cut short his attempt to flee to the brush. 

The sudden passing of the green snake, 
the thuds of the flailing hoe, alarmed the 
jumping mouse. Its first leap carried it 
six inches in front of the rattler’s nose. 
Its second leap took it less than an inch 
off the ground, when its flight was checked 
in mid-air by the rattler’s fatal hypoder- 
mic lances. The rattler judiciously used 
two tiny drops of poison (more would 
be but a waste) and the jumping mouse 
used one frantic kick to break away from 
the single fang that had impaled it and 
one more feeble kick to die. 

The man continued down the row of 
cabbages. The rattler noted his gradual 
and seeming retreat and gently nosed the 
dead mouse. The King reached the edge 
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of the truck patch as the rattler struck 
the mouse, at least twenty feet away. 
Slight as this commotion was, compared 
with the thudding of the hoe, it seemed 
to become the exclusive and immediate 
center of the King’s attention in spite of 
the distance. In some manner that flicker- 


ing, forked tongue of many uses had lo- 
cated the presence of the rattler. 

Had he been facing that way, the man 
would surely have seen the King’s ap- 
proach toward the rattler, for the King 
held his head almost a foot above ground 
as he covered the intervening distance in 





King killing a black snake, which he will devour at 


a series of quick, short rushes, each brief 
stop made apparently to use best the con- 
stantly working tongue that would detect 
any change in the rattler’s position. Was 
the King poison-proof, foolhardy, or un- 
usually quick-witted in its seemingly reck- 
less attacks on the rattler? Impossible 
to say whether he knew the rattler was 
helpless with the mouse half swallowed, 


fangs folded tight to the roof of his 
mouth. Only one thing is certain: the 
rattler died almost as quickly as the 
mouse. 

One instant the King was flinging 
forward full length; another instant, 


in somewhat the same manner a suddenly 
released window shade rolls itself up, he 
was a tightly rolled coil of tense muscles, 
almost completely covering the rattler 
from sight. This time the King gave his 
victim no chance to open his jaws (pro- 
vided he could, with a mouthful of mouse) 
and dispute the issue. He very carefully 
eased open his coils just far enough to 
expose the rattler’s nose, then calmly took 
hold of the ugly snout, pulled the head 


clear a few inches, corkscrewed four 
times, and it was done—all but the 
swallowing. 


THREE-FOOT rattler is as thick as, 

if not thicker than, a six-foot king, 
but the later is not only an able execu- 
tioner; he has elastic jaws, jointed in four 
places, to take care of just such even- 
tualities. 

The mouse remained in the rattler’s 
mouth as the King swallowed both. Yet 
it took longer to dispose of the rattler 
than to kill it. After the King stretched 
his jaws to encompass the rattler’s head, 
he alternately advanced his left and right 
jaws and practically “crawled” over the 
rattler, using the muscles in his neck and 





body to force himself over the bulky body 
after swallowing the first few inches. This 
jaw-stretching stunt is undoubtedly un- 
comfortable. After it was all over, the 
King found some solace in rubbing his 
jaws, first one side then the other, along 
the ground. 

The man had turned and was working 
back up the row of beets when he saw 
the King some yards before him. Inciden- 
tally, at the time, he had one foot about 
eight inches from where the rattler lay 
when it caught the mouse. Those of us 
whose sympathies are with the King can 
at least console themselves 
with the thought that it was 
over quickly. Club or hoe 
or stamped heel, all kill 
promptly. 

Nature plans death to pro- 
vide new life. Man—of all, 
the most amenable to rea- 
son—kills without a reason. 

Snakes cause a revulsion 
of feeling in some people; 
they may arouse a killing 
fury, horror, or terror. But 
the intelligent sportsman and 
nature lover has reached the 
stage nowadays where super- 
stition will not influence 
him in condemning to need- 
less persecution any of the 
creatures that make our 
woods, fields and streams 
the fascinating places they 
are. 


HE slender green snake, 

Opheodrys oestivus, eats 
nothing but insects, prefer- 
ably the very ones most 
harmful to crops. The black 
snake eats many mice, many 
more than he does birds and 
frogs. The king snake will 
eat other snakes, yet is never averse to 
crushing a rat or mouse. He finds the 
water snakes (that prey almost exclusively 
on fish) easiest to catch, and must, there- 
fore, if he wishes to prosper and fatten, 
keep to the low places along watercourses 
and about the swamps. 

There are many kinds of snakes known 
by similar names; others are often con- 
fused. The method of identifying a cop- 
perhead from a milk snake at a distance 
Is easy—get close enough to see every 
detail of coloration and marking. No 
snake can strike its full length, very few 
make any attempt to do other than hide. 

The really dangerous snakes must not 
only be poisonous, and large ones, but 
usually have to be teased and tormented 
before showing fight. Stepping on one 
will sometimes give the proper degree of 
provocation. The word “sometimes” is 
used intentionally, for in at least two in- 
stances which the author knows of, large 
poisonous snakes have been stepped on 
without causing them to strike. 

Mr. M. Beck, of Fredericksburg, 
Virginia, who has caught quite a few large 
diamondback rattlers alive, walked all over 
an unusually large copperhead, wearing 
only a pair of tennis shoes and unaware 
of his danger until he got his thoughts 
off the picking of blackberries long enough 
te wonder what a coil of rope was doing 
in the briers. 

A number of soldiers, swimming in a 
small waterhole near the Rio Grande 
where it becomes the Texas border line, 
disturbed a large diamondback rattler 
in the high weeds along the bank. The 
warning rattle was so much louder than 
the customary buzzing of the small side- 
winders and prairie rattlers they had often 
heard, that one young fellow dashed bare- 

(Continued on page 62) 


one meal 




















‘ps from SOUR DOUGH 


Some cooking wrinkles that may help smooth out your camping trip 


T has been my fortune to spend a 

number of stmmers, and some 

winters, too, in the cabins and camps 

of a prospector and trapper in the 
high desert mountains of the eastern 
Sierras. In that experience I picked up 
some tricks of camp cookery that I should 
like to pass on to other campers. 

As all good mountaineers know, beans 
and bread are the double staff of camp 
life, and they are the camp foods often 
found most difficult to cook well. I find 
that many campers are under the impres- 
sion that it is impossible to cook beans 
above a certain altitude. I admit that 
more time and patience are required under 
those circumstances. But my prospector 
friend taught me the trick of cooking 
beans to perfection at 11,000 feet elevation. 

Here is the recipe: Pick over beans 
and soak all night in cold water. Drain 
off this water in the morning, add fresh 
cold water, with mo salt or other season- 
ing, and place on the camp-fire to boil. 
Then never let the beans stop boiling. | 

The whole success of the bean pot lies 
in keeping the beans boiling. When you 
add more water to the pot, be sure that 
the water you add is boiling. Once the 
boiling is stopped, the beans will not 
soften further. 

Beans by this method can be cooked 
done in four hours at the elevation of 
11,000 feet, but it is true that continued 
cooking after the beans are soft tends to 
improve their flavor. The points never to 
forget are to keep the beans boiling and 
not to add meat, salt or other seasoning 
until the beans are soft. 

Seasoning beans is an art in itself. Strips 
of raw bacon or ham bone, put in after 
the beans are done, add richness to the 
pot. Onions or garlic will be added by 
those who like them. After the meat is 
cooked in the beans, a can of tomatoes 
may be put in for added flavor. 

In serving beans from the pot, after 
the first day they are cooked, be sure that 
the beans come to a good brisk boil. If 
they are merely warmed, they are apt to 
sour. A good method is to set the pot of 
beans away in a cold place and take out in 
a frying-pan enough to heat for each meal. 


HEN the beans are low in the pot 

and have become rather dry, put 
them in a frying-pan with a little bacon 
fat, add some cheese, finely chopped up, 
and mash the entire concoction as you 
fry it. This is good for a quick meal, 
and comes in handy spread on bread for 
sandwiches for a fisherman’s lunch. If 
there are no onions cooked in the beans, 
a thin slice of onion may be added to each 
sandwich. 

No day in camp starts right without 
sour-dough _hotcakes. My prospector 
friend has the reputation of making the 
most delicious hotcakes on record. The 
first essential is a granite saucepan with a 
lid that fastens down so tight that it will 
not spill in packing and moving, as the 
same batter is carried on from day to day. 

In this saucepan, to make the “starter,” 
stir 2 cups of flour with water to make 
a medium batter, and a teaspoon of sugar 
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as an aid to fermentation. Place the 
saucepan in the sun, and after the second 
day you will find the mixture is bub- 
bling like yeast. 

When you plan to serve hotcakes in the 
morning, stir into this yeasty mixture 
the night before sufficient flour and water 
for the cakes you wish to make. In the 
morning pour out from the saucepan the 
desired amount for the cakes, leaving 
about 2 cupfuls for the batter in the 
saucepan, and set this aside for the next 
day’s starter. Remember never to add 
soda or anything else to this starter. With 
the batter you have poured out, proceed to 
make your cakes. 

For cakes for about four men, stir in 
2 eggs, a pinch of salt, a little sugar, and 
less than a thimbleful of soda. The 
quantity of soda determines the quality of 
your hotcakes. Use as little soda as pos- 
sible and yet have the cakes light. The 
best way to add soda is to dissolve it in 
a few teaspoons of cold water and pour 
this into the batter. A few trials will 
show you how much soda is best to use. 

There is another method used among 
mountaineers to eliminate the bother of 
carrying the granite saucepan on their 
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My prospector friend taught me how to 
boil beans at 11,000 feet elevation 


travels. The sour dough, instead of being 
in a batter, is mixed with enough flour to 
make a solid lump. This lump is tied up 
in the sack of flour and thus easily carried. 
When needed for use, two-thirds of the 
lump is dissolved in water and made 
into cakes, while more flour and water are 
kneaded into the remainder for the next 
day’s starter. 

When we dream through the winter of 
summer camping, we dream of trout 


breakfasts. Anything so delicious as 
mountain trout should never be allowed 
to lose any of its goodness in the cooking. 
Many campers make the mistake of keep- 
ing fish in water. Trout should be care- 
fully dried after cleaning and washing 
and a little salt added. Then place on a 
dry cloth until time for cooking. 


HE quickest and most delicious 

method of cooking trout is to have a 
pot of olive oil very hot, and into this 
drop the fish, rolled in cornmeal or 
cracker-dust, and fry like doughnuts. 
This method imparts a delectable flavor 
and preserves the texture of the meat. 
When the fish are brown, take them out 
of the pot and let any extra oil drain off. 

Then drop some pieces of raw potato 
into the pot of oil. The potato absorbs 
the fish taste and purifies the oil, which 
can then be set away to be used for an- 
other mess of fish. 

Dried fruit is essential in camp rations 
in order to balance the coarse of heavy 
food. Furthermore, it is light and con- 
venient to pack. I find that dried peaches 
and prunes mixed together are much more 
appetizing than either alone. 

Thoroughly wash the fruit, soak over 
night in cold water, and cook in the water 
it is soaked in. After the fruit is cooked, 
add a liberal bowl of sugar. Always cook 
fruit in an agate or aluminum saucepan 
—not in tin. 

This fruit mixture works up well as a 
pudding. Take the pits out of the prunes 
and mix with the fruit cooked rice or 
any cooked cereal. Stir in cinnamon or 
allspice, if you are fortunate enough to 
have them, and add eggs, condensed milk 
and a piece of butter. Stir up well, place 
in Dutch-oven, and cook slowly. If you 
have no Dutch-oven, you can tie the pud- 
ding into a cloth and boil it ina pot of water. 

The hard sauce we are so fond of with 
Thanksgiving plum pudding is made by 
mixing up sugar and butter in about equal 
proportions. If you have no vanilla or 
nutmeg to flavor the sauce (as you prob- 
ably haven’t on a camping trip), stir into 
it a little canned jelly. If you haven't 
jelly, add a few drops of cold strong 
coffee to the butter and sugar. The coffee 
gives the mocha flavor that we like in 
our wives’ layer cakes. 

Camp food need never become monoto- 
nous and unappetizing. As you experi- 
ment with camp cookery you are fascinated 
by new ideas and ways to vary the staff 
dishes. Try not to have breakfast this 
morning just like breakfast yesterday. 
Have hotcakes one morning, biscuits the 
next, French toast (bread dipped in egg 
and fried) the next. 

Potatoes may be boiled in their skins, 
peeled and boiled, fried raw, fried cooked, 
baked in the ashes, and sliced with milk 
and butter and baked in the Dutch-oven 
Eggs may be scrambled, fried, boiled 
hard or soft, or even stirred up with milk 
to make an omelet. One of these methods 
is very little more trouble than another. 
The results are worth the effort, in that 
they keep the zest of camp life up to 
the first day’s pitch. 
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SYNOPSIS 


Violet Budlong and husband, Horace, 
decide that nothing will cheer them up 
like a deer hunting trip. Violet's knowl- 
edge of the subject is equal to the cube 
root of nothing, but she carries a heavy 
load of enthusiasm. Horace never knocked 
down any floral tributes as a hunter, but 
he gets up steam like a runaway flivver. 
Violet falls for the literature of a camp in 
Minnesota and a friend, Diana Peabody, 
says it’s the last word in nice places— 
according to a friend’s friend’s say so. 
Violet and Horace start and on their very 
getaway pick up Diana who has dragged 
her husband, Wally, along as unwilling 
ballast. The party find the camp a terrible 
frost—the cooking is rough but seldom 
ready. Violet has several adventures in 
hunting the first day which thrill her 
backward and forward, but she fails to 
shoot anything. They leave the punkest 
camp in the world, striking out for a new 
one not far away. This is a good one and 
they really begin to hunt. The first day 
or so they get nothing much and a guide 
offers to take them coon hunting at his 
uncle’s farm some distance away. They 
try this—night stuff—and after a hard 
battle with the woods, Wally gets the 
coon, mostly by accident. Up to the 
present, the score for game is pretty 
frail: a rabbit, a squirrel and a. coon. 


CHAPTER VII 


ACK to the big sticks again. Back 

where the overgrown quadrupeds 

still ranged in lordly supremacy. 

Back where our alleged hunting 
could be pursued and persecuted in sun- 
light. Coon hunting maybe has its good 
points, but let Diogenes get  stoop- 
shouldered rambling around in the murk 
with a lantern. 

Honest, men or coons—I got all I can 
do to make the distance, toting a 7%4- 
pound gun, without arguing it out with 
every tree in a state strong for foliage— 
and in the dark. As it was, I was so lame 
the next morning I creaked like the hinge 
on a hotel Bible. 

But Wally. There was a lad satisfied 
with himself. I guess it was the first 
time in his career he'd played the role of 
hero, and he was tickled to a ripe cerise. 
No doubt at all but that he'll have that 
coon framed and hang it in the museum. 

The rest of us were too tired to let out 
a murmur on the ride back to camp. 
Honest, I didn’t think I’d ever hunt again, 
I was so low in pep. But a nifty lunch at 
the camp brought the sun out again. 

“Well, we've got a whole afternoon,” 
said Horace. “I feel more like moving 
around again. Shall we have another go 
at the deer or—” 

“Speak for yourself, John,” I said. 
“There’s nothing in the Lady’s Handy 
Hunting Guide that says the patient can’t 
take a nap once in a while. I’m mildewed, 
strained, battered—worn to a_ whisper. 
Macbeth had his mouth full of prunes 
when he cracked that one about ‘Damned 
be he who first cries enough.’ If he’d 
ever followed the hounds on his eyebrows, 
he’d have lined it out with day beds.” 

“Oh, don’t be a quitter. Buck up.” 

“I’m not at home to that, dearie. Even 
the most hardened flivver has to slip into 
a service station once upon a time. No. 
I guess I'll let the sun shine without me 
today, and oil up the gun and mend a few 
rips in the costume.” 

“Me, too,” said Diana. “The pace that 
kills has me shredded to a biscuit. Why 
leave a soft camp and ride the bumps 
when you're next to nothing?” 
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By HARRY IRVING SHUMWAY 


Smokeless 


“Well, I’m off for a little shooting,” 


replied Horace. “I can just smell the 
deer. It may be my day. Who knows?” 

“They do, dearie. They know more 
about being elsewhere than the guy who 
wrote the slogan. ‘Safety First.’ But 
rough ’em up if you like. What’s the 
huddle system say today?” 


ad f just going to crash in among ’em. 
I’ve soft-pedaled the woods and all I 
got is the laugh. I heard that sometimes 
you'd be walking along as careless as on 
Fifth Avenue, and a deer would come out 
and look at you like he was a semaphore 
set in cement. And on the other hand, 
you could stalk ’em silent as a tomb all 
day and they’d take you for a boiler 
factory.” 

And he walked out on us with that for 
an idea. Heaven knows, I’m a zero as a 
critic, but it looked like dear old Horace 
was riding a load of punk. From what 


I’d seen of deer, crashing in on them 
seemed to rate about like going after the 
North Pole armed with a palm-leaf fan. 

Laughing at the other fellow’s methods 
is easy on the head; but when your 
own number is called, that’s some- 
thing else again. How about my own 
brief record in the woods? Where was 
my deer? I’d threatened to go out and 
give one the supreme sock, but so far I 
might have been shooting doughnuts at 
the Rocky Mountains, for all the game 
I’d bagged. It looks pleasantly slippery 
in the story books, but, oh, the thistles 
and brambles in the execution! 

A fine opportunity to spend in a little 
skull practice. Here in my cabin I could 
diagnose the case on a scientific basis, find 
the clue. I must get a deer somehow—if 
I had to chop a tree and let it fall on it. 
But how? Babsonized, the thing seemed 
to go like this: 

(a) The big act is to get where they 
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And then we both saw it at 
the same time—a lovely buck, 
so Horace said later. It was a 
good shot, almost in the open, 
and Horace was ready 
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Powder 


are. Sounds simple, but so does carrying 
a bass fiddle in the subway. [I'd tried 
every way of getting to ’em, even crawling 
on my knees. 

(b) When you get there, how to shoot 
and when. If bullets are as fatal as the 
ads say they are, why is it so hard to 
plant ’em in the deer and so easy to ride 
‘em through the air? 

(c) After you’ve shot ’em, why do 
they keep on going and crab the game? 
An orthodox deer ought to act in an 
orthodox manner and quit after he’s shot. 
This game needs an umpire worse’n base- 
ball, some strong-willed guy who can 
count a deer out and keep him flat after 
you’ve shot him. 

(d) You can look all over a sylvan 
scene—up and down and across—and 
you'd have to have the eyes of a Hindu 
seer to lamp even a pink elephant the way 
it appears to me. Too darned many trees 
to one animal. 


I fell asleep trying to dope out some fresh 
way to put the beeonadeer. And it looked 
doubtful. Only a little time left. It began 
to look as if the only way to get one was 
to write to Santa Claus about it. 

Horace came back to camp as usual 
with nothing for a score but the air. He 
looked like a hunter, yes—but he might 
just as well have been carrying around a 
pianola roll as a gun. Yet he seemed in 
the pink and as happy as the child in the 
= who has just tanked up on Whoozis 

ats. 


*sV/OURE a heavyweight for taking 
punishment, dearie,” I greeted him. 
“Every time I look at you on the Return 
From the Hunt, you’re draggin’ nothing 
but a grin. If persistence is a jewel, 
you’re a whole block of Tiffany windows.” 

He parked his gun in a corner, slumped 
down in a chair in front of the fire 
and began unlacing his moccasins. 


“The game’s the thing, as our old 
friend Will might have said,” he smiled. 
“If I’d bagged a deer five minutes after 
we'd landed in the Woogash, it would have 
been too easy—like shooting the swans 
in the park. But the harder it is, the more 
honor when you do get one. And even 
if you don’t get a deer, you’ve had the 
game—and that’s worth while.” 

“Like Harvard, 0; Yale, 0—everybody 
covered with mud except the score-board 
worker.” 

“Exactly. It’s the glorious struggle. I 
know I’m a cheese at the game, but I’m 
having the time of my life trying—and 
learning. And if I don’t get one this 
year, I will next.” 

“Of such stuff are heroes made, old 
dear,” I said. “But personally I’m getting 
low. I’m still in the same state, but if I'd 
been walking in a straight line I’d be in 
Maine instead of Minnesota. I take it 
crashing in on ’em was all citrus.” 


6 AYBE. But I got a hunch we ain’t 

in the deer country proper. That 
is, we’re too near camp. Now, if we got 
out, say ten miles where there isn’t a camp 
or anything, the real wilds so to speak, I'll 
bet we'd fall right in among ’em.” 

I gave him a cold look. “Well, go 
ahead. Get it off your chest.” 

“What d’you mean?” as innocent as a 
pawnbroker. 

“The sour idea that’s giving you the 
ingrowing grins. Spill it—spread it out 
and let Mama look at it. But I tell you 
right now—I won’t go. I’ve walked so. 
much now my feet think I’m a letter- 
carrier.” 

He seemed aggrieved. “You yell be- 
fore you’re hurt.” 

“Never mind the dental parlor mottos,” 
I said. “I know your methods, Watson. 
What you're aiming at is a picnic for two 
that’ll make the Babes in the Wood look 
like Subway guards at 6 p. m. for lone- 
someness.” 

He laughed. “I guess Papa can’t keep the 
pea under the shell from Mama, can he?” 

“Tl say he can’t.” 

“Still—this place over by the deserted 
camp—” 

“Step talking like a vacuum cleaner 
agent and let’s go over to the rustic 
cafeteria. I’m as vacant as the inside of 
a ukelele.” 

But this was only a stall and worth no 
more than the demountable rim of a 
doughnut. When my boy friend gets an 
idea in his head, it’s a long way from a 
fleeting notion, and I knew that eftsoon 
I'd begin to get a plaintive earful about 
the merits of this new land. Sure enough, 
after supper he piped in on it. 

“One of the guides was telling me about 
a neat place a few miles from here where 
nobody ever goes and the deer are just 
wallowing all around.” 

“I suppose they’re like cars on a Sunday 
afternoon, what?” 

“No fooling, it’s the ripest spot around 
here. You see, too many hunters are 
plugging around the camp and naturally 
the deer are shying off. Now the stunt 
would be to pack a blanket and some grub 
and go to it—that is, if anybody wanted 
to bag a good deer and was willing to 
rough it. There’s ansold deserted lumber 
camp where we could spend the night.” 

“How far is this place and how do you 
get there?” I asked, fearing the worst. 

“About ten or a dozen miles—and you 
have to walk.” Horace is honest, howso- 
ever he rates intellectually. Ten miles! 
Ten miles of footsteps! Ten rotten 
miles! Not any of ’em for this Lady 
Nimrod! 

“You're as damp as a night in London, 
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old dear,” I said. “I wouldn’t do it on a 
command from the King. Besides there’s 
sleeping on the ground and—” 

“Can't you just smell the fragrant hem- 
lock boughs—” 

“And playing chef 
fire—” 

“Can’t you smell the coffee boiling in 
the fresh morning air? Why, it would 
be just like Adam and Eve—” 

“Worse than that. It would be too 
darn near a week-end out of the Stone 
Age with you as Rollo, the skull-cracker, 
and me as Lady Cave-Dweller, the skull- 
crackee. Nope. The only way they’ll 
ever get me to do solitary confinement is 
by vote of the entire assembly, like they 
passed it to Napoleon.” 

“But just think of the 
honor—and the fun—of do- 
ing the unusual thing.” 

“My goodness, but you’re a 
fierce pioneer. Why, Lewis 
and Clark were crippled mem- 
bers of the Home Guard, 
compared with you.” 

“Shucks! I'll toss you to 
see whether we go or not.” 

“That's out,” said I. “Every 
time I toss up for anything 
with you I get the rhubarb.” 


ATOR could he roll up any 

enthusiasm with Diana 
and Wally. Diana was stick- 
ing to her old system of going 
out through the cabin door 
with her rifle cocked and 
ready to shoot anything from 
flying fish to grasshoppers. 
Wally felt they’d hung a 
floral wreath around his neck 
for demolishing the coon; so 
he was resting on his reputa- 
tion. We tried laughing 
Horace out of his dream, but 
it worked like a ten-cent egg- 
beater. 

“If everybody had the ad- 
venturous spirit of you people, 
Robinson Crusoe would have 
run a shoe-shine parlor with 
Columbus out front asking 
for a chance at the hats,” 
gloomed Horace. 

“Well, this ain’t exactly Longacre 
Square right here,” I observed. “Who 
knows but what tomorrow you may walk 
right into a mob of deer right here. Gee- 
gosh, they must have an Old Home Week 
some time.” 

But the next morning he was no more 
normal than before; he cast a sour eye 
over all, like a little boy who has been 
told he can’t burn down the garage and to 
leave the matches alone. 

“Changed your mind?” he asked me. 

“Honest, I couldn’t love your proposed 
trip with a month of trying. Heaven 
didn’t bequeath me balloon tires, and the 
scenery is awful hard after the first 
million steps.” 

“Well, you don’t 
alone?” he asked. 

“You might get lost.” 

“Not a show. It’s simple. Just follow 
the creek a few miles and then keep to 
the valley. Of course, I wish you’d come 
along—but if you'd rather not, you can 
work around with Wally and Diana.” 

“Call me a home-body if you will, but 
I guess I'd rather stay here. All rough 
stuff and no play makes Jill a blister. 
3ut cheerio and many deer!” 

He packed his miscellany without a 
word—blankets and a knapsack of food 
the cook gave him with a few self-acting 
dishes. As he was about half-way 
through his task, I had a change of heart; 
it looked like sandpapering the nuptial 
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over an Indian’s 


mind my _ going 


Field and Stream 


felicity, or something, to let the boy 
friend plunge off into the woods alone. 

“All right, Horace,” I said. “Make it 
two.” 

He turned around with a quick grin. 
“Honest ?” 

“Yep. Chalk me up for one sacrifice hit 
—but let’s not talk about it. If you’ve gotta 
have action with burs on it, I’d feel bet- 
ter to go along and be a good little shock 
absorber for nostalgia.” 

The old dear was as happy as an ele- 
phant with a peanut. “Now that’s what I 
call sticking. You’re a game little girl— 
and I’m proud I married you.” 

“You oughta be. Does history cast any 
blurbs about Mrs. Balboa and Mrs. Ponce 
de Leon and Mrs. D, Boone? Not a 


Next Month 


es HAT DAY AT DAN’S,” by Archibald 

Rutledge. Deer and darkies and that 
wonderful atmosphere of the old South, done 
as only Rutledge can do tt. 


“Jack of the Bog,” by Romaine A. Young. 
Meaning jack-snipe that twist, dodge and dart 
in California just as they do in Maine. 


“The Archer of Kodiac Island,” by Saxton 
Pope, tells of the fate of the Alaskan brown 
grizzly before the bow. 


The practical article for November deals 
with mountain sheep. Andy Simons, the au- 
thor, knows as much about the hunting of our set’.” 


these animals as any man in Alaska, 


chirp. I’m the first helpmeet outside of 
Cleopatra that ever accompanied her old 
man on anything wilder than the piano. 
Let's start before I change my mind.” 

“Just a minute while I impound the 
chef and his treasures. Two hearts may 
beat as one with no excess baggage, but 
two appetites have to be upholstered.” 

Diana and Wally were of the opinion 
that I’d slipped my clutch and would 
never be any good for thinking purposes 
again. 

“You’re gonna find it tougher going 
than the British did at Lexington,” ob- 
served Diana. “And not any more to 
shoot at, either, I’m thinking.” 

“You're off-side and green-eyed, and 
you know it,” said I. “You might as well 
hunt around here with a croquet mallet, 
for all the game you'll get. Me? I’m 
gonna get me a deer; see if I don’t.” 


66 PPLESAUCE enough to spread ona 
bakery full of bread. What you'll 
draw down is a headache, and you'll be 
the luckiest lady in the world if you don’t 
stay out and become one of the trees.” 
We left them with this pleasant banter 
for a godspeed. Perhaps we were a 
coupla cooky-doos, going out into the un- 
known without a guide, even if Horace 
had been assured it was easy. The guides 
were all engaged and Bill had been 
spoken for in advance by another party— 
so there was nothing to do but try it alone 
or stay around the camp. But Horace 


knew it could be done; there wasn’t a 
danger signal for him as big as a semi- 
colon. 

It was cold when we started out and a 
little snow had fallen. But the first mile 
was a great little steam-heater ; after that, 
Jack Frost didn’t have a vote. It was 
kinder thrilling and wild, going out almost 
alone like this—nothing but Nature, white 
and brown and green all around—and 
everything so still except for the brook, 
which came near the trail now and then. 

Horace was for hewing to the line, not 
stopping for anything. We saw signs of 
deer now and again, but the one-track 
purist was all for plugging straight on to 
the rendezvous. Honest, I don’t know 
what he expected to find at the end of the 
imaginary trail, but it couldn’t 
have been anything less than a 
flock of deer arranged in a 
mob scene like Sousa’s Band. 

“Why can’t we follow some 
of these tracks?” I asked. 
“They look as fresh as a 
fifteen-cent egg.” 

“Maybe, but we might walk 
all day and no knowing what 
direction they’d take us. Bet- 
ter keep on.” 


66 ELL, a deer is a deer 

to my simple intellect. 
whether it’s where you want it 
or not. I'll bet if we popped 
off after a set of these tracks, 
we'd get a look at ’em sooner 
or later.” 

“Leave it tome, honey. This 
stuff around here is nothing 
at all to what we're gonna 
get. Why walk a dozen miles 
after one track when we can 
get right in among the big 
wild ones?” 

“Have it your own way. If 
a deer walks across our path, 
I’m gonna yell at him, ‘Go on 
away. You don’t belong in 


And we kept on walking, 
following the valley which 
was rougher than an eight- 
day face. Finally we came to 

what Horace was looking for and what he 
called an old tote road. Well, boys and 
girls, lemme tell you never to go out 
pleasure walking on an old tote road, be- 
cause in two places it’s misnamed: first, 
because you couldn’t tote anything on it, 
even yourself; and second, because it ain't 
a road anyway. 

The whole thing is a woodman’s joke, 
and got up to kid posterity and dislocate 
every joint in the human body. They 
make one by knocking down the biggest 
trees so they lay across the “road,” and 
then stick in a lot of stumps to make it 
more interesting. 

“How come they call this a road?” I 
said. “It looks like a wharf with the 
top knocked off.” 

“Tt was cut through once upon a time 
so they could get lumber out. It isn’t 
really a road.” 

“You get a hundred on that. My, ain’t 
nature rough? This must be what the 
poet called the stubborn glebe, and did 
you ever see such overgrown glebes?” 

We simply couldn’t dodge the tracks. 
It looked as if an army of deer had gone 
through and I was all for chasing any of 
them. 

“Looka this baby,” I said, pointing to a 
set of he-size tracks. “I'll bet he was 
the ace of the gang. Of course it would 
practically be poisoning ourselves to fol- 
low them—but—” 

“They'll be bigger than that when we 

(Continued on page 63) 








Tales of 


Record Fish avd Fishing 


Edited by LADD PLUMLEY 


When a fellow, with light rod and reel, takes a fish 53 inches long, 
which weighs 42 pounds and I ounce, he is entitled to recognition 


E have in this country no mem- 

ber of the pike family precisely 

like the pike of Great Britain 

and Europe and the pike of 
English literature. But we do have as 
noble a fish as swims, in our American 
muscallunge, spell his name as you will. 
The pirate of fresh water he can be 
called, and, like the pirate craft, a long, 
slim, powerful racer, he is dark in color 
and fully armed, in his case with sharp 
teeth which can cut through his prey like 
knife blades. 

Sometimes the muscallunge is confused 
with the Great Northern pike. The latter 
is decorated all over his sides with light- 
colored or yellowish spots, about the size 
of or a little smaller than his eye, while 
the muskie is ornamented from his lateral 
line upward on his sides with round or 
somewhat squarish black spots and of 
varying size. Also the cheeks of the pike 
are entirely scaly, while the cheeks of the 
muskie are scaled above and naked on the 
lower half. 

The flesh of the muscallunge has al- 
ways been regarded as unexcelled. Dr. 
Kirkland says that “epicures consider it 
one of the best fishes of the West.” An- 
other writer declares that “as a food fish 
there is nothing superior. It ranks with 
the salmon and speckled trout and sur- 
passes the black and striped bass.” Jordan 
and Evermann, in “American Food and 
Game Fishes,” Doubleday, Page & Co., 
publishers, say that the quality of the flesh 
“improves upon keeping and is very much 
more juicy and of better flavor after a day 
or two on ice.” 


O we see, then, even when dead our great 

American pike keeps up his reputa- 
tion. Before death he is as full of fight- 
ing ginger as they make ’em. As a stub- 
born, vindictive fighter on the hook he 
proves what scaly pluck can achieve. And 
there is many a muskie fight against 
tackle devices that ends in the old chest- 
nut, “I’ll bet he was that long, but—he 
got away!” 

It is fortunate for the sea-boat fisher- 
men of the world that we have no sea 
muskie as big, say, as a sperm whale. If 
we did have, the monster would be the 
terror of the seas. Such a fish could 
easily bite a boat in twain, swallowing its 
crew. As to even the food capacity of an 
ordinary muskie, it is estimated that when 
large he represents several tons of his prey. 

Wisconsin is a fishy state, with almost 
countless lakes and fishing waters. Here 
follows the fine story of taking the mag- 
nificent muscallunge which won the third 
prize for this class of fish in Fretp AND 
StreAM’s Great 1924 National Fishing 
Contest. This splendid fish weighed 42 
pounds 1 ounce. It was 53 inches in 
length and 2534 inches in girth. It was 
taken in Long Lake, Wisconsin, one of 
the chain of beautiful and fishy lakes. The 
splendid fish was caught with a Bristol 





Mr. Orville Small and his prize-winning 
muskie 


five-foot rod, a Heddon reel, a Kingfisher 
line and a No. 6 spoon. 

Read the story and you will understand 
why Fietp AND STREAM not only con- 
gratulates Mr. Orville Small but doffs its 
official hat in a desire to do this sportsman 
deserved justice for the sportsmanship of 
a high order which he proved in the great 
fight. 


WHEN A CHAP NEEDED A GAFF 
By Orville Small 


HE exceeding beauty of the lake 

where I needed so much that I 
didn’t have, brings annually to its 
shores very many tourists who are 
nature-lovers. This is one of a long 
silver chain of twenty-eight lakes. 
They are what is called the Eagle 
Chain of lakes. Look at a map of 
Wisconsin, and in the northern portion 
you will see the town of Eagle River, 
and not far from the town many lakes. 

Of the Eagle Chain, Long Lake is, 
I think, the most beautiful, and added 
to its great beauty of shoreline and 
surroundings is that beauty which an 
angler appreciates, for it has wonderful 
opportunities for the fisherman. It is 
situated some seven miles from my 
village, Eagle River. So far as fishing 
is concerned, and of all the vast terri- 
tory filled with lakes and streams in 


our portion of the country, I think 
Long Lake takes the palm for fine 


’ fishing and big fish. 


I admit I am loony concerning my fa- 
vorite sport. During the season, morning 
after morning, when I can, I am up not 
later than 4:30 a. m., dressed and ready 
for a fish battle. When circumstances 
prevent the morning trip, I am at it in 
the evening, just as soon as supper is over. 

On the evening when I gave battle to 
the King of the Lakes, the sky was cloudy 
and the air misty. The lake was quiet and 
calm, with no breeze to ruffle the surface. 

After plying the oars for half a mile 
or so, I had rowed to a place which my 
hunch told me was a dandy spot. Just 
the kind of water for a big ’un. Long 
Lake has many bars which run here and 
there, with weed beds. These places are 
generally the haunts for big muskies. 


NE of these weed beds extended along 

near my boat. With the hunch I’ve 
spoken of, I decided to give the place a 
tryout. The Bristol rod was put together 
and my favorite reel, a James Heddon, 
which works as smooth as a spinning top, 
placed in position. Hitching on a No. 6 
spoon, I felt I was ready for anything 
that might come. He came, all right! 

While I was rigging up, my boat drifted 
close to the weeds. The first cast was 
made, and I reeled in pretty fast, for the 
weeds were near the surface. Many times 
I slung out the lure, but with no response. 
I said to myself, “No good here. It’s me 
for another place!” 

But before taking to the oars I made 
one more cast. Out swung the spoon, 
flopped on the surface. Instantly around 
the bit of metal the water bulged and 
boiled. And following on the next 
second, my rod was almost yanked out of 
my hand. He zipped the line from the 
reel; the rod bent over, and the reel 
angrily buzzed, singing its locust tune so 
exciting for the angler. 

It was then that the realization came of 
what was out on the end of my line. All 
very well to have part property rights out 
there in the wet, but how certain were 
those rights, anyhow? Very different 
from a Liberty bond in hand. 

After his first race for the beyond, he 
turns. He is now coming straight for 
the boat—coming easy, careless like. But 
—he changes his mind again, and once 
more the reel yells and the strain on my 
line and on me is frazzling. And while 
I attempt to hold him at the end or the 
beginning of his rushes, I strain my sight, 
attempting to catch a glimpse of the chap 
that is trying every stunt a muskie can to 
escape. 

Then, while reeling him in, there comes 
a sudden stop on his part. He dives di- 
rectly into the weeds, entangling my line. 
Desperately I try to loosen up things and 
he tugs as desperately. The line zips here 

(Continued on page 67) 
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Edited by Capt. Paul A. Curtis 


ORDERING A GUN 
By Capt. Paul A. Curtis 


HIS article was inspired by Major 

T. D. Sloan, and he should have full 
credit for it. I think it is one of the 
best subjects for an article to the mutual 
benefit of our advertisers and readers that 
we have had for a long time. Few of us 
appreciate the enormous loss incurred by 
the manufacturer of firearms through the 
inability of the purchaser to express his 
requirements, or through his carelessness 
in deliberately passing the buck on to the 
maker to choose for him. We constantly 
get letters in this office from irate pur- 
chasers of guns, bemoaning the treatment 
they have received at the hands of some 
conscientious gunmaker, yet in reality if 
the matter is gone into carefully it is en- 


tirely their own fault. The man who 
loves good guns sufficiently to pay big 
prices for them 
usually is rather 
finicky in his re- 


quirements. Building 
a gun is not like 
painting a picture, 
the artist can daub 
out a spot and re-. 
paint his picture but 
the gunmaker who 
has built an action 
to fit a certain barrel 
and engraved it in a 
certain way can 
never add to or take 
from without ruin- 
ing his work. He 
has got to sart again 
at the beginning. 

A short time ago the Major sent me a 
form of rifle specifications which he made 
up for Griffin & Howe and asked me to 
write the article. I told him to write it, 
but he claims to be too busy—the in- 
ference being entirely uncalled for. Never- 
theless, it is the best and most complete 
form that I have seen, and insofar as the 
rifle is concerned I am basing this article 
upon it. 

The Major has divided it into five sec- 
tions, each minutely sub-divided—action, 
barrel, sights, stock and finish. 

Beginning with the action, the first thing 
to specify is the type—whether Spring- 
field, short or long Mauser, Magnum 
Mauser, Mannlicher, or if one of the lever 
action tribe the maker’s name and model. 
If the rifle is made for a short cartridge 
such as the .250-3000, or .300 Savage or 
.35 Remington, all of which are extremely 
popular, there is no need of using the 
standard Mauser action, and a much bet- 
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This Department is open for the discussion 
of anything pertaining to shotguns, rifles 
and ammunition. We are endeavoring to 
make it a sportsman’s exchange for gun in- 
formation—both the good qualities and the 
defects of modern firearms and ammunition. 
Questions will be answered only when ac- 
companied by a stamped addressed envelope. 











ter-looking, lighter weight and more pleas- 
ing gun is secured using the short action. 
The standard action will take all such 
general cartridges as the 7 m/m, .30-06 
Springfield, .270 Winchester, etc. When, 
however, one is considering a heavy ex- 
press rifle for the largest game, using a 
Magnum cartridge such as the .35, .375, 
404 or .505, nothing but the Magnum 
action can be used. 

The bolt handle should be specified in 
regard to detail—whether straight out, 
bent down, bent down and back, checked 
on the under-side or flattened on the 





Either of these rifles would conform to the meager information given the maker by 
the average buyer—but they are very different 


under-side. Usually the bolt is ordered 
bent down and back on a line with the 
trigger and checked on the under-side. The 
trigger pull should be given in pounds, 
whether double set, single set or standard 
trigger, giving weight. The target rifle is 
more usually selected with the double set 
trigger, if for off-hand use, whereas the 
military target rifle is best equipped with 
non-set, double trigger with a minimum 
of 3% Ibs. let-off to a maximum of 6 
Ibs. Personally, I could not use a 6 Ib. 
pull. My hunting rifles are tuned up to 
3% Ibs., though I realize that this is too 
light for the average man and 4% Ibs. is 
better. 

Under the second section, or barrels, 
first speaify the type—either plain, ribbed 
or octagon; weight—that is, light, medium 
or heavy, in which, of course, the choice 
is associated with the type of action used; 
length in inches from rear of chamber to 
the muzzle and caliber. If the gun is re- 





quired with a front sight ramp as is 
usual on Mausers or sporting Springfields 
of the best quality, or an integral lug for 
the front and rear sight, this is the time 
to mention it. If barrel bands are required 
it should be stipulated whether they are 
to be solid or split, and if express sights 
or scope mounts are to be attached to the 
barrel the type should be specified. 

In ordering the sights, the most im- 
portant consideration is the point blank 
range required in the rifle—whether 50, 
100 or 200 yards, whether the sight is to 
be a full jack, medium or small bead of 
ivory, although if express sights are re- 
quired it should be stipulated for what 
range the various leaves are to be adjusted. 
Usually this would be 100, 200 and 300. If 
a marley corn front sight is used the rear 
sight should have a notch; if a round bead 
front sight is used the rear notch should be 
U shaped and of sufficient size to allow 
clear definition. In neither case should it be a 
buck-horn, which is 
an abomination. The 
top of the rear sight 
should be flat and 
the face of the sights 
should be cut in at 
the bottom, slanting 
it toward the rear 
so as to eliminate all 
high light and re- 
flection. 

If scope is required 
the type of mounts 
and the power of the 
lens should be speci- 
fied, and it is best 
to do so with an 
accurate description 
of what the rifle is 
intended for so that the maker can give 
you the advantage of his experience. It 
must also be borne in mind that most of 
our high velocity rifles are today supplied 
with a variation of ammunition for dif- 
ferent kinds of shooting, which necessi- 
tates sighting them in with entirely dif- 
ferent elevation for the different loads in- 
volved. Consequently in telling the maker 
at what range you wish the gun sighted 
in it is most important to state which 
load will be used. To illustrate my point, 
if you order a Springfield rifle shooting 
the 150-grain bullet with 3000 f. s. 
velocity, sighted in for a point blank range 
of 100 yards, and then used the 220-grain 
bullet at 2400 f. s. velocity you would get 
a difference of some 12” in point of im- 
pact at that range. This would vary 
from one rifle to another, the weight of 
barrel having a good deal to do with it. 
I know in the case of two Springfields in my 
possession the variation is as much as 12”. 
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“Dog-Day” Waters and 
the No-Clog Pump 


a OG-DAYS!” Wiry, vine-like weeds; mossy water-plants, ambushed in 
waters; mucky bottoms. Drive your new 1925 Champion EVINRUDE 
Twin through it all! The rudder-design gear housing cleaves through all 
under-water gro giving cleanest possible poh coalingguys pro} . The 
EVINRUDE No-Clog Pump (r) insures positive force-feed of water to the motor 
just like the pump on a fine car; (2) does it at all speeds and both in forward and 
reverse; (3) is the only outboard motor pump working off the vertical drive shaft, 
omaaaye a location high up out of the way of mud and sand; (4) takes water from 
manage «Lad: ince 'y, so inlet is free from any scooping, weed-collecting action. 
Nine other notable features make this the greatest EVINRUDE ever built. 
And the combined advantages of all of them is making this the greatest vear in 
In this water-and-sand-tight housing is the only EVINRUDE history. 


ball-bearing transmission used in any outboard 





motor. Less friction, more power at the pro- Get the facts. Send for free copy of the new 1925 EVINRUDE Year Boo 
ee Se ng Seen 6 Sr oe beautifully illustrated with pictures ofall EVINRUDE models and 

fensens water resistance and serves as a rudder color plates showing EVINRUDES on the picturesque waters of ten 

yan qppeting in with power et of Bottom foreign if in our popular, easy-payment plan. 
or “skeg’”’ protects propeller and motor in UDE MOTOR COMPANY 

running over sunken logs—entire motor tilts EVINR 

over the obstruction. Note ideally high loca- 284 EVINRUDE BUILDING age MILWAUKEE, WISCONSIN 

tion of pump at the extreme forward end of : 

housing—far ahead of all propeller action and 115 East 23rd St., New York, N. Y. 79 Columbia St., Seattle, Wash. 

its backward thrusting of weeds, mud or moss. 259 Atlantic Ave., Boston 137 McGill St., Montreal, Quebec 


Mass. 
117-119Broadway,Oakland,Calif. 131 Front St., W., Toronto, Ont. 
211 Morrison St., Portland, Ore. 510 Johnston St., Victoria, B. C. 


The New 1925 Champion 
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CRA—CRACK! 


Our guide had wheeled and fired 
two shots so rapidly that the re- 


ports blended almost into one. 
Thirty yards away a plump par- 
tridge dropped to the ground with 
its head as neatly severed as though 
it had been chopped off with an axe. 


The guide explained the second 
shot by saying that he had seen the 
first deflected by a twig, and know- 
ing it would miss, had immediately 
pumped home another. 


This incident is literally true. It 
was witnessed by a member of the 
Lyman Gun Sight Corporation on a 
hunting trip in New Hampshire. It 
is told to illustrate the speed and 
accuracy that is possible with 
Lyman Sights (the guide uses 
Lyman Sights exclusively). 

There are Lyman Sights for prac- 
tically every gun made. Send 10c 
for Complete Catalogue or write 
for Free Folder. 


The Lyman Gun Sight Corporation 
70 West Street Middlefield, Conn. 
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This display shows 
sights adapted to 75 popular 


rifles. Look for it on your dealer’s counter. 


LYMAN 
SIGHTS 


They Better Your Aim 
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Coming to the stock, the grade should, 
of course, be first considered. Whether 
of American Walnut, Italian or Circassian. 
The American is, of course, the cheapest, 
but it is a plain wood just as strong as 
the others, but without much figure in it. 
The Italian if an exceptionally fine block 
can be secured is the best, running from 
a cherry red into jet black streaks, but 
usually a more beautifully figured blank 





Length should be taken from center of 
butt to the front trigger 


of Circassian Walnut can be secured than 
of Italian Walnut today. 

It should then be stated whether the gun 
is to have a shotgun or rifle butt-plate, 
whether straight grip, full pistol grip or 
half pistol grip, whether it is to be stocked 
clear to the muzzle, half-way or three- 
quarters to the muzzle, whether the grip 
is to be capped, and if so a metal or horn 
cap, and if the forend is to be capped, of 
horn, ivory or ebony. The type of the 
checking should be given, whether plain or 
fancy, and the number of lines to the 
inch. And the circumference of grip or 


distance from center of grip to end of | 


pistol grip cap. 

Then after due consideration, 
other guns and measuring one’s gun for it, 
the all important point of length; that is, 
from center of butt-plate to center of 
trigger, and drop from heel to line of 
sight. 

The rifle as a rule should have 3” pitch 
—very few men need any more. Conse- 
quenty long toes are to be avoided. The 
rifle should have a short toe so that the 
butt will not slip off the shoulder when 
shooting from the proned position. 

Usually a length of 1334” by a drop of 
3” from the heel to the line of sight is 
the most satisfactory. If cast-off is re- 
quired it should be specified, but not un- 
less one is absolutely certain of his needs. 

If a cheek piece is to be used designate 
whether deep, medium or shallow. 

It is best to leave the height of comb 
in a rifle entirely to the maker. It should 
be as high as he can make it and still 
permit the bolt to be removed from the 
action. 

A depth of 5%4” from heel to toe should 
be insisted upon. 

Under specials should be advised minor 
peculiarities, such as the type of sling 
swivels, the amount of engraving, the style 
of engraving if the gun is to be orna- 
mented, the color of stock preferred, either 
light or dark, whether the butt-plate is to 
be recessed for a cleaning rod, and if the 





trying | 





pistol grip cap is to be recessed for an 
extra sight. 

Cleaning tools are best bought for a 
rifle at the same time the weapon is 
secured, together with the case in which 
it is to be carried, through the medium 
of the agent or gun maker. 

After all of these enumerated details have 
been given, the owner must state his 
preference as to weight of the finished 
weapon, and it is often a difficult if not 
impossible thing for the maker to recon- 
cile a finished rifle with the specifications. 
A leeway of about 4 oz. should be allowed. 

For the benefit of those who have not 
previously ordered special handmade 
weapons, the average man is best suited 
with a rifle of about .30 caliber, shooting a 
selection of bullets of different weight 
from 150 to about 220 grains, at velocities 
of from 2,400 f. s. to 3,000 f. s. 

The gun should weigh approximately 
73% lbs. with from a 22 in. to a 24 in. 
barrel, neither more nor less for sporting 
purposes. 

The type of action is optional, though it 
should emphatically, from the present-day 
viewpoint, be a bolt action. 

The front sight should be as low as 
possible of the caterpillar type, situated 
upon a ramp, preferably with an ivory 
bead. 

The rear sight should be a receiver 
Lyman peep, supplemented by a flat top U 
notch express sight on the barrel. 

Telescopes are not usually to be recom- 
mended on sporting rifles. 

For wood shooting a “semi-jack” front 
sight (:/2 ins.) is most satisfactory, but for 
open shooting at longer ranges the smallest 
bead (1's in.) is always superior in accuracy. 

The stock should be made with a shot- 
gun butt with a steel butt-plate so that it 
will not be easily broken, recessed for a 
cleaning rod, which is invaluable in the 
field, made with a well rounded pistol grip 
with approximately 3. in. drop from heel 
to line of sight, and a length from center 
of trigger to center of butt-plate of 1334 
ins. 

The rifle should be sighted in for 100 
yards point blank shooting with the car- 
tridge which will normally be used in it 


r 





The trigger finger should just crook around 
the trigger with gun in this position 


and the elevation should be noted on the 
sight slide for 200 yards shooting. 

It should be equipped with a sling strap 
and European swivels, pistol grip should 
preferably be capped with a steel butt with 
a snap top covering a recess for an addi- 
tional front sight bead. 
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The Powerful, Light-Weight Motor for Rowboats 


















Tz best days for enjoying your Elto are just ahead. Whether you 
plan a hunting or fishing trip or an auto tour, or just want to spend 
your week ends on river, lake or beach, Elto fits into the scheme of 
things as nothing else can. 

It is the life of the party and one that never tires. 

If you say “Fish”— it says “I’ll take you to the best spots quickly 
without lifting an oar.” 

If you say “Troll”—it says “Throw out the lazy line.” 

If you say “Race”—it says “Show me the motor that can pass us.” 

If you say “Cruise all day”— it says “Loaf, dream and rest—I’ll do 
the work.” 

What a blessing it was that the designer of the Elto thought of bring 
ing motor boating enjoyment to every fellow who owns or can rent a 


row boat. And, what a long ways he has since gone in providing for 
you this new EltoTwin—with its light weight, quick easy starting, safe rudder steering, 
under-water exhaust, quick reverse, famous Propello pump — and all the other new 


features. Our free catalog will tell you all about them. 
Yours for the asking. 


ELTO OUTBOARD MOTOR CO. 


OLE EVINRUDE, President 
Dept.D, Manufacturers’ Home Building Milwaukee, Wisconsin 
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Anti-Rust Ropes 
When saturated with oil, 
—- rusting or pitting— 

Ly ©. oiling lasts a year. 
shot guns or 60 
SSasgungeerestberwented. 


Nitro Solvent Oil 
This wonderful oil keeps 


equipment free 
rust. Quick! oe 
residue of all pow A per- 


fect lubricant. 2-oz. bottle, 
30 cents; 6-ounce 

cents; mail 

free. 
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Cleaning Implements 


an knows that a dirty 
t true; he also knows that 


seven out of ten guns rust out before they 
Marbie’s Gun Cleaning Imple- 


his best assurance 


Jointed Rifle Rod 


The best general purpose 
rod made. Packs in small 
space, yet when screwed to- 
gether is as firm as a one- 
piece rod. Can’t wobble, 
bend or break. Three brass 
sections, with two steel joints 
and steel swivel at its end. 
Brass or steel, 26, 30 and 36 
inches long, $1.25. State 
caliber and length desired. 


Rifle Cleaner 


Thoroughly cleans without 
injuring the finest rifle. Re- 
moves all lead, rust, or 
powder residue. Made of 
brass gauze washers on a 
spirally-bent spring-temper- 
ed steel wire. Fits any stand- 
ard rod, 50 cents. State cali- 
ber wanted. 


Field Cleaner 


Same as rifle cleaner, with 
cords attached to each end 
so it may be pulled through 

the rifle. 
75e. 


tection for any 


vers, 30 cents. 


can, 60 
10 cents extra. 





The full Marble’s line includes 


nives, Waterp 


xes, 
Compasses, Gun ‘Sights, 


xes, 


etc. If > os ” ’t supply you, 
write 


prices. 


Marble psi & Mfg. Co. 
525 Delta Avenue, Gladstone, Michigan 
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To illustrate the necessity for detailed 
specifications notice the two rifles shown 
here. Both conform to the specifications 
given to the gun-maker by the average 
sportsman at about the following form— 

“Make me a rifle for the .35 Magnum 
cartridge as follows: 

Stock of best imported walnut, 134 x 
2% x 14 ins.; full pistol grip; yee Be 
steel shotgun butt plate with trap; short 
toe; best checking and finish. 

Barrel to be 24 ins. long with marked 
rib sight base. 

Sights to be Lyman No. 48 rear and vs 
in. gold front. 

Sling swivels desired.” 

The gun maker proceeds to make the 
lower of the two rifles illustrated. Exer- 
cising his judgment of the best rifle for 
the cartridge specified he fits it with a 
rather heavy round barrel, a heavy stock 
and forearm, barrel band and quick-release 
swivels, plain best quality checking and oil 


finish. He also checks the bolt handle and 
fits a removable metal front sight pro- 
tector. The complete rifle weighs 9% 
pounds. 

Now what the customer really wanted 
was the other rifle shown in the cut. This 
weapon also conforms exactly to his speci- 
fications but differs greatly from the rifle 
furnished. It has a ribbed, medium weight 
barrel. The stock is much lighter and has 
a thinner comb; the pistol grip is but 4% 
ins. in circumference instead of 5 ins. as 
on the other rifle; the forearm is an inch 
shorter and has a plain knob tip; the 
checking includes carving ; the pitch of the 
butt plate is 4% ins. instead of 3 ins.; the 
sling swivels are of a different type. and 
quite differently placed; the trigger pull 
is 3 Ibs. instead of 5 lbs.; the stock is wax 
finished; flat folding open sights have 
been added, and the general appearance of 
the rifle is entirely different. This rifle 
weighs 8% pounds. 

It is obvious that neither rifle would 
suit a customer who had the other in 
mind when he wrote his specifications. 

In this case the specifications for the 
rifle should have read as follows: 

Action: Magnum Mauser. Bolt handle, 
standard. Trigger pull, 3 Ibs. 

Barrel: 24 in. ribbed, medium weight. 
Ramp front sight base. No barrel band. 

Sights: Lyman No. 48M., Lyman Ys in. 
a front, 3 flat folding leaves for 100, 

and 300 yds. with 275 gr. bullet at 
2,440 f. s. 100 yd. leaf to be 4 in. ahead 
of receiver. Leaves to have flat top and 
1/10 in. U notch. No front sight cover. 

Stock: Best imported walnut. Drop at 
comb 134 ins.; drop at heel 2% ins. ; length 
to center of butt plate 14 ins.; pitch 4% 
ins. No cast off. Thin comb. Steel shot- 











gun 5% in. butt plate with trap. Full 
pistol grip 4'4 ins. in circumference; dis- 
tance from grip cap to trigger 334 ins.; 








steel grip cap with trap. Forearm 9% ins. 
long; light; shallow; plain knob end. 
Checking with leaf carving as shown in 


accompanying sketch. Polished wax 
finish. 
Swivels: Plain loop swivels. Rear 


swivel 3% ins. from toe of stock. Front 
swivel attached to forearm 8 ins. ahead of 
receiver. 

Weight: About 81% pounds. 

Finish: No engraving. 

The specification of a shotgun would on 
the face of it appear to be much easier. It 
is true that the specifications are simpler 
in form, but it is often more difficult to 
arrive at the most suitable specifications 
and a great deal more difficult to fulfill 
them, and they have a great deal more 
important bearing on one’s success with 
the weapon than the rifle specifications do. 
In other words, almost any man can shoot 
fairly well with almost any accurate rifle, 
and for that matter, the expert can do 





pretty well with almost any shotgun, but 
the average man will suffer immeasurably. 
In this case we will assume that the pur- 


chaser is buying a double barrel gun. In 
the first place should be mentioned what 
it is intended for—for brush shooting, 
general field shooting, duck shooting, trap 
shooting or all-around use, and to some 
extent this should be governed by the 
manufacturer. 

Beginning with the action, it should be 
first stated whether this is to be a side- 
lock, or an Anson & Deeley, either top or 
side lever, the latter is seldom ordered to- 
day, with automatic or non-automatic 
safety, with cross bolt, either round or 
square, doll’s head concealed screw grip, 
Purdey side clips, double or single under- 
lugs as the case may be. 

The deluxe bird gun is, of course, 
usually a side-lock weapon, particularly if 
it is a 12 or 16-bore. If, on the other hand, 
it is to be a 20-bore, the average gunmaker 
will agree with me that due to the smaller 
sized grip and smaller bearing surface for 
the stock against the frame it is stronger 
as a rule, and consequently preferably to 
use a box frame or Anson & Deeley action, 
in which less of the wood has to be cut 
away 

The top rib is of great importance in 
the appearance and in the handling of the 
weapon. It should be stated whether it is 
to be smooth or engine turned, flat or con- 
caved and swamped. Personally, I prefer 
a smooth, concaved and swamped rib. 

The trigger pull should be given, usually 
a 4 lb. right and 4% Ib. left is the best. 

The length of barrel is, of course, io a 
great extent dependent upon the purpose 
of the weapon, the duck shooter preferring 
a 30 in. or 32 in. barrel and the field shooter 
26 in. to 28 in. 

One of the most uncertain things in the 
average man’s specifications of a sNotgun 
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Free 
Shooting 
Information 


Captain Askins has just written a 
new book about Super-X that we'll 
be glad to send you on request. Is 
there anything you want to know 
about your guns or ammunition? 
Let our technical men answer your 
questions. 


Do you know about the many big 
developments which have made 
Western the choice of the world’s 
crack shots? Super-X for long 
range; Xpert for quality and low 
price in a smokeless shell; the 
Lubaloy bullet which prevents 
metal fouling in high-power rifles; 
the _—s Expanding bullets, 
for deadly killing power; the 
Marksman L. R. .22 for amazing 
accuracy in small-bdére shooting. 


Literature telling all about them is 
yours for the asking. Always glad 
to hear from you, 


THIS YEAR YOU CAN GET THEM 


Bleak dawn .. . whistling wind and the swish of water... . You crouch 
in the silence, tense and alert . . . suddenly the decoys grow restless and 
begin to call... then, in they come, right over your head. . . you hear 
the rustle of beating wings... but they’re too high—too high at least 
for ordinary loads... . 


You've been there yourself. Waited an hour. . Perhaps two or more. 
Watched them come over just out of range, refuse to circle, and go on. 
Not even a trigger pulled. . . . But it’s a different story when you're shooting 
Super-X. 


This Western long-range load, with its close patterns and concentrated 
shot string, reaches out and gets them Prose of letting them pass by. 
Kills them cleanly 15 to 20 yards beyond the range of ordinary loads. 
Thousands of sportsmen are doing it. You can, too. 


In shotgun shells as well as rifle and revolver cartridges Western has been 
responsible for most of the important improvements made in recent years. 
Xpert, a new smokeless shell at a surprisingly low price, has already won 
great popular favor for ordinary all-round shooting. The Western Field 
shell has been the standard among the world’s best shots for twenty years 
and each year adds new records and championships to its string. Super-X, 
Field, Xpert—you, too, can do better shooting with the ammunition that 
is the choice of champions, 


WESTERN CARTRIDGE COMPANY, 1022 Broadway, East Alton, IIL. 





AMMUNITION 
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HOFFMAN 
30°06 
Bott ACTION 


BALLISTICS: 


Bullet Velocity 
Grains Ft. sec. 


150 3019 
180 2729 
220 2350 


THE HOFFMAN ARMS CO., ARDMORE, OKLA. 


NEW YORK OFFICE: 


Energy 
Ft. p. 
3036 
2977 
2700 
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No Hunter's Outfit 
Is Complete 





Without It 


OR the great middle ground of hunting, lying 

between the extremes of very small and very 

large game, no rifle equals the .30-’06 in! 
widespread popularity. In the hands of good shots, 
this rifle has consistently proved itself deadly on 
game ranging from coyote size to the large hard- 
skinned beasts of the big game country. 
As it is built by Hoffman, the .30-'06 is an arm 
of rare beauty and efficiency. In point of its ability 
to withstand punishment and in fine shooting quali- 
ties it is probably as near a state of perfection as 
the .30-’06 will ever get. From the velvety finish 
of the beautifully grained stock, and the satiny blue 
sheen of the metal to the marvelous balance that 
thrills you with the swift ease of handling, the 
-30-'06 by Hoffman leaves nothing to be desired. 
If your equipment does not include this companion- 
able weapon we invite your correspondence rela- 
tive to building one to your special requirements. 


used by a fast-growing number of the world’ s 
most renowned shots. At the Camp Perry 
meet and other matches they have proved 
their superiority beyond any question or 
doubt. A match barrel by Hoffman will im- 
prove your score considerably. 





q ::: match barrels, made for the .30-'06, are 


ASK FOR THE FOLDER COVERING THE ARM 
YOU WOULD LIKE TO HAVE BUILT 
Folder “A”—Hoffman Built-to-order Rifles in Light and 

Medium Calibers 
Folder “B”—Hoffman Magnum and Express Rifles 
Folder “C”—Hoffman Built-to-order Trap and Shot Guns 
Folder “E”—Hoffman Left Hand Action for Springfield 
Folder “F”—Hoffman Types of Special Sights 


You are cordially invited to inspect our new fac- 


tory at Ardmore, Oklahoma, and see the pro- 
cesses of building fine arms to special order. 


Our New Address: 


100 EAST 42nd STREET 
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"The Broadbill Duck Call 





The accurate tone fools them all and has | 
proven itself the real Call. 
Call. Ask your Dealer; or $1.00, Postpaid. 


Dealers Ask Your Jobbers | for ras te 


Instructions with | 


GENUINE Now 


BURROUGHS § 4.00 


ADDING MACHINE 


tho best made, cnn ae 
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is the amount of choke he requires. If 
the gun is to be full choke it is assumed 
that this means 75 per cent, though when 
a gun of 20-bore or smaller gauge one 
will seldom get a pattern over 70 per cent. 
If it is true cylinder it will shoot from 40 
to 45 per cent. Men have a way, however, 
of ordering what they call one-quarter 
choke and one-half choke, three-quarter 
choke and modified choke, all of which is 
very vague. The percentage required 
should be stipulated. The average quail 
gun should shoot from 45 per cent right 
to 55 per cent left, as a minimum, to 50 
per cent right and 60 per cent left. In 
other words, it should be cylinder and 
one-half choke or improved cylinder and 
modified or three-quarter. 

The duck gun should be full choke in 
both barrels, or full choke and modified, 
which should be 75 per cent left and 60 
per cent to 65 per cent right. There is no 
comeback if the gun does not suit if the 
percentage is not stipulated, and the maker 





Comb well centered but too much pitch 
down 


does not very often know what you 
actually want unless you talk in per- 
centages, as some makers call a 70 per cent 
gun full choke, while others consider a 
75 per cent full choke, and some will tell 
you a cylinder gun will shoot a 40 per cent 
while others will say a cylinder shoots 45 
per cent, meaning a sightly improved gun, 
but not saying so. 

If ejectors are to be used say so, but 
leave the type to the gunmaker. He 
probably knows what type of ejector is 
the best on the type of gun he is building 
for you, and the same thing applies to 
single triggers. 

The most important thing in the build- 
ing of a gun to fit is the length of stock 
from center of butt-plate to center of 
front trigger, and from heel and toe to 
center of front trigger. 

The butt should be slightly concaved ; 
that is, about one-eighth inch shorter at 
the center than it is at heel and toe. The 
amount of toe which, in other words, is 
the amount of pitch in the gun, depends 
entirely upon the depth of chest and th 
shooter’s method of presenting his gun te 
his shoulder. 

The drop at heel depends largely upon 
the method of shouldering his gun, the 
length of his neck and whether his 
shoulders are square or sloping. 

The amount of cast-off depends upon 
his breadth of shoulders and the width 
of his face. 

The average man needs a 141% in. stock 
with a 2% in. drop at heel with about 2% 
in. pitch down at the muzzle, which means 
that his stock will be about one-eighth to 
one-quarter longer at the toe than it is at 
the center of the butt, and the average man 
does not need any cast-off. If a gun shoots 
too high it needs less toe or more pitch, 
which is the same thing, or more drop. 
It is far simpler to make a gun shoot 
lower by cutting an inch off the toe than 
to bend the stock to add drop at the heel, 
and the same results are obtained. 
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If the gun is for duck shooting the stock 
should be slightly shorter than it would 
be for the upland, taking into considera- 
tion that a lot of our duck shooting is in 
cold weather when heavy garments will 
be worn. 

Few makers put a cheek piece on a shot- 
gun, though it can be had. 

The gun is better-looking with a thicker 
comb if breadth is needed at that point. 

Most Americans prefer a full pistol 
grip. A shotgun is racier-looking without 
any, a little bit faster, one is less liable to 
point the gun inaccurately with a straight, 
round grip, he has a better hold on the 
gun when climbing in rough country 
where one is often using one hand to 
operate the breech and the other to hold 
the weapon, and there is no excuse anyway 
for a pistol grip on a gun with two trig- 
gers where the grip must be shifted be- 
tween shots. 

If varnish finish or oil of wine finish is 
required it should be specified at the time 
as the type of wood used is mentioned. 
Usually either shotgun or rifle should be 
made with a dull London oil finish. It 
wears better and it does not show hard 
knocks, 





CHEAP RELOADS FOR THE .270 
WINCHESTER 


By Ashley A. Haines 


ELOADING tools and bullet molds 

for the sure-to-be-famous .270 

Winchester rifle were not available. 

The powerful factory cartridges 
were running low; besides they were too 
expensive for the man with an ordinary 
pocket-book, so in order to become fa- 
miliar with this rifle, less powerful and 
inexpensive ammunition was in order. 
For ordinary target practice at moderate 
ranges and for small game shooting, such 
loads for any high-power rifle are essen- 
tial. And few gun cranks will have such 
a rifle in their possession very long before 
they work out at least one or two such 
loads for the purposes mentioned. The 
best we could do, lacking suitable tools, 
was to size the .28-30 Stevens bullet down 
to .282 and seat as well as we could in 


the Modern-Bond .30-40 chamber. In do- | 


ing this, the shell was not crimped. Bul- 
lets were seated friction tight and just 
sufficiently deep within the shell to cover 
all grooves. The size of the bullets as cast 
was .288 and after sizing down to .282 
the lubricating grooves were rather shal- 
low but I believe sufficiently deep to hold 
enough lubricant to prevent leading with 
suitable charges of powder. Bullets were 
cast about one-to-ten tin and lead. No 
leading was encountered except when using 
charges exceeding the ones we finally de- 
cided were approximately correct. Fur- 
ther experience with the loads we used 
might result in varying the powder charges 
slightly, but the results secured with this 
bullet and powder charges used, and cer- 
tainly anything-but-satisfactory method of 
loading, have been so satisfactory that we 
shall probably continue using same until 
tools and molds especially made for this 
cartridge are available. Our best average 
results have been with the 120-grain bul- 
let and the eight-grain Sharpshooter pow- 
der charge. Any of them, however, were 
so satisfactory, everything considered, that 
I would feel fairly well provided with 
small game cartridges for. the .270 if 
nothing better for such use was to 
be had. But what is really needed, and 
I am sure we may look for the reloading 
toolmakers to accommodate us, is bullet 
molds for sharp-pointed bullets weighing 
from 90 to 120 grains. Such bullets would 
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The Big Three 
of the shot-shell world 


In the eyes of shooters these three types of shot-shells 
stand supreme. The first is a powerful long-range shell for 
bringing down the high-fliers. The second is a high-grade, 
all-around shell that gives the shooter a choice of standard 
powders. The third is a quality shell at a low price. Each 
is the ultimate shot-shell in its particular class when it carries 
the US trademark — for more than half a century a guaranty 
of dependable ammunition. United States Cartridge Company, 
111 Broadway, New York, N. Y. 
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First choice of the Nation’s discriminating sportsmen. 
Dupont processed materials—weather, wind and 
water-proof. Large and roomy with pockets for all 
uses. 


The achievement of Eisner-Dupont specialization. 


fssurance “EISNER-DIPONT- Guaranteed 


ty 


EISNER dependability joined with DUPONT reliability. 


Combined guarantee of practical wearing satisfaction. 


Illustrated literature of these nationally famous garments 


at 


Factory 


cee SIGMUND EISNER C0. =: 


New Jersey 


oS 
2. 


your dealer’s or mailed direct upon request. 


126 Fifth Avenue 


York City 


Showrooms 








UCK HUNTERS 
Get Borum’s “Lock-Up” duck bag for carry- 


ing your game on train or boat, 
gives absolute protection. 
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April 10, 1917 


SPONGE RUBBER RECOIL PAD 


WRITE FOR DESCRIPTIVE FOLDER Softest pad made. Order from you dealer or direct; 


Blk. One Ply, $1.50; Two Ply, 
J. R. BORUM Red 50c extra. 


2; Three Ply, $2.50 


716-720 Freemason St., Norfolk, Va.| josTAM MFG. COMPANY, 5252 Broadway, CHICAGO 





The New CROSMAN Pneumatic Rifle 


For Small Game, 
Indoor or Outdoor 
Target Practice 





















Every sportsman will want one of the new [0 Peit'inch of 
Crosman High-Power Pneumatic Rifles—an all- | white pine i 
year-’round .22 calibre rifle, and as accurate, up to 100 |*sheeto 
feet, as a .22 powder gun. Power without powder—that’s |[“Consider it ab- 
the Crosman. No odor, no smoke, no noise, no cleaning. Can be [rate as it is pos- 
used anywhere—indoors or out. Low cost ammunition, too. Write today [sible to 

for FREE booklet about America’s highest powered p tic rifle. 





What Crosman 
Owners Say: 
“When it comes 

netration, 


is like 
f paper.” 














CROSMAN ARMS COMPANY, Inc. 











430 St. Paul St. 
Rochester, N. Y. 





prove very accurate and not mangle small 
game as much as some of these impro- 
vised loads I am writing about surely will, 
as it was noticed when digging the fired 
bullets from spruce blocks into which they 
had been fired, that many of them upset 
and were badly deformed. 

When seated to cover all grooves, the 
120-grain bullet projected back into the 
shell somewhat past the neck, about one 
band and one groove; this I do not like, 
but nevertheless these bullets shot well. 
The 105-grain bullet occupied about the 
right space in the neck of the shell, it seemed 
to me, and if molds casting sharp-pointed 
bullets are made to be seated about this 
depth, I think we will have a very satis- 
factory combination. 

The shooting with the various loads was 
all at 50 yards from rest, Lyman microm- 
eter rear sight with target disc and Lyman 
gold bead front sight being used. Target 
shows how one five-shot high - power 
group would have landed had it been 
fired on the same target with six 
five-shot reloads. The six reload groups 
are not consecutive ones, but were selected 
to show that all three loadings shot at 
fifty yards with the same sight adjust- 
ment. For the reloads, the sight was ele- 
vated one graduation mark on the Lyman 
scale; for the factory load, sight was set 
for point-blank range of 200 yards, but 
like Captain Curtis I believe no hunting 
rifle should be sighted for a greater point- 
blank range than 100 yards; and I don’t 
care how flat the trajectory may be. Aim 
was always taken at lower edge of the 
three-inch bull. The largest five-shot 
group in the six groups represented by 
the thirty shots in bottom of bull was 
1% inch from center to center of holes 
farthest apart. Three were small enough 
to be touched by a silver five-cent piece. 
There were plenty much larger than would 
be interesting to read about, but so many 
of the shots for all groups fell on an aver- 
age at the bottom of the bull that, to me, 
it seems interesting to study this 30-shot 
group in connection with the five-shot, 
high-power group at the top. It would 
seem that there are sure to be many light 
and medium power loads which will be 
worked out for this .270 which will be al- 
most certain to shoot with same sight ad- 
justment at fifty yards. 

I mentioned three loadings; really there 
were six, two different-weight bullets, and 
three different powders. Ideal measure 
was set to throw powder charges approxi- 
mately as follows: Eight grains Sharp- 
shooter for the 120-grain bullet and seven 
grains for the 105. Seven grains Unique 
for the 120-grain bullet and six grains for 
the 105-grain bullet. Eight grains for 
DuPont No. 80 for 120-grain bullet and 
for seven grains for the 105. Three of the 
groups were made with the 120-grain bul- 
let and Sharpshooter powder, one with 
this bullet and Unique, one with 105-grain 
bullet and Unique and one with DuPont 
No. 80 and 120-grain bullet, total thirty 
shots. It would have been easy to have 
adjusted the sight to have grouped the 
shots higher in the bull, but, for the tests 
reported, we decided to use as at first ad- 
justed in order to see how the different 
loadings grouped as to elevation. The 
proper thing, when we finally get proper 
tools, will be to equip this gun with a 
higher front sight for a point-blank range 
of 100 yards, then test out with the light 
load to be adopted for small game and 
learn sight adjustment for such a load to 
group in center of bull at fifty yards when 
aim is taken at bottom of bull. This gun 
is sure to give excellent results on all 
kinds of game—factory loads for big 
game, light, cheap loads for small. 
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AUTOMATIC VS. REVOLVER 
By Kingsley Ault 

v= since the days of my extreme 

youth, I have had the old standing 
argument of the one-hand gun cranks, 
namely—which is the better all-round side 
arm—an automatic pistol or a revolver— 
dinned in my ears, so that it was natural 
to me, when I reached the age of, well, 
as near discretion as the gun crank ever 
gets, to begin experimenting on my own 
account. In light of what I had heard, 
I found the results rather surprising. 

As I write, there lies before me a .45 
Colt’s automatic which has been the most 
used of all my pocket artillery during 
recent years. I have kept a careful record 
of this gun, as one of the favorite argu- 
ments of the anti-automatic clique is 
based upon the supposed unreliability of 
automatics, and particularly the heavy 
military pistols. To date, this arm has 
fired 3,760 rounds, under every condition 
and using four makes of ammunition, 
loaded with two weights of bullets—200 
and 230 grs. So far, there has been no 
malfunction of any sort, and this weapon 
was not fired exclusively on the range nor 
was it invariably used from the standard 
off-hand position. On the contrary, I ex- 
pended several boxes of ammunition in 
trying to jam it, this effort including 
shaking the arm violently while indulging 
in rapid fire in an attempt to cause a 
jam at the magazine mouth, and also in 
operating the arm upside down in order 
to make the cartridge swing out of align- 
ment with the chamber while being pro- 
pelled forward by the breech block. Both 
these attempts were signal failures, the 
arm functioning perfectly despite the de- 
mands imposed upon it—demands which, 
incidentally, it would be hardly called 
upon to meet under practical service con- 
ditions. 

Reliability is a very necessary feature 
in hand-guns, particularly in automatics 
of heavy caliber, as they are made for 
the express purpose of self-defence. In 
such an emergency an unreliable weapon 
is considerably worse than no weapon at 
all, since it imparts to its owner a false 
sense of security. A defensive pistol may 
be crude of finish, may possess a bad 
trigger pull, and be still worse in balance, 
all of which may be forgiven if the owner 
knows that for every pull of the trigger 
the action will unfailingly respond. One 
is not apt to bother much about little nice- 
ties of finish and balance when one needs 
a pocket weapon in a hurry, as is usually 
the case. 

This old .45 of mine is certainly crude 
of finish, as it is a military and not a 
commercial model, and when I acquired 
it, possessed one of the worst trigger pulls 
that it has ever been my lot to meet. Also, 
through some error in manufacture ap- 
parently, the checking was omitted on 
both hammer and slide stop, which made 
cocking a confoundedly awkward busi- 
ness, and releasing the slide a two-hand 
matter. Job No. 1 was to lighten the 
trigger pull, which, at that time, weighed 
about 15 pounds and reminded one forcibly 
of pulling a stove lid across the kitchen 
floor by a string attached to one finger. 
Most of the interior mechanism of the arm 
was rather well finished, but, upon inves- 
tigation, the sear appeared as if it had 
been touched up with a cross cut saw. 
With the valuable aid of a jeweller’s file, 
however, the bearing points were smoothed 
down to a polished surface, and the result 
was a nice, clean pull, of about 4 pounds 
weight. Next came the checking, and, be- 
ing determined to go the whole hog, we 
checkered not only the hammer and slide 























“Why Don’t You Get a PARKER?” 


“You’re just as good a shot as I am, Jim; but your gun isn’t 
fast enough. Take this Parker of mine; it’s balanced to a hair 
and snaps to my shoulder for a hard shot as naturally as if 
it was a part of me. And it always shoots hard and true.” 


Master workmanship in every detail of Parker manufacture 
produces perfect balance and long range killing power that 
raises the shooter’s ability to the highest degree. That is 
why the biggest bag or the best score usually goes to the 
man with a Parker. 


PARKER TROJAN MODEL 


955° 





Other grades up to $775 


g on request 
Do you want a hard shooting duck gun with a kill- 


ing pattern at an extreme range? PARKER BROS. 
will build one to your order that has no superior. 


PARKER BROS., Master Gun Makers, 28 Cherry St., Meriden, Conn., U.S.A. 
Pacific Coast Agent: A. W. duBray, Box 102, San Francisco 


The “Old Reliable” 


PARKER GUN 
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YOU'LL AGREE | 
wee ae | SAUER GUNS 
repeating shotguns are a 
great improvement over : 
7 ko muzszie loader. Established 1751 
rou'll also agree when 
you see and use them, Double Barrel Guns 
that Ves-Tong Automatic 
Shell Vests and Bags are Over and Under Guns 
just as great an improve- 
pent =a other shell Three Barrel Guns 
ests anc ags. hey . . . 
put the correct shell in Fine Hunting Rifles 
the right place at the ° - 
right time. Keep them Automatic Pistols 
clean and dry, and they 
are always ready to your , f ste 
Ses Se > = The world’s standard of quality the 
strain on shoulders—No past one and three-quarter centuries 
wear on hips. Made for P 
12, 16 and 20-gauge. Address Sole American Agents 
Patented June 13, 1911. 
No. 840—Olive Tan Duck Vest. 40 capacity.$4.50 THE MILFORD COMPANY 
No, 840—Trap Bag, 25 capacity........... 2.25 . 
Sent prepaid on receipt of price. Milford, Delaware 
VES-TONG MFG. CO., W a, Il. 
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OME shooters use one brand of shotgun 
shells—some another. It’s a matter of pref- 
erence. But a great majority of shooters agree 
on the powders they like to shoot, and those 
powders are du Pont. 


Du Pont powders are dependable and pleasant to shoot 
because they are uniform in quality. And they give you 
greater velocity, better pattern and lower breech pres- 
sure. Ask for your favorite shells loaded with du Pont, 
the dependable powders. 


Du Pont powders are loaded in all standard makes of 
shells. For heavy loads only—when you're hunting 
large ducks, geese, brant, turkey and grouse—ask for 
shells loaded with DU PONT OVAL, the new powder 
that is from 10% to 15% more effective than any other 
powder on the market. For medium and light loads 
shoot the old standbys, DU PONT (bulk) or BALLIS- 
TITE (dense). Your dealer will supply you. 


E. I. DU PONT DE NEMOURS & CO., INC. 
Sporting Powder Division 


WILMINGTON, DELAWARE Va 



































stop, but also the trigger and both straps. 
This latter is a feature which should be 
standard with all hand guns, particularly 
with revolvers, as it improves the grip 
about 50 per cent. The checked trigger 
is a great help when the arm is being 
fired by wet or cold fingers, and also 
seems to lead to an evener pressure of 
the trigger. 

The net result of our endeavors was a 
pistol that, in the way of reliability, ac- 
curacy, and handling qualities, I would 
back against any repeating hand gun on 
the market. It is still crude in some ways, 
it is true, but for a serviceable weapon 
that gives one pleasure to use, it is hard 
to beat. Incidentally, the new commercial 


| model of this pistol, recently announced 





by the Colt company, offers all these im- 
provements plus several others, which in- 
clude a checkered hump in the grip over 
the mainspring, that counteracts any ten- 
dency to undershoot, and a_ shortened 
trigger that is a boon to shooters with 
small hands. So much for the .45. 

Of course, the main argument of the 
anti-automatic clan is based upon the mal- 
functioning of self-loading pistols under 
either good or bad conditions. This idea 
was no doubt gained mainly from the 
performance of the cheap, poorly designed 
and executed pistols of post-war Ger- 
man and Spanish manufacture, which 
have been widely advertised and sold by 
wildcat importers in the last year or so. 
These weapons jam merrily every few 
shots, irrespective of whether they are 
old and rust-jammed (as, indeed, is usu- 
ally the case) or brand new with the fac- 
tory grease just removed. Perhaps this 
might be expected of any automatic—“a 
real, genuine automatic pistol, beautifully 
finished, and shooting Colt’s cartridges”— 
at a price of $7.85 f.o.b. New York! It 
is only fair to the automatic as a class, 
to judge it by the performance of a Colt, 
Remington, or Savage, or other weapon 
of high-grade American manufacture. 
Foreign pistols never were much good, 
and since the war they have been a darned 
sight wuss! 

It seems to me that on the range one 
hears a great deal about various auto- 
matics jamming and otherwise malfunc- 
tioning while being operated under ideal 
conditions, but very little regarding the 
broken hammer noses and hand springs 
of the revolvers in use, yet these acci- 
dents undoubtedly occur, and occur a great 
deal oftener than is generally supposed. 
It has been my experience that there are 
no more mechanical troubles with the au- 
tomatic than there are with the revolver, 
and when a pistol docs malfunction, it is 
usually owing to a defective cartridge. 
There is a .380 Remington in my collec- 
tion that has failed to operate exactly 
four times out of the 2,000 odd rounds 
that the arm has fired, and in each case 
the cause was a defective cartridge. I 
have never been able to really jam this 
pistol, nor have I ever heard of a Rem- 
ington malfunctioning under any condi- 
tions whatsoever. 

Another charge brought against the 
pistol is based upon the lack of killing 
power of the metal cased bullets as com- 
pared with the soft !ead pills of the re- 
volver. This is admittedly true when it 
comes to large game, but it is to be re- 
membered that this very quality, which 
makes pistol ammunition unsuitable in 
some instances, nevertheless causes it to 
be particularly efficient upon other occa- 
sions. 

The original idea of the hand gun, was, 
of course, self-defence. Man is a fairly 
large animal, but he is notoriously easy 
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to kill, and a reasonable caliber pistol 
bullet will put him down quickly enough, 
as quickly as the lead bullet, for that 
matter, although it makes a much cleaner 
wound. If the hand gun crank wishes to 
go the limit and use his pets on really 
big game, by all means let him use a 
revolver and leave his automatic at home, 
in spite of the latter’s advantage in ra- 
pidity of fire. There have been quite a 
number of birds, lately, who use their re- 
volvers on deer in the fall, but—well, in 
my humble opinion there is such a thing 
as carrying a good sport too far, both 
from the standpoint of sportsmanship and 
practical common sense. When it comes 
to small game, the tables are turned, par- 
ticularly if the hunter is using a weapon 
of .38 caliber or larger, as the lead bullet 
makes a wound that will often spoil a 
great chunk of meat, and the cleaner kill- 
ing metal jacketed bullets of the auto- 
matic are to be preferred. I remember 
using a .44 Peacemaker on a rabbit once, 
and he was one heluva looking object 
after the catastrophe. Yes, he was quite 
dead, and he was also dressed and chewed 
up ready for hash. Had a .45 automatic 
been used upon that occasion, the animal 
would have had a tunnel-like hole through 
him, without the frightful wound imparted 
by the soft alloy bullet. In actual killing 
power, of course, the revolvers are head 
and shoulders above the automatics; car- 
tridges such as the .25 A.C.P., .32 A.C.P., 
and .35 S.&W. Auto. have about the kill- 
ing shock of the .22 short, but then, as I 
figure it, revolvers never were intended 
for large game, and when shooting small 
animals or birds one usually wishes to 
keep the proceeds of the chase for the 
table, so that the clean hole of the pistol 
bullet is to be preferred. A partridge hit 
with a .45 Colt revolver bullet usually 
lacks one-third of its body when picked 
up—the front, the rear, or the middle 
third, while the same bird hit with a pill 
from a .45 Colt automatic will have a neat, 
small hole through its body, despite the 
fact that the two weapons are of the same 
caliber, and of very much the same theo- 
retical power. 

Still another kick against the automatic 
is that the metal-cased bullets wear the 
bore to a much greater extent than the 
lead pills, and this, in theory at least, is 
admittedly true. The point is, however, 
just to what extent do they wear the 
lands of the barrel? 

I recently saw and examined a Colt’s 
S. A. Army revolver, of .44 S.&W. Spe- 
cial caliber that had been fired over 16,000 
rounds, and whose 7%-inch barrel showed 
not the slightest sign of wear. It has 
never been my privilege to give the once 
over to an automatic pistol that had been 
fired an equal number of times, but I have 
seen a .380 Savage that had fired nearly 
7,000 shots without the slightest appre- 
ciable sign of wear on the bore, and my 
own .45 Colt’s pistol has fired nearly 4,000 
rounds without any falling off in accu- 
racy. In the long run, no doubt, the re- 
volver would outlast the automatic, but 
of all the hand guns turned out by the fac- 
tories, it is to be doubted if one out of 
every hundred sold is ever really “worn 
out.” About the only person who would 
have opportunity to wear out a side arm 
is a gun crank possessing both unlimited 
time and money, and multi-millionaire 
shooting enthusiasts are not exactly the 
commonest things in existence—worse 
luck! 

One thing that is heavily in the auto- 
matic’s favor is the excellent grip that is 
found on nearly every American pistol, 
excepting only the diminutive vest pocket 




















From Partridge to 


‘Possum —pick your gun 


for the season’s sport 


wr S your favorite game—partridge, rabbit, squirrel, quail, 
duck, pheasant, possum? Whichever it is, there’s an Iver John- 
son Shot Gun made for that game. 


Here they are. Take your choice. 





Iver Johnson Champion 
Single Barrel Shot Gun 
The best all-round shot gun in its class. Barrel 
and lug of high carbon steel, forged in one piece. 
Barrel full choke which assures close, hard shoot- 
ing. Adjustable main spring tension bar; com- 
oe pensating locking bolt automatically takes up 
5? ~_ wear. Various gauges and lengths of barrel. 
. ads 


Iver Johnson Champion 

Matted Top Rib Shot Gun 
A glare-proof, finely Matted Top Rib extends full 
length of the barrel, subdues glare, and greatly 
accelerates quickness of aim. Barrel and lug of 
high carbon steel forged in one piece—a fullchoke, 
close, hard-shooting gun. Made in 12, 16, and 20 
gauges, with different lengths of barrel. 


Iver Johnson Hammerless 
Double Barrel Shot Gun 


Made with three-piece lightning locks. Cocking 
rods work by direct contact with anti-friction 
rollers in the forend —insuring easy, positive 
cocking. The safety mechanism automatically 
sets itself when gun is opened—triggers cannot 
be pulled till safety button is released. Top lever 
is not controlled by a “trip,” but automatically 
comes back to normal, permitting hammers to 
be lowered without snapping. 12, 16 and 20 
gauges, and .410 bore, choice of different lengths 
of barrels. 


Iver Johnson Champion 
-410 Shot Gun 


Popular with every member of a sportsman’s 
family. Barrel and lug of high carbon steel, 
forged in one piece. Adjustable main spring 
tension bar. Compensating locking bolt auto- 
matically takes up wear. Reinforced breech. 
Choice of 26 or 28 inch full choke barrel. 


Write for interesting free booklet 


Catalog “A” is of special interest to epoctemen, as 4 
illustrates the various Iver 
Hammer” Safety Revolvers, as well as Iver Tahesen 
Champion Single Barrel Shot Guns a Hammerless 

Double Barrel Shot Guns. Mail the coupon or a post 
card for your copy. 

Catalog ““B”’ will also be sent you if you wish. It shows 
the complete line of Iver Johnson Bicycles for men, 
women, boys and girls—also Velocipedes for little children. 


IVER JOHNSON 
SHOT GUNS 








IVER JOHNSON’S aE EP ERSTE 
mson’s Arms or’ 

ARMS & CYCLE WORKS 13 River St., Fitchburg, Mass. 
Gentlemen: Please send me free and at once 
13 River St., Fitchburg, Mass. a copy of your complete Firearms catalog ‘‘A’’ 
New York: 151 Chambers St. Bicycle catalog “‘B”” 
Chicago: 108 W. Lake Street (check the one you want) 
San Francisco: 717 Market St. DOI eos oc 8 0nsetcdbdnteeevatbascdeee eek 
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The right gun 
for any shooting 


X makes the proper gun 
for every kind of shooting— 
each especially designed for 
the work it must do. 
Guns for brush 
shooting—for upland 
game—for wildfowl 
—including the Super- Fox, the 
original long-range duck gun. 
And, of course, trap guns 
built to the most exacting 
specifications. 

Get a gun designed for your 
kind of shooting — Fox has it. 
And you'll get a lifetime of 
shooting satisfaction from any 
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Fox Gun. 


Write for catalog and prices. 


A. H. FOX GUN COMPANY 
4646 N. 18th Street 
PHILADELPHIA 


UXOUNS 
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= Revolvers 
Shotguns, Rifles iii: 
of American and famous Imported 
makes, complete, carefully selected 
stock always on hand for prompt 
delivery. 
Department under the management of 


GEORGE R.SCHNEIDER 


nationally famous authority on best 
equipment for all hunting and trap- 
shooting needs. (Registered as profes- 
sional shot in American Trapshooters 
Association for years). 


Correspondence invited. All mail 
orders or inquiries given Mr. 


Schneider’s personal attention, 


TT... ) 8 8 eee ee ee 








GET THE BIRDS WHEN 
Others Have Done Their Best 


If you want a light, handy gun for 
Brush use or a well-balanced heavier 
weapon for long range Duck shooting, 
select a Greener — the gun with a 
century’s reputation, guaranteed to 
give lifelong satisfaction. ; 
Stocked by: New York Sporting Goods Co., 
New York. Kennedy Bros., W. W. Greener, 
215 Drummond Building, Montreal. 


Complete Illustrated List T51 Free 


LONDON, S. W. 


HERBERT & HUESGEN CO. Ww. ¥ pote = ag vk Ltd. 
18-A East 42nd St. New York un a tifle Makers 
Just East of Fifth Avenue a Tae bey Birmingham, Eng. 


























Adjustment 


inch for each 


hundred yards. 


No guess 


Elevator 

of fi one- 
thousandths (5/1000) of an 
“elick”’ 
change in elevation of approx- 
imately one-half inch for each 


KING “MODERN SIGHTS FOR MODERN ARMS” 


This new KING Peep Sight 
has Micrometered 


or a 





Price $4.50 


shooting position and Elevator Sleeve is also AUTOMATICALLY 
LOCKED against accidental change when in either upright or and two “V”’ shaped, 
folded position. AUTOMATICALLY UNLOCKS ITSELF in 


“*half-cocked”’ position only. 


D. W. KING 


work with this sight. You 
KNOW just how much you 
elevate it and what it means 
at any distance. The Stem 
is AUTOMATICALLY 
LOCKED when raised to 


Call Building 





Semi-Buckhorn Up. 
Flat-Top, Folded 
Price $1.50 
EIGHT COMBINATION ADJUSTABLE 
REVERSIBLE DISC FOLDING LEAF 
SIGHT. Four sighting notches, two “‘T 
with White Diamond 
on one side, showing plainly early and 
late when all other sights are useless. 


Catalog ‘‘F” and ‘‘Modern Sights for Modern Arms” FREE 
San Francisco, California 
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models. The only revolver that can com- 
pare in handling qualities with the auto- 
matics is the Single Action Colt, with its 
excellent, man-sized grip; but the aver- 
age six gun has, at the best, only a fair 
stock. The flat, full-sized handle of the 
pistol seems to fit the average man’s hand 
just about right, and is placed at the cor- 
rect angle to the barrel so as to allow a 
perfect control of the trigger. There is 
only one exception to this attribute, the 
arm in question being the .38 Colt’s auto- 
matic. As long as the manufacturers will 
persist in modeling this arm after the 
profile view of a carpenter’s square, just 
so long will it fail to achieve any par- 
ticular popularity. If only they would 
pattern it more after the .45 Government 
pistol, it would soon make a name for 
itself in the target field, as the cartridge 
is an excellent one ballistically. The 
shooter will find that all American pistols, 
with the exception of the above model, 
will align themselves much more accu- 
rately than any revolver. 

This flat grip of the automatic, how- 
ever, while possessing many advantages in 
the way of handling, has one grave fault. 
The pistol is slower to draw than a re- 
volver, irrespective of the type of holster 
used. This is partly owing to the flat, 
wide stock which lies closely against the 
hip, and makes it harder to obtain a quick 
hold on the arm than is the case with the 
revolver with its round, curved grip. In 
the case of the latter, the weapon may be 
drawn very rapidly by literally throwing 
it from the holster, very much like throw- 
ing a cricket ball underhand; the hand 
being brought up under the butt with the 
palm slightly curved. In this fashion, the 
gun will come out very effectively. All of 
which, of course, is impossible with the 
pistol, which was designed for a strictly 
pocket arm. Considering that the first 
shot is usually the last one, the difference 
between a quick and a slow draw may be 
the difference between a sense of satis- 
faction afd a 6’x2’ plot in the local 
cemetery. 

I have a holster, made to my order by 
Heiser to fit a .45 Colt’s automatic, that, 
to a great extent, eradicates this trouble. 
It has a heavy wedge of leather sewed to 
the inner wall of the pouch. This throws 
the pistol butt out from the hip, and just 
about doubles the speed of drawing. As 
yet, there are no such holsters on the 
market, but any owner of an automatic 
would do well to have one made for him 
on this pattern if he wishes to get into 
action quickly, as is usually the case. 

Once the arm is out in one’s hand, the 
pistol, obviously, has a great advantage, 
both in rapidity of fire and in quick align- 
ment; which is the main reason why the 
.45 Colt’s pistol has proved so successful 
in military use. In warfare, a quick draw 
is of little importance, but rapidity and 
facility of fire is a very necessary feature. 
No accuracy whatever can be obtained in 
rapid fire with a double action revolver, 
while, on the other hand, the automatic 
is not only a great deal quicker but is 
also much more accurate. 

When it comes to sights, the automatic, 
again, has a big advantage. Sights that 
lie low on the barrel have a twofold at- 
traction—they allow a quicker air, and, 
in the case of the smaller pocket weapons, 
they do not catch in the pocket when be- 
ing drawn rapidly. The manufacturers 
are enabled to fit low-lying sights on auto 
pistols because of the straight line from 
breech bolt to muzzle, while the sights on 
revolvers, particularly the target models, 
are, of necessity, a good deal higher. 
From the point of accuracy and facility of 
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aim, the sights on the .45 Colt’s pistol are 
hard to beat. The Colt’s people furnish 
sights on their Officers’ Model and other 
target revolvers that allow excellent defi- 
nition and accuracy of aim, but they are 
very high, and the average man finds con- 
siderably more trouble in aligning them 
than the low pistol sights. 

Of course, revolvers possess certain at- 
tributes that are admittedly superior to 
those of automatics. They are safer to 
leave lying round the house, where Master 
Thomas, aged eight, is liable to discover 
them; the ammunition is much less ex- 
pensive; and they are inclined to be a 
little more accurate. The principal rea- 
son for them being safer to leave round, 
is because the aforesaid Master Thomas 
is likely to encounter some difficulty in 
cocking the weapon against the stiff pres- 
sure of the hammer spring, and, likewise, 
to have trouble in pulling the trigger of 
a double action arm without first raising 
the hammer; but it is quite conceivable 
that the young gentleman would find it 
within his powers to press down the 
safety catch of the average hammerless 
automatic, with consequent devastating 
effects to himself and to the surrounding 
scenery. 

The ammunitidn is considerably less 
expensive, mainly because it costs the 
factory a good deal more to make lead 
cored, cupro nockel jacketed bullets, than 
it does to make plain lead ones; but partly 
because the shells. for pistol ammunition 
have to be made more carefully than 
those for revolvers, as the former have 
to work through the action at lightning 
speed, and consequently have to be close 
to perfect or they would jam the weapon; 
while the latter are usually fired from 
chambers that have tolerance enough to 
take successfully cartridges whose shells 
are of slightly uneven exterior. The fact 
is, however, that the shooter will notice 
a considerable and unfortunate difference 
in his ammunition bill if he switches to 
automatic pistols. The extra cent or two 
per cartridge soon mounts up, particularly 
so as the impulse to indulge in rapid fire 
when using a pocket machine gun is very 
strong; with the consequent lightening of 
his pocketbook. 

As for accuracy, it is undoubtedly true 
that the revolver is slightly more accu- 
rate at any range, its superiority in this 
respect increasing at the longer distances. 
This fact becomes manifest when com- 
paring the performance of the .45 Colt’s 
Government automatic and the 1917 
S.&W. Army revolver, both of which 
arms are chambered for the .45 auto car- 
tridge. The difference in the accuracy of 
the two arms will be found to be negli- 
gible up to 50 yards, both weapons giv- 
ing excellent groups at that range. Try 
the two out at 75 yards, and the revolver 
will still give a pretty fair showing, while 
it would need a 40-inch circle to hold 
the scattered shots of the pistol. It is 
only fair, however, to remember that 75 
yards is a standard distance for military 
revolver target shooting. 

To sum up—in comparison with the 
revolver, the automatic pistol has a better 
grip, is more compact, allows far greater 
rapidity of fire, is quicker to get into 
action, is slightly less accurate and more 
dangerous to leave knocking round, and 
is handicapped by being obtainable, with 
few exceptions, only in small pocket 
models. The automatic will never dis- 
place the revolver—far from it—but it 
possesses a wide sphere of usefulness, 
and, upon a number of occasions, will 
prove distinctly superior to the older and 
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Longer range that 
fools the wise birds 


Peters “High Veloc- 
ye ae know the birds ity” — long - range, 

are getting more gun-shy and hard-hitting. Loaded 
with progressive, 
burning powder—12, 
16 and 20 gauges. 
Has all Peters fea- 


wiser every season. You must have 
the best ammunition, if you’re going to 
get a full bag on heavily shot-over 


water. 

tures; “steel-where- 
The longer killing-range of Peters comin aoe 7m a 
shells fools the wise birds that hang oer: 
out a few yards beyond reach of ordi- Peters “Target” — 
Mary ammunition. Peters exclusive superior for traps or 


field. Either bulk or 
dense powder in all 
standard loads. Em- 


uniform loading method, perfect shot, 
superior quality felt wadding, steel 
head construction, and sure-fire, uni- : 

form ignition, produce the superior Oe eer aes > 
patterns and the long-range killing loading features. 
power that get the game. 
Insist on the red ® 
Use Peters shells. The line includes brand. 

“High Velocity’—a superior long 
range shell. The H. V. shell is a real 
leader in its class—just as Peters 
“Target,” “Victor” and “Referee” 
shells dominate their respective classes. 
Whatever load you want or whatever 
cartridge is needed ask for Peters— 


" cas F ition in- 
the W orld’s Finest Ammunition. y Senet sin crap edi 











THE PETERS CARTRIDGE CoO. 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
New York Dept. A-27 San Francisco 





Look for the Peters advertisement in the next issue. 
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Model 99 six shot 
lever action re- 
peater made in the 
following calibers: 
.22 Hi-Power, 
.250/3000, 303, 
-30/30, .300. 
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A SAVAGE 


for every kind of American game 
Rugged, safe and perfectly balanced, the Savage Model 99 is the 


finest lever action rifle in the world—made with light or medium 
weight barrels, straight or pistol grip stocks, solid frame or 
take-down —almost any choice in specifications—all standard 


models. And made for the following cartridges for every kind 


of game and hunting conditions. 


.22 Hi-Power—60 grain bullet. Ideal for 
small and medium game—from wood- 
chucks to wolves— Accurate at long and 
uncertain ranges. 


-30/30—170 grain bullet. A standard, 
and ever dependable cartridge for deer 
and similar game at moderate ranges. 


.303 Savage—190 grain bullet. The hard 
hitting, deadly accurate .303 — famous 
for 20 years. Ideal for deer and bear. 
Has been used effectively on moose 










Owners and Operators of J. 


and grizzly. 
country. 


-250/3000 — 87 grain bullet. Terrific 
speed and extreme flat trajectory. An 
all-round cartridge for any game from 
woodchucks to deer and bear. Ideal for 
long range shooting. 


Unsurpassed for timber 


-300 Savage—150 grain bullet. 2750 foot 
second velocity. Delivers a smashing 
blow that makes it ideal for moose, elk 
and large bear. 


For sale at most hardware and sporting goods stores or easily obtainable from nearby jobbers 


SAVAGE 


SAVAGE ARMS CORPORATION, UTICA, N.Y. 


Stevens Arms Company 


SAVAGE ARMS CORPORATION, DEPT. 235. UTICA, N.Y. 
Please send me your interesting catalogue giving complete information on Savage firearms. 


Name _...... 


Street 
City 

















MILITARY AND POLICE HOLSTERS 


Folsom’s Audley Patent 


Al32—The only 
positive lock Hol- 
ster made, but re- 
leases instantly 
when wanted. Of- 
ficially adopted by 
the police in many 


| up to PS. 


AP332 — Officially 
adopted by the N. 
Y. City Police. 
Pocket or belt 
noketes) 32 and 
.38 cal. up 

io 4" 82 





AP332—$2.25 


In ordering, state make, model, caliber and length 
of barrel. The name of your dealer and complete 
Holster Catalog H-2 sent on request. 


H. & D. FOLSOM ARMS CO., 314 Broadway, N. Y. C. 
4 

















0 Min ute 
GUN BLUEING 


This is the blueing used by the 
Hoffman Arms Company on all fine built-to- 
order arms. Recommended by Major Townsend 
Whelen, Capt. Crossman, Chas. Landis, Capt. 
Askins and every arm expert and authority in 
the country. Don’t risk disappointment with 
a worthless ‘“‘lacquer’’ or “paint” under the 
name of blueing. Hoffman Gun Blueing is 
the only solution on the market for 5 years, 
sold under a money-back guarantee. Anyone 
can do a beautiful oo lasting job of blueing 
in 20 min. by following the simple directions. 


Send money order for $2.50 for bottle—enough to blue 
6 guns. Money back if not satisfied. 


THE HOFFMAN CHEMICAL CO., ARDMORE, OKLA. 











better known six gun. It is well, also, 
to remember that the value of smokeless 
powder and the repeating rifle breech 
mechanism was doubted for many years 
after their introduction, and that popular 
opinion was against both the metallic 
cartridge and the rifled bore. 


TRAILING THE OLD-TIMERS 


By Charles A. Lisle 
A KID came running up to me, pant- 
ing and almost fatally out of breath. 

“The—th—they’se a old flint-lock gun 
down in the store window an’ say she’s 
a buster! I told ’em Id tell you, and 
here I be!” 

He was transparently honest, under his 
coat of summer dirt; but it wasn’t flintlock 
at all. It was a near-old Springfield 
musket of the commonest, drabbest kind 
that would be a pest at a dollar a dozen. 

But the boy wasn’t to blame. The store 
man really thought it was a flintlock; 
that is, he didn’t know whether a flint- 
lock was worked with a key or a latch- 
string or turned by a knob like a bank 
safe. Not knowing: just what else to call 
this particular gun he had called it a 
flintlock just as the disgusted owner called 
his mongrel pup a coon dog—there wasn’t 
anything else under the sun he was good 
for, and he MUST be good for some- 
thing! 

Another man, of a pioneer family that 
should have had a wagonload of splendid 
old guns on the place, told me he had an 
old flintlock more than 100 years old that 
his grandfather had brought across the 
plains by ox team. I was as anxious to 
see this old firelock as a boy is to see 
his first circus. 

Well, I saw it. He pointed to a rusty 
iron rod that he said had been driven 
down there by the well sixteen years ago 
to make a telephone ground connection. 
He let me dig it out and replace it with 
another piece of iron. It had been a rifle, 
but it was rusted to a sliver, and it had 
never been a flintlock any more than my 
hat. And still, he said he was so proud 
of Grampaw’s ol’ Kaintucky rifle that 
had saved the family’s life for a cenchury, 
and he wanted his boy to keep it for- 
ever if he could only get some flints to 
go with it! 

Men see or even use guns and have no 
lasting impression of what they are. See- 
ing an old Civil War musket in a 
garage window, I stepped in to inquire 
about it. The owner wouldn’t part with 
it; but he said he had some sort of an 
Old Winchester in the back room that I 
might have if I wanted it. He showed 
me this “Old Winchester.” It was a hand- 
extractor Ballard of the earliest, converti- 
ble type, made for either percussion cap 
or for a rimfire copper cartridge; it is the 
rarest of all the Ballards, and the rifling 
is as perfect as the day it came from the 
factory. It is worth an armload of the 
other arms; he sold it for six bits and was 
as delighted as I was. 

They do not all do that way. I heard 
of a pistol in town, and called to see it. 
It was a good enough little deringer type, 
worth possibly five or six dollars if one 
didn’t have to sell, or a dollar and a half 
on a forced sale. 

“One of the men told me that I ought 
to get $50 for it,” said the owner, “and 
so that’s my price—$50 and not a cent 
less.” It had no history, no associations, 
no family legends; it was just a plain 
little pistol, but it was worth $50! Their 
price wasn’t really hard to understand; 
for they had a “genuine” Stradivarius 
violin worth at least $10,000, that had 
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been in their family since the old Cremona 
maker had sold it to their “Gramp” back 
in Spain. When I started in to analyze 
this story, the old fiddle lost caste at the 
rate of about $2,000 a minute—and I 
stayed for half an hour. The man was a 
cripple and the woman was too ragged 
to make a realistic scarecrow; but they 
were happy in their treasures—and who 
am I to dispute their judgment? 

A friend told me that he had two old 
guns up in his mountain cabin, that he 
would bring down to me. They didn’t 
really leave much of an impression on my 
mind, though I gracefully acknowledged 
the offer. Not long afterwards he went 
up to the cabin, and on his return sent me 
word to come and get the guns. One was 
a fine old Winchester 1876 model, that had 
wrecked itself when his father-in-law took 
it to shoot a huge grizzly bear; then he 
finished the bear with the other arm, an 
old muzzle-loader now in bad order. 

“This gun was perfect the last time I 
saw it,” he said, “but the kids broke into 
the cabin and lost the hammer and cracked 
the stock. However, they’re both yours 
if they’re any good to you.” 

I took them home, and with a bit of 
steel wool got down through the rust of 
the older arm. Imagine my _ surprise 
when it cleaned up beautifully, and I 
found it to be a genuine Hawken rifle, an 
exact duplicate of the Kit Carson 
Hawken arm now in the Masonic Lodge 
at Taos, New Mexico. I had thrown the 
gun to my shoulder before finding the 
mark, and wondered at the perfection of 
its model. Now I know why it fitted the 
shoulder and the eye; it was made by the 
greatest gunmaker of America in his time. 
Killed a 1200-pound grizzly with its last 
shot, tco—and now a gift! 

A friend who knows my reverence for 
arms wrote me that he had some old 
Indian war stuff that was doing him no 
good, and he thought he’d send it to me. 
I looked for some mediocre stuff, for 
which indeed I should have been grateful. 
There were two single-barrelled pistols, 
one double-barrel, and two pepper-boxes ; 
a tomahawk, two stone cylinder pipes, two 
magnificent stone spearheads, and a huge 
pewter medal from Bryan’s First Battle! 
War stuff, indeed! Two of the pistols 
had belonged to Captain Jack, the famous 
Modoc chief; all had authentic and thrill- 
ing Indian histories. 

Having only a very microscopic sum 
that I dare to spend on arms, I have re- 
fused to bite at high prices. It has been 
an interesting battle between me and my 
flat purse on one side, and various gun 
owners on the other. Though I have gath- 
ered about 250 guns, most of them singly, 
we have not always agreed; I have found 
arms that were really for sale, that I 
couldn’t buy. One old Jew junk-dealer 
who is as notorious for the low prices he 
pays as for the high prices he asks, told 
me one day, “You don’t want to pay 
enough to ever buy guns of me!” He 
sometimes has a considerable assortment; 
but they are under a leaky roof, and they 
are fast becoming a disgusting mass of 
rust. He still has three guns that I of- 
fered to buy for all they were worth, 
three years ago; but he wouldn’t sell. 

Thieves broke into the store not long 
ago, having their pick of all he owned; 
they threw these guns on the floor, but 
wouldn’t carry them away for nothing— 
and I’m not sure that I would, either, if 
he were to offer them to me tomorrow. 
But he still holds them for four times 
their real value; and Ido not buy, though 
I bought thirty guns from his prede- 
cessor, and we both made money. 

Hearing of a very old plainsman who 

















They’re Hovering Over 
the Marshes Now 






(GiME birds are pausing now in their 
long flight South—pausing but wary 
and mighty fast on the getaway. In a 
flash they’re out of range of the ordinary 
shotgun. 


You'll have time to meet that challenging 
whirr though, and to get in a killing 
charge if you shoot the new 


L. C. SMITH LONG RANGE GUN 


It is chambered for the modern high- 
power 3-inch shell, is specially bored to a 
longer, tapering choke, is effective always 
at nearly double the usual shotgun range, 
and makes clean kills consistently at 80 yards. 


Fitted with the Hunter One-Trigger, this 
L. C. Smith model is ideal for any shooting 
where a lightning-like getaway has to be 
overcome —the biggest problem in bird 
shooting. 


Your dealer ought to have this gun in 
stock. If not, write direct for catalog K316. 























HUNTER ARMS CO., Inc., Fulton, N. Y. 


McDONALD & LINFORTH 
Pacific Coast Representatives Call Bldg., San Francisco, Cal. 


Export Office: 50 Church Street, New York City 
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PRACTICAL ADVICE 
OOK in your Shooter’s Guide, Bill, and 
seeif youcan find the right thing to say.” 


The new Hercules SHOOTER’S GUIDE 
i contains chapters on Better Game Bird 
Shooting, Food for Game Birds, Speed of 
Flight of Birds, Soe Boring for Field 
Shooting, and Camp Food and Firewoods— 
all chock-full of unusual and useful infor- 
mation. It is illustrated with twelve of the 
Bill and Jim paintings which have ap- 
ared in sportsmen’s publications. For a 

ee copy, write 


HERCULES POWDER CO. 
907 King Street 


Wilmington Delawere 














GRIFFIN and HOWE, Inc. 









High-Grade Rifles, Accessories 
and Equipment for Sportsmen, 
Target Shooters and Wilderness Hunters. 


234 to 240 EAST 39th STREET, NEW YORK 


| more Guesswerk. Of blued 
ry 


your 
steel. barrels. All gauges. 
ly. Postpaid $2.50 ine Bookiet. wing Shoot. 
ee Fitch Co. “ ” Five minutes’ walk from Grand Central Station 
WILBUR GUN SIGHT, P. O. Box 185, Times Sq., N. Y. Teleph 6663 Caledoni 


























Johneon's Oversize Duck Decoys— 20 Inches Long 
see Made in Hen and highly-colored Drake Mallards. Regular billboard 
Decoys advertising appealing to high flyers. Old time shootersin U.S. and Canada say this 

one Ce is what brings them in. They have been making big decoys of 

waren wood because they could not be bought. Send 75 cents for sample 


floating decoy or 55 cents for one tostake out. Regularsizedecoys ¢ 
madein many species cost 86.60 per dozen for floating and $4.20 f@ 
for stake-outs, postpaid. - - - - Sample Canada goose for $1.00 


Johnson’s Folding Decoys, 74,coucunts stazer. ° 








still had his ancient muzzle-loading rifle, 
I called on him and had a delightful visit 
with the past. He was a perfect mine of 
information about the things I most 
wanted to hear of the long ago. He was 
going to give me his rifle, a beautiful 
silver-mounted arm, when his daughter 
came in, 

“You can’t give that gun away,” she 
said. “You can’t sell it, neither—it’s mine 
and I’m a-going to keep it!” It is hardly 
necessary to add that she did! The house 
is a lockless affair, out in the country 
where burglars or fire might devastate it 
any minute; but she doesn’t care for the 
risk—she has had “her say,” and she’s 
happy. 

It would be easy to take a fat check- 
book and go into the open market and 
buy sO many arms at so much per arm. 
But they cost more that way than I could 
pay; and they lose their individuality. One 
can go into the slave markets and buy 
women the same way; but most decent 
men prefer to find the one woman and 
woo her in spirit as well as in body. I 
do not envy the man who says to his 
agent, “Buy me 100 guns,” or 100 books, 
or 100 fat hogs. But the man who earn- 
estly and intelligently seeks and cherishes 
even one worth-while arm, or one good 
book, or one well-bred hog, is my friend. 
It is for him that I gather my own <ollec- 
tion, for he will write the history of the 
future with an understanding mind, and 
he needs the museum material that I can 
gather for his reference use. 





A PROGRAM NOVELTY 
By Tracey Lewis 


At the Midwinter Target Tournament 
which will be held from January 11 to 16th 
at the beginning of next season at Pine- 
hurst, N. C., a distinct novelty in the mat- 
ter of program arrangement will be tried, 
the result of which will be watched with 
much interest by other clubs throughout 
the country. 

It is called the “Pinehurst Match 
Tournament” and is patterned very closely 
upon the system which had worked out 
so successfully in golf. Each man who 
shoots through the qualifying round is 
placed in a division of sixteen and in each 
division the men are paired by lot. The 
eight men in each group who win in the 
first eighty targets are reduced to four in 
the next and so forth. The match inter- 
feres in no way with the regular events as 
a contestant shoots through the entire 
tournament whether he is eliminated in the 
match or not. 

To me this seems like a decidedly in- 
telligent and promising experiment. A 
great many of the shooters who still go to 
tournaments are becoming rather bored 
with the old cut and dried, shooting down 
the line methods of the past. And a 
change of this sort should be more than 
pleasing. 

However, there is more than simply a 
novelty in this arrangement. It supplies 
an element of which trapshooting is sadly 
in need and which, under the present 
circumstances, it only enjoys occasionally 
—namely, individual contests. We get it 
in challenge matches—of which we have 
not had so many as in former years and 
we get it at the end of the program in the 
case of shoot-offs. But during the rest of 
the contest we are confining ourselves 
strictly to what golfers would call “medal 
scores.” That is we are merely trying 
to get the best score possible and have no 
particular opponent whom we know we 
must beat or be eliminated. In fact there 
are manv shoots in which the winner, if 
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Alfred Nelson Co. 


261 Fifth Avenue, New York 
o 


SPECIALIZING IN 
RIDING + HUNTING 
GOLF and COUNTRY 
CLOTHES for BOTH 
MEN AND WOMEN 


Oo 
Highest quality—made to order only 


Prices range from $40 up for Breeches 
to $140 up for Riding Suits. 




















TWO FAMOUS BOOKS 
A FAMOUS FISHERMAN 
VAN CAMPEN HEILNER’S 


comms The Call of The Surf: 
The first book on surf fish- 
ing ever written. The au- 
thority on tackle, baits, 
3 where, when and how. 


2nd Edition 








rer ere $3.00 
With Year’s Sub- 
scription ......... 4.25 


Adventures in Angling: » 


Stirring tales of fishing in 

the Atlantic and the Pacific, 
told as only Mr. Heilner can & 
tell them. 

For the big game angler in — . 4) 
Florida, California, or wher- F 
ever big game of the sea » 
is taken. 5 
Both these books should be © 
in every sportsman’s library. 
Bet ccvcccccceccoccces $3.00 joe 
With Year’s Subscription 4.25 


FIELD & STREAM, 45 W. 45th St., New York City 

















| Let Me Make 
laManof You 


Nol wants or cares for @ 
weakling. Your friends may be 
sorry for you, but that won't 
i) bring you back to glorious health. 
Strongtortism has lifted thousands 
of weak, ailing, discouraged men out 
i of the bog of hopelessness and despair 
H and placed them on the Straight Road 
to Health, Happiness and Prosperity. 
i Strongfertism has aided Nature in 
overcoming such ailments asCatarrh, 
Cc ipati Indigesti Rupture, 
Nervousness, Bad Blood, Prostrate 
Troubles, Poor Memory, etc., and the 
other results of neglecting and abus- 
ing the body. Strongfortism gave 
them renewed confidence, vitality. 
ambition, success, and fitted them for 
the joys of a healthy, happy life. I 
can do the same for you ir ive 
of your age, sex, occupation or sur- 
roundings. I guarantee it. 


I'll Send You My Book $3.£%Siers: 


1 
10c to postage, packing, etc. It’s 








LioneL STRONGFORT, . 55, Newark, N. J. 

Herewith I send one dime (10c) to cover postage, etc. 
ce Ne epee Weaken boakth ond stromath. 
Wy 
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he happens to be in an early squad hasn't 
the slightest idea whether his score, as he 
ends his string, is high or not. And in this 
way he has avoided a great deal of the 
nerve strain which might otherwise have 
resulted in his defeat. But he didn’t have 
any definite opponent and perhaps he was 
quite careful not to keep himself posted 
as to the scores of those who were likely 
to beat him. If, however, he had been 
definitely matched against another con- 
testant a race of an entirely different 
character would have taken place. 

And think how much more interesting 
for the spectators such a match would be. 
Each man would have someone in the 
same squad with whom he was competing 
and it would be possible to follow his 
fortunes without consulting the score 
board to find out what the rest of the field 
was doing. Under the present methods 
the onlooker soon becomes wearied with 
the monotony of watching one target 
broken after another without his knowing 
at the same time what effect it is having 
upon the result of the race. 

There is sure to be criticism of this 
change. The old dyed-in-the-wool trap- 
shooter is about the most conservative 
creature in the world. I think about half 
of them are still using mustache cups. 
They will look upon the innovation with 
suspicion because it is new. But after its 
new sheen has become a bit dulled I think 
most of them will begin to wonder why 
targets were not always shot that way. 





FURTHER PROGRESS FOR 
TRAPSHOOTING 


By L. E. Enbanks 


‘THE price of success is eternal vigi- 
lance and energy. Over-complacency, 
a smug feeling that perfection or as near 
that as may be has been achieved, has 
been the undoing of nations, corporations 
and individuals; and it is at present a big 
menace to our wonderful sport, trap- 
shooting. 

I know, some will cry impossible, cite 
the “unparalleled popularity” of the sport 
alluring, and call me an alarmist—that’s 
where their complacency comes in. But 
progression is the life of a sport, and 
trapshooting is not being developed. The 
sport itself seems to have stopped. A 
shooter aims at a certain run, say of 100 
targets, finally achieves it, then perhaps 
thinks vaguely of 200 or 500, but never 
feels quite the same thrill that he did at 
first. Quantitative advancement ,is not 
enough; there must be some qualitative 
changes as a man goes on shooting month 
after month, year after year. Otherwise 
—though he may stick to the game—his 
interest is likely to wane. 

However, I discussed those particular 
conditions in a previous article; the note 
of warning I would sound here is that 
there are certain defects of more danger- 
ous possibilities than the easiness and 
monotony of the shooting itself. The 
latter constitutes what we may call a 
negative fault; that is, they would not 
lose the game many converts, a man is 
still interested to some extent even after 
he feels that he has ceased real progress. 
But we have a positive fault, one calcu- 
lated to offend and turn away many would 
be supporters, in the methods meee at 
contests. 

The big black cloud on the trapshoot- 
ing horizon is commercialization. It has 
hurt boxing, baseball and nearly every 
other sport that has won popular favor. 
Even now it might surprise us to know 
the number of men and women who have 
turned down trapshooting because of its 

(Continued on page 94) 








Send for your 
windbreaker 


When you’re out in the cold 
—driving, fishing, tramp- 
ing; in a duck-blind or over 
quail stubble; rain, chill, 
wind—here’s the shirt you 
need. 


A close-woven, khaki-col- 
ored fabric, fleece-lined: 
tough as leather, soft as 
flannel; the wind or wet 
can’t get through. 

The fabric wears indefinite- 
ly; and the shirt is made to 
fit. There are good pockets 
for holding things. 


This is the out-door shirt 
you’ve always wanted; we 
are making it. If your deal- 
er hasn’t it, we will 

send one, prepaid, for eye 
Give us your size. All reg- 
ular sizes 14 to 18. And ex- 
tra sizes 1814 to 20. Use the 
coupon, 


WINDBREAKE 


REG. U.S. PAT. OFF. 


| SIGNAL SHIRT COMPANY, 82 
g Racine, Wisconsin. 

| My dealer doesn’t carry the Windbreaker. His 
y name is a tbs bbue duane benenee ecccccncetesess 
| Send me one, postpaid, in size sesnee Sedeedenee 
My Money Orde® tor $5.00 is enclosed. 

D itineee : sacsecacadeane coves Cocccccesbecceces 
y Address. sewer eeeeeeeeseseseseees PTeTT YET 
© EY din ini viniiews Gtaths (52.45 
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Simson DeLuxe 
Model 62, $425 


European craftsmanship. 


hammerless from $135. 
combination from $250. 


exchange. Write for Catalog X. 








Simson means quality to the smallest detail. 
Every Simson is a perfect combination of shooting 
ability, balance and the best in gun making refinements. 

Simson guns are made to shoot patterns that will surprise you. 

Present prices on Simson models are remarkably attractive. 
Simson over and under field and trap guns from $350. 
Simson single-barrel trap guns from $285. 


If your dealer cannot supply you, write us direct. 





It is the highest example of 


Simson double 
Simson three-barrel gun and rifle 


Used guns taken in 


Sole U.S. A. Agents 


IVER JOHNSON SPORTING GOODS CO., Worcester, Mass. 























it at the Same Time 


Stazon Gun Oil does just that! It 
is thicker than most oils and will 
give protection where ordinarily 
a grease is used. It forms a film 
impervious to moisture and will 
stand excessive heat without gum- 
ming or hardening. 


In addition to being ideal for all 
firearms, Stazon Gun Oil is equally 
efficient to preserve and lubricate 
tools, machinery and all house- 
hold metals. 
If your dealer can’t supply you send 
ns 30c in stamps for a full trial botile. 
CONVERSION PRODUCTS CORP. 
4th and Brown Sts. Philadelphia 











lefever 
NITRO-SPECIAL 
ONLY $29.00 


(IN U.S.) 

O.K.’ed and purchased in 
quantities by the U. S. 
Navy. Well finished 
considering the price. 
Built to shoot right 
and stand as much 
use as the most 
expensive gun. 

Most durable 
lock ever 
































Every 
gun tested 
with an ex- 
tremeload. A 
standardized 
gun built only 
in .410, 26 in., 20- 
ga. 28 in., 16-ga. 28 
in., 12-ga. 28 and 30 in. 

A Lefever won the world's 
championship at the Olympic 
games in London. Lefever has 
stood for service and durability 
for over 50 yrs. Write for catalogue 


lefever Arms Co., Ithaca, N.Y. 














12 Gauge, Hammerless, 
Fires 6 Shots 


gun—the famous Marlin 43-A. 





Pattern and penetration to the limit of your shells. 
the Marlin 44-A handles the new 2%" super loads. 


Buy your Marlin today—barrel length and bore to suit. 
Write for Latest Pocket Catalog 
THE MARLIN FIREARMS COMPANY, 95 Willow St., New Haven, Conn. 






Mlarlin 


One grand gun for geese, the bag-filler for all small game, world-beating trap 


lf you prefer the 20-gauge, 


Ask you Dealer. 
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LORD OF THE KENAI 
(Continued from page 13) 


time in getting a good view of the other 
one—to make sure that they were well 
matched. 

Sneaking up as close as I could, I let 
him have a shot in the shoulder. He 
crashed out into the open, and darting 
after him I let drive another at his shoul- 
der. He stopped, bracing himself as best 
he could, and a third shot sent him to 
the ground and out of his misery. 

He had a sixty-one-inch spread, al- 
though the horns were unusually broad 
and massive. We left him where he lay, 
then took our camera outfit on to the 
base camp. The next morning we returned 
for the entire skin and head of our bull. 

While we were working on the skin 
another bull strolled along the hillside a 
few hundred yards away. I called to him, 
and after stopping and listening a few 
minutes he came walking over in our direc- 
tion. As he got close we _ concealed 
ourselves behind clumps of brush. I 
called him up to within about twenty-five 
feet, and then, letting out a war-whoop, 
I sprang into the air in a very mad, not 
to say juvenile, fashion. But it was no 
joke to Mr. Moose, who took it most se- 
riously and almost knocked over a full- 
grown tree in his frenzied dash for safety. 

From my personal experience, I should 
say that the dangerousness and ferocity 
of the great bull moose, as well as the 
mighty grizzly, are greatly exaggerated. 
I have hobnobbed with them both at pretty 
close quarters and on a good many occa- 
sions, and from my personal encounters I 
should say that they are both pretty good 
sports—in fact, often somewhat better 
sports than many of the men who go out 
to hunt them. 





TO HIS NIBS, REYNARD! 
(Continued from page 15) 


scratched stock, and crawled to the pas- 
ture. I was in a mood to run amuck.... 

And there was George and there was 
the fox. Quite dead! Duke was mouth- 
ing it with great pleasure. 

“T didn’t hear you shoot the first time,” 
said George, “so I beat it up and took the 
stand I told you to take. For heaven’s 
sake, what have you been doing, anyhow? 
Why didn’t you go where I told you——” 
And so on. There was considerable said, 
if I remember rightly, and more than one 
language was used. 

We had our first fox—not George’s 
first—and I had increased respect for 
George’s skill as a fox hunter. We kept 
on hunting into the winter, using snow- 
shoes when the snow was deep. The woods 
in winter revealed their secrets. The 
hidden pools in the brook were exposed 
to us; the pheasant covers were open 
books; partridges flew up from under the 
snow and came to roost within sight. It 
was fascinating just to wander about the 
winter woods and learn of things. 

The foxes ran well when the snow 
was not too deep. If it was soft and 
deep, they holed up, or the dogs would 
break through and could not keep the 
fox moving. 

Toward the last of the season, in 
February, we were trying out the hills 
around the pasture where George had 
made his kill. The three dogs started 
a fox after we had been out several hours 
and ran him straight away to nowhere. 
At about noon we heard them coming 
back, their cries faint in the distance, but 
echoing over those snow-clad hills with 
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the sharp assurance that they were on a 

new trail. They were — “up.” - $ 
George looked aroun or a moment 0 G nt i} k Y h 

or so, and re ~ me a = ur lara ee ac s our 00 ng rl e 

exact location of the dogs. en he 

started for a clearing about a half mile Certainly you have a pride in your shooting ability, and undoubtedly -_ 

up the largest hill nearby, and I followed take pride in the firearme you use. oO “guarantee” is hack of you P80 


rithout a murmur. I was ready to take . 
pe stand George might assign yt, you buy our Mausers or Merkels, because we handle only the 100% genuine 


When we reached the clearing, George imported articles. We have a reputation built on years in this trade, and we 
led me to a boulder perhaps seven feet do not carry a second grade, second hand or rebuilt rifle or gun in our shop. 
high, at the very crossing of two well-used 
lumber roads. From the boulder an ob- 
server could watch three directions. On 
the other side of one road was a pile of 
wood which commanded a good view up | 
the fourth road, which ran almost under 
the boulder. The rest of the view was | 
practically cut off. | 

“Take the boulder,” said George, “and 
keep your eyes open.” 

I did. He took the wood pile. That's 
just how square George is, taking the 
poorer stand every time so that I could 
get my fox. I didn’t dare to move with 
George watching me; so I sat mighty still 
on that hard boulder, hoping reynard 
would come down one of my cart roads. 

Old Duke was baying in good shape. 
The fox was running well. The pups were 

















Captain Curtis, writing editorially 
in Field and Stream, has criticised the so-called 
arms of questionable origin and stated that our goods are 
absolutely genuine. Other experts bear him out, and we have 
letters from scores of nationally known users of firearms. 






simply clamoring, and’ every bark brought U. S. Headquarters for “Genuine” Imported Arms and Repairing 
them nearer to us. I tell you, there were ; ’ : ; 
exciting minutes. We knew the fox was We are sole authorized importers of the three leading models of Mauser Rifles 
headed for us and we held our guns ready. taking the .30 caliber 1906 government cartridge, for all regular models through 
I + pag to — . pen Hy — a wide range of sizes of the distinctive Merkel Shot-Guns, Over-and-Unders, 
sweetly at him, when he w “ : . “- ° 
dad cna 06 Case ba ene. alent dont and for a complete line of other Rifles, Shot-Guns, Drillings, Automatics and 
me. He fired two shots almost together, Revolvers. We also handle a full line of domestic and foreign ammunition 
then jumped from his wood pile and ran and specialize in “STOEGEROL,” the famous all-in-one Gun Oil. Infor- 
toward me. mation and prices gladly sent upon request. 


What had happened? Can you ask? 
You can, because you don’t know George's | A. F. Stoeger, Inc., 224 East 42d S6.. New York, N.Y. 
luck. With three perfectly good cart 
roads to chose from to bring him within 
my range, that forever accursed fox had 
taken the fourth. And when he was right 
under the rock I was sitting on, George 


yo had killed so many, and I CHER GUN RET Aik PARTS 


had never shot one. Well—and here is for American, Baker, Crescent 
the moral to my story—I swore a great ‘ ‘¥ Knickerbocker, Bellmore, Compeer, 
oath then and there that I would never , TACKLE ‘ Readers Sccee. 
hunt a fox again as long as I lived. So, rs 9 eluate Victor, 
you see, when the next Saturday came— and many other 
well, George and I went. Yes, darn it, we standard American 
went fox hunting, and we’ve been doing it makes—shotguns, 
ever since! rifles and revol- 
vers :also parts for Belgian 
shotguns. 

















Tell Your Gunsmith, We Are Headquarters for 






The most complete line 
made in the U.S. A. 


California By-Products Co. 
2067 San Bruno Ave. 


San Francisco In Writing for Repair Part 
in riting for Repair Farts or 
461 Eighth Avenue Catalog 211, Give Make and Model 


New York H. & D. FOLSOM ARMS CO., iis 2oan°cay 









HOW TO HUNT THE CALIFORNIA 
MULE DEER 


(Continued from page 29) 














fect, I commenced climbing to a promis- 
ing-looking ridge which would eventually 
take me back to the point of separation. 
It was about eight o’clock and very warm 
when I reached the top, and I knew my 
only chance of seeing a buck now was to 
have the luck of jumping him from his 
bed—almost impossible in ordinary coun- 
try, but here where cover was scant my Th wy, 
chances were not so bad. i id Mt 
A semicircle took me around the head j Mh | 


of a great canyon, and the morning sun i 
made an unusual picture of the graveyard N fe 
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of chaparral snags that glittered every- 
where. The while I strained to make out 








the protective coloring of a bedded buck, pecifi ; experts wi 

or one that possibly might be standing [we-bow U1 th Saweee, dn meee a 

modeled into the landscape, batting an ear : * American 

to give away his whereabouts. Suddenly Belgien Ges ih ees Ghiey gee Steen. The gales See 

I was aware that something was in motion Send for book ‘GUNS?’ or visit our Gun Room 

to my left, and the next moment I was SOLE AMERICAN AGENTS FOR FRANCOTTE GUNS 

working my rifle on a big four-point buck 

not forty yards away, closely followed by | HUNTING Von LENGERKE &DETMOLD INC. 

two forked horns. FISHING F.H.SCHAUFFLER . Presidents Dept. B 
It was a thrilling sight to see them 349 MADISON AVENUE ‘ 

bounding over and through that maze of CAMPING New Yorn City 





charred brush and boulders. I was being 
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Westley Richards 
(English) Guns 















WESTLEY 
RICHARDS GUNS 


are hand made throughout by skilled workmen with years of experience. Besides 
being the finest shooting guns it is possible to produce, they are, without question, 
works of art—each gun a masterpiece. There is no other gun like a Westley Richards. 


With Automatic Ejectors . $390.50 
bah Singe Trigger,extra .... 110.00 
Hand Detachable Locks, extra 82.50 


Other Models from $225.00 to $1,600.00 Single Trap Guns : - $375.00 and $550.00 
Guns made to order at no additional charge 


A gun you like is worth a dozen that don’t quite satisfy 


Full Information from 
BOB SMITH, Sportin 





fro’ 
g Goods, 75 Federal Street, Boston, Mass. 














Brings the Deer to You 


“Oh, boy—a deer!” 
Without your Geneva Binoe- 
ulars you'd never have seen 
him. Many a day to hunters 
these wonder-glasses mean the 










Pat. DA ly, lvzé 
BILL DARTON’S 
Merrymeeting Bay Duck and 
Goose Strap 
will hold your live decoys. 
Made from special leather equipped with rustless 
swivel and eyelet. 
Duck straps $3.75 per dozen; 


2.00 half dozen. 
Goose straps $5.70 per dozen; $3.25 half dozen. 
ostage 


Dealers ask for circulars and prices. 
W. B. DARTON, 24 Clifton St., Portiand, Me. 


‘This Beautiful 
Gun for Only) 
+1) is 
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Will Kill Ducks at 8O Yards 


For over 70 years Davis Guns have been used by sportsmen desiring reliable, 
low-priced shotguns. Davis Guns stand the wear and tear. Made in 12, 16, and 
20 gauges. Every gun proof tested with an excessive load. The Hy-Power made 
to take 3-inch shells is IDEAL FOR DUCKS, GEESE, TURKEYS AND OTHER 
LONG RANGE SHOOTING—“it brings them down at 80 yards. Beautifully finished 
barrels. Highly finished walnut stock and fore end. Hy-Power Grade, with automatic 
safety, price only $35.00. Premier and Maximum Grades with automatic safety, $30.00. 

If your dealer cannot supply you, send us his name. Write to-day for our 
illustrated booklet, which will be sent to you on receipt of 4c postage. 


DAVIS-WARNER ARMS CORPORATION 
90-D Cnambers Street New York, N. Y. 


—Paleles ams Sad oleh e bees Lob ay = 
BUY A 
as MAXIM SILENCER 
Colt .22 cal. 


For your Rifle or Target Pistol 
Automatic Pistol 



















The Most Interesting of aitGun Accessories. Reduces 
Noise and Recoil and Eliminates Flash. One of the 
Wonderful Inventions of ourtime. Made in every cali- 
ber from 22 45. Ask any hardware or sporting 
s desler to show you one. or send 6c. in stamps 

r catelog end KLET of astonishing experiences 
of Silencer use 


rs. 
THE MAXIM SILENCER COMPANY 
63 Homestead Ave., Hartford, Conn. 





Winchester .22 
cal. Automatic 
Rifle 

























rewarded right then for my hours of 
blank hunting. I shot three times at the 
big buck going directly from me before he 
fell, and I saw him struggling down the 
mountain as I gave my immediate atten- 
tion to his fast disappearing companions. 
However, I could see he was fatally hit 
and did not worry about his getting away. 

By this time I was shooting at a deer 
traveling forty miles an hour along the 
side of a mountain, and my excuse for 
breaking only a front leg with the three 
remaining cartridges in the magazine was 
not all on account of the resilient snags 
that deflected the bullets. Crippled, he 
became an easy target for a fatal finishing 
shot. 

I soon after located the big buck and 
dispatched him. He was a fine big fellow 
with an inch of fat down his back, and 
would weigh around 150 pounds. The 
forked-horn was perhaps thirty pounds 
lighter over all. I gralloched them and 
covered them with shrubs to return later 
with Harb to skin them out. 

Harb had the good news that he had 
finally judged the distance of his long 
range shooting and brought down a big 
four-pointer at the long range of 350 
yards. Good work and not often accom- 
plished! The details of the rest of that 
day would not be particularly interesting 
or an inducement to anyone contemplating 
a hunt to the region of the California 
mule deer. Suffice it to say it was a case 
of relay work to get the three bucks to 
our horses. 

When we flopped in our bed and looked 
up at the stars that night, I wondered how 
many generations more would come and 
go before the hunting instinct of man 
would be eliminated. 





GRAB BAG FISHING 
(Continued from page 21) 


himself weakly to a semi-upright position. 
“It’s got measles!” he ejaculated . feebly. 

“What are you talking about?” I asked. 

“The fish,” he answered, pointing with 
a doubtful forefinger to my capture. “It’s 
all covered with red spots, isn’t it?” 

“Jim,” I answered with great concern, 
“something serious must be the matter 
with you. Are you feeling sick or some- 
thing ?” 

“Fierce,” he answered a trifle anxiously. 

“Well,” I told him, “this fish is green— 
more like our black bass than anything 
else. Isn’t it, Sandy?” 

“Of course,” agreed Sandy. “Say,” he 
added, turning to Jim, “I’m kind of wor- 
ried about you, boy. It must be some- 
thing worse than just plain seasickness 
you've got.” 

Jim passed a hand in front of his eyes 
and then looked at the strangely speckled 
creature again. “Maybe, maybe,” he re- 
peated slowly, “I’ve got the measles—not 
the fish.” 

He was silent a moment as he weakly 
pondered this latest problem. “But,” he 
argued logically enough, “if the trouble 
is with me, and not the fish, then you 
and he (indicating Sandy) ought to look 
spotted too.” 

At this point the crew lost their self- 
control and began to laugh heartily. Jim 
gave them a sad, greenish look and sank 
back silently again upon his couch of 
misery. 

He was not allowed to rest there undis- 
turbed, however. In a few seconds there 


was a louder moan than usual from his 
direction. 

“T’ve got something—and I don’t want 
it. I’m too sick,” he said suddenly, sitting 
slowly up and beginning to pull on his 
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line. “It feels like it weighs a hundred 


pounds and I suppose it will look as if it e ° © 

had the yellow fever,” he concluded pessi- “a 74 Z 1/4 LOWS 7 a 
mistically. 

Sandy peered interestedly over the side 

of the boat and became suddenly excited. 

“For the luva Mike,” he cried, “you’ve 4 

pulled his head off. But I'll tell the world Inactiar 
it’s some head.” 

Jim soon hoisted the fish aboard, and 
it seemed for a moment as though Sandy 
were right, for the twelve-pound mother- 
of-pearl beauty that flopped on the bottom 
of the gig seemed to be nothing but a 
large head and a pair of big round eyes 
that stared at us reproachfully. It was, 
according to our guide, a porgy—and I 
have no reason to believe that he was de- 
ceiving us. At any rate, it must have 
been a fish, having been caught in the 
manner it was. There was such a hurt 
look in its soulful eyes, however, that I 
must admit I felt a bit uncomfortable 
during the remainder of the excursion. 






ANDY was the next to receive a thrill. 

He felt a nibble on his line, gave a 
yank, and instantly became involved in one 
of the most terrific struggles I have ever 
witnessed on salt water. 

“It’s the biggest yet—a hundred pounds 
easy,” he gasped, as the line bit deeper 
into his hands. 

He had battled for nearly three minutes 


when Fox suggested that he be allowed OURTEEN years of 






to have the line a moment. Sandy yielded big game hunting 
it . him aan. ‘ “wn in the wilds of Africa, 

“You’re caught on bottom,” sai Ox, : : ‘ 
after testing it. By alternately slacking wal more Bons to Bie 
up the line and jerking it again, he soon any other seeiii-thette pw 
had Sandy clear. ; record of thisfamous hunter “%#aqm" 
_ Sandy did not confine himself to catch- who so strongly recom- Ba eit, 
ing bottom. A‘fter a few more rock hind mends Zeiss pam : 
—the speckled fish that had so alarmed Distant game which you might miss entirely with 
Jim—had been added to the collection, ordinary glasses can be quickly spotted with a Zeiss 
Sandy hooked on to something that at Prism Binocular, thanks to its greater field of view 
first fought almost as vigorously as the and high light-gathering power. Strong dust- and 
reef which he had endeavored to over- moisture-proof construction ensures a life-time of 
power previously. ys this time, ‘ye service in any climate. 
its initial energy had been expended, he The model used by Mr 
made more headway with it boatward. of 3 to 18 power pd yay ae 

And it was a fish, too—a mottled brown Write us for a copy. <4 EES 
rockfish that weighed fourteen pounds of Zeiss Binoculars are sold by leading opticians Look for this 
pal vg — _ as en oe bree on camera and sporting-goods dealers everywhere. ; Zeiss trade-mark 
where except in the South. oug 
looking less Oriental than the other fish o HAROLD M. BENNETT, U. S. Agent, 153-C West 23rd Street, New York 

eneral Distributing Agents for Canada: The Hughes Owens Co., Ltd., Toronto, Montreal, Ottawa, Winnipeg 


we had caught, this fellow too possessed 
the individuality of Southern fish, for 
immediately on being taken from his na- 
tive haunt he began to groan protestingly 
—a queer mixture between a grunt and 
a snore. 


fing he one er it for a while, 
im raised himself up somewhat from “ 93 
his uncomfortable bed and said, “That’s It’s a Daly 
all right, old fellow. I know just how we 
you feel.” 

In the hour that followed, more porgies, 
rockfish, butterfish, rock hind and a small 
shark were added to our list before their 





cme appeared to have become dulled. Wf A 

ereupon we would hoist anchor and “li 

move farther along the reef. There again nnouncement! 

the site. fich- “the foeke hind and butter- It is gratifying to us to inform our friends and the discrimi- 
sh—wou gin to bite almost as soon nating Sportsman that we are now able to show them the 


as we had th i . 
rown our lines overboard. most desirable models of 


Then after an interval the bigger fel- 
CHARLES DALY GUNS 


lows would come along to bite off our 
hooks or to get caught. When things 


would become quieter, another move Single Barrel Trap G 
¢ ; gle elTrap Guns... . . $250 to $550 
would be in order. i 
Nothing sportsmanlike about any of it; meaninay cs 5g ye " ; . Gt Sebi " 1) ae 
but it was such good fun that when Fox enone oe alg op ie tg dm 5 3 ey ss 
le an other uns 


— at og eae that the bait 
was about gone, both Sandy and I were 
keenly disappointed. Even Jim was not Schoverling Daly & Gales 


so joyful as he should h be t th 
; fon th = talaga laaale: 302-304 Broadway New York, N. Y. 


prospect of an early return. 
By gauging the bait so accurately, the 
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’ Big Game 


/  Deer—Moose—Caribou 


When you go hunting, you want to see game, not other 
hunters. You want to hear the “call of the wild,” not 
the honk of motor cars... Plan your fall hunting trip for 


CANADA 


Write now for full information to A. O. Seymour, General Tourist 
Agent, Canadian Pacific,6943 Windsor Station, Montreal, Canada. 
The best hunting grounds are easy to reach by 


(Canadian Pacific 
GIBBS TRAPS] “wiccliuning Trp 


“Two-Trigger” “Single-Grip” 























The best game traps Lighter, smaller | 
ae ams and better than 
| 
| 


Millions in use. No other single-grip 

““Wring - offs.”” No | 
damage to pelts. Does traps for same 
not have to be set to animals. | 
drown. Will catch - » 
and kill muskrat, No. . Ras -1-¥ mink. ete., 
mink, marten, etc. 25 ea., $2.50 doz. Prepaid. 
Will catch and hold - No. 2 Fox, skunk, etc., 40c 
*eoon, skunk, wood- ea., $4.50 doz. Prepaid. 
chuck, ete. 65¢ ea. No. 3. Lynx, wildcat, etc., 
(less than dozen 65c ea., $7.35 doz. Prepaid. 
lots); $7.00 per doz. No. 4. Beaver, wolf, etc., 
prepaid 80c ea., $9.00 doz. Prepaid. 





No broken springs. Gibbs coil springs 
don’t break. If your dealer won't sup- 


ply you - om ae eae absolutely Pack 150 shells in a Hobart Case 

guaranteed to ve satisfaction or money = 

refur ded. Send “for free catalog. and know they'll be dry and in- 
W. A. GIBBS & SON stantly ready when needed. 

Dept. E-10 Chester, Pa, 











$4.00 for years of satisfaction. 


HOBART METAL MFG. CO. 
801 16th Ave., S.E., Minneapolis, Minn. 














H. D. FREEMAN—Georgia’s 

new amateur champion outshot the 

best shooters in the Sunny South because 

Ithaca lock speed will improve anyones shooting 


Double Guns for game $37.50 to $700. 
Single — ee one. vo to $700. 
Catalog 


Ithaca Gun‘ fe. Ithaca, N. Y. - Box 10 














guides demonstrated one of their unfail- 
ing accomplishments. No matter whether 
the day is a good one—such as we had— 
or a poor one, the supply of bait invari- 
ably runs out early in the afternoon. This 
not only indicates the guides’ thorough 
knowledge of conditions but almost 
suggests that they possess the gift of 
prophecy as well. 

A glorious sail home and our first day 
of grab-bag fishing—which netted Fox 
and his men something like 100 pounds 
of fish—was over. We had others while 
at Bermuda—although Jim was among 
the missing in subsequent adventures— 
and I hope that in the years to come 
others will be added to the number. No 
doubt I shall startle the natives by trying 
my luck with a rod. But until that time 
I shall look back upon my grab-bag fish- 
ing as a most enjoyable departure from 
the conventional paths of those who con- 


| fine themselves to the pursuit of gamer 


fish. 





DIAMOND CUTS DIAMOND 
(Continued from page 34) 


legged through the weeds to jump on the 
chap they thought was hidden there and 
trying to frighten them by giving in some 
manner a very poor imitation of a rat- 
tler’s rattle. He stepped squarely on the 
snake, saw it draw back its head, mouth 
half open, and do nothing more, except 
to continue its rattling a trifle louder if 
possible. 

There is also the case, however, of a 
small boy who was bitten in the face by 
a medium-sized rattler while picking 
berries and dropped dead. 

A bite from any one of our four 
poisonous snakes, unless promptly and 


| properly treated, is serious. Such a bite 


may affect the circulatory system and im- 
pair one’s health for eight or ten years, 
if it doesn’t cause death. But if you go 
close enough to a snake to kill it, you 
can go close enough to identify it. 

Most of our harmless snakes are bene 
ficial, as much so as the insectivorous 
birds. Merely because they are not pro- 
tected by law is no reason why they 
should be killed. 





A GOOSE AMONG THE GANDERS 
(Continued from page 20) 


I burst out laughing. I couldn’t help 
it. I was the first woman gunner they 
had ever had in that camp and, of course, 
the poor things didn’t know what to do 
with me. What a morning of suspense 
it must have been! 

I lunged through the mud to the shore 
where, with relief it was pathetic to see, 
they fixed me up cozily out of the wind, 
sheltered by the tall sedge grass, my gun 
on my knees, my cartridges by my side, 
my lunch in plain sight, as comfortable 
as could be. There I sat, from dawn 
until dark, like a child at her first play. 

That first day I didn’t do very well. 
The birds had a habit of coming in just 
when I wasn’t ready, and of then being 
so beautiful that I couldn’t think of any- 
thing but that. I forgot to take off the 
“safe”; I shot too soon and too late, too 
far behind and too low, so that when we 
picked up at night our bag was very 
small. 

They teased me a little that night 
around the fire, said things about skirts 
and bobbed hair; but I didn’t care. I 
knew I liked duck shooting—just like 
that. Pooh-pooh on going out just for 
the birds. 
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Baker 
Guns 


‘Built to 
Ree Endure”’ 


“Batavia AE 
Leader” ) *\ 
“Black Beauty NQ8 

Special” 


A selective line to meet 
every requirement 


Ask Your Baker Agent— 
Or Write Us 


Catalog B2 Sent on Request 


BAKER GUN GO. new york, n-¥. 

















OV a Shotgun 
for 
N DA Trapand Field 








Has a bal- 

ance and 

feel that no 
other gun can a 
approach. Builtby % 
Christoph Funk 
in Suhl, master 
gun makers for 
90 years. Moder- 
ately priced. In 
stock or made to 
special measurements 
without extra charge. 


Send for catalog 


BAKER & KIMBALL 
38F South Street Boston, Mass. 


Sole American Agents 











Patent Decoy Duck Collar 


Most Practical Device for 
Anchoring Live Decoys 






Sold by Sporting Goods 
Deaters and Jobbers 
Circulars on application 

Sample by Mail 25c. Coin or Stamps 


PATENT DECOY DUCK COLLAR CO. 


812 Sherman St. LITTLE ROCK. ARK, 
































And then came the day—it was New 
Year’s day, too, raining and blowing— 
when I came in “high gun.” That was 
the day I shall never forget. That was 
the day I drank deep of the elixir that 
gets into your blood and makes you a 
duck hunter forever; an elixir made up 
of the sky and sea, of the wind and rain, 


of coming in at dusk, tired and hungry, | 


to the grasp of strong hands that lift you 
up, of the light from the lantern as it 
swings above the quiet silvery masses 
lying in the bow of the boat, and of deep 
voices, incredulous and kind— 

“What? She did? You don’t say so. 
Well, I'll be darned! Why, you are 
‘high gun’ tonight, lady. You may come 
again!” 





SMOKELESS POWDER 
(Continued from page 38) 


get to this place we're gonna get at,” said 
my iron-headed optimist. “And we'll 
make it before sundown, too. We've 
been five miles already.” 

“You’re cheating on the count. It’s 
nearer ten. But when do we eat?” 

“Now,” said Horace, stopping and 
throwing off his pack. “We'll just have a 
little lunch and then—go on.” 

“We'll have a lunch—but it won’t be 
little unless I lose my teeth before I can 
get at it.” 

It was just a cold lunch; no fuss at 
this stage of the game, but it was the 
loveliest thing in the woods. What sun 
we had, went in about this time and the 
day settled down with a leaden look. No 
siesta after lunch; we just started on— 
where we left off. 

“I hope you know where we're going,” 
I said. “There are no signs—no trail. 
And such as it was, we've left the old 
tote road.” 

“Oh, we're all right. The valley keeps 
going on and we cross a sort of a dam 
some place above here.” 

“Sounds vague to me. By the way, 
what does become of people who get lost 
in the big woods?” 

“They stay lost sometimes—and then 
again sometimes they’re rescued.” 

“Thrilling enough.” 


ND then we both saw it at the same 
time—a lovely buck, so Horace said 
later. It was a good shot, almost in the 
open, and Horace was ready. But at the 
report of the rifle he was away and into the 
woods, in high speed if I am any judge. 
“By George, I think I hit him. I’m 
sure I did!” he cried. And he leaped 
ahead, turning off into a bog and through 
some thick stuff got up to imitate an Afri- 
can jungle. Horace peered and sniffed 
around like an electrified bloodhound and 
I had a heroine’s job on my hands (and 
feet) trying to keep up with him. He 
stopped suddenly and squinted at the white 
ground. 

“Blood!” he yelled. 

“Gee-gosh! You hit him!” 

“Yep. And we'll get him sure in this 
snow. Make it snappy.” 

“I’m jumping like a kangaroo now,” I 
panted. “But lead on.” 

Then began a pilgrimage that would 
have made the boys at Valley Forge yell 
for assistance. We hit the lumber mean- 
ingly, only dodging the ones they make 
furniture out of. You think you're all in, 
but when you spank a deer—well, you 
forget all about how tired you are and 
grab a bunch of speed from nowhere. 

The tracks were easy to follow, and 
now and then we saw a bit of red on the 
snow. On and on we went, and then 








fe, 


REG. U. 8. Pat Of. 








The Greatest Sporting Goods 
Store in the World 
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Upland Shooting 
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Foreign and American shot- 
guns, fitted to your exact re- 
quirements — man or woman. 

Special agency for Hussey 
and Westley-Richards English 
Shotguns. 


Langs, Greeners, Dalys, Pur- 
deys, Woodwards, Scotts, 
Pirlets, Francottes, all the prom- 
inent American makes. 


Complete selections of sport- 
ing guns, including standard 
big game rifles. 

Burberry gabardine shooting 
suits, Harris tweed suits, mole- 
skin and corduroy jackets, 
sleeveless suits of Cold Stream 
duck and khaki—hunting shirts 
and headgear—sturdy hunting 
sweaters. 

Scotch grain water-tight 
shooting boots, Indian tan-oiled 
moccasins, waders, rubber boots 
and leather-top rubber bog 
shoes. 
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& Fitch Co- 


EZRA H. FITCH, President 
Madison Avenue and 45th Street 
New York 


“Where the Blazed Trail 
Crosses the Boulevard” 
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Patrick Shirts will 
please You, Too ! 


Real comfort, excellent fit 
and good looks are happily 
combined in Patrick Shirts. 

Handsomely tailored from 
choice Flannels and genuine 
Broadcloths in checks, plaids 
and fancy novelties. 

Made Coat-style with “‘set- 
n’ sleeves and full forearms, 
sateen-faced collar, two ample 
size pockets with button flaps. 
Knit-bottoms also. 

Shirts you'd like to own. 


Send for Shirt Booklet in color and name 
of nearest dealer. Address Desk F-1I6. 
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Overcoats and Topcoats 
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some more on. For a wounded deer he 
certainly had the gift of momentum. All 
he didn’t know about travel was how to 
go in a straight line. I'll say he wobbled 
us around the sticks until our tongues 
were sticking out. 

“Whew!” I said to Horace. “This bird 
was hit just enough to scare him into run- 
ning his head off—and incidentally mine. 
Maybe you just nicked a corner or some- 


thing.” 
“I didn’t aim at a corner. It was a 
good shot and I'll bet he’s carrying 


around a souvenir he'll never forget. We 
oughta come on him any time now.” 

But, alas, there’s many a slip ’twixt the 
cup and the lip, as Mr. Volstead or some- 
body said—and we had to admit our in- 
solvency at the shore of a small pond. 
Where our little playmate went after he 
bounced there, wasn’t to be found in the 
almanac—he’d gone and handed us a 
mean adieu. We sat down on a rock to 
let the status quo catch up with us 

“The stinging of a lifetime,” peeved 
Horace. “I’d have bet my vacation money 
we'd have stumbled on him in a few hun- 
dred yards. Dog-gone it—dog-gone it— 
dog-gone it!” 


“Why, Horace!” I said. “It’s” bad— 
but not as bad as that. You hit it any- 
way.” 


“Worse luck.” 

“I told you we’d oughta used poison 
bullets. They’re running fools. Believe 
me, I’ll bet most of ‘em die of old age. 
By the way,” I observed, as I looked 
around, “where are we?” 

“In the woods, blast it. Where’d you 
suppose?” 


O what a grouch the old dear had, but 
who could blame him? After hitting 
one of a bevy of creatures that have been 
handing you a mean laugh for days, it’s 
tough to take a loss. I let him cool off, 
and while the process was going on I 
looked around us. Somehow I had a 
hunch that we had taken one of those 
side-trips and couldn’t exactly put the 
button on the right place on the map if 
teacher asked us. 

“Now that the edges to your recent 
bereavement are somewhat softened,” I 
said, “may I ask you, in all kindness and 
humility, if you know where we are and 
where we're going?” 

“Sure. We've been following the deer 
in the general direction towards our goal 
all the time. As we chased him all of 
two miles—why, we're just so much 
nearer the deserted camp. Can’t be more 
than three miles from it now.” 

“Then you think we're going in the 
same direction now as before—that way.” 

“Why, certainly. You can see there’s 
a sort of a valley—” 

“I can see a dozen of ’em and the same 
number of little hills—but I'd swear we 
were going wrong—” 

“Nonsense. You see you're still new to 
the woods and you're always thinking 
you're lost. Then the sun going in and 
our chase through the brush twisted you 
around, thasall.” 

“I hope you're right,” I said. “And 
may Heaven watch over you if you're 
wrong. Let’s travel for this relic. I 
want to see signs of human habitation— 
and also where I’m gonna sleep tonight.” 

“Follow your baby, then,” he said, his 
good nature restored. “We oughta be 
building our fire and cooking the eats in 
another hour.” 

The next hour and the next are but an 
inflamed blur in my memory. I remember 
moving dumbly from one scene to another 
and that’s all. Finally I sat down ona log. 





“Well, there’s one grand thing we've 











Every Duck Shooter 
Needs Hoppe’s No. 9 


HE most popular duck shells to- 

day are loaded to bring down 
ducks at long range, not to save gun 
cleaning. But with Hoppe’s No. 9 
you can shoot the heaviest of them 
without fear of after corrosion. 


Hoppe’s No. 9 quickly and thor- 


oughly removes every trace of 
primer salt and powder stain. Dis- 
solves leading. Prevents rust. Send 


us a 10-cent stamp for sample. 

For your gun’s working parts, use only 
Hoppe’s Lubricating Oil. Pure, penetrat- 
ing, does not gum or freeze. Excellent 
for polishing all exposed surfaces. 

Ask your dealer. Write for Free Guide. 


FRANK A. HOPPE, Inc. 
For more than 20 years the Authority on Gun Cleaning, 
2310 North 8th Street PHILADELPHIA, PA, 
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CARRY A DOZEN IN YOUR POCKET 


You blow these ti life-like, pneumatic decoys up 
with one puff. Sim: ply deflate and fold when you 
go home. “Finest py de we ever saw’ say 500 500 
seasoned hunters. Does away with hea ae a 
Colors tly lithograp! 
ears: Order now for afc elle seat 
Brak livery) — $30 a doz. 








Want to Swap Guns? 


I will pay cash for your gun, rifle, or pistol, or exe 
change with you for any other firearm you may 
want. Write me what you have, what you want, and 
I will make you an offer by return mail. 


S. J. FRANCIS, Adams Sq. Boston, 9, Mass. 
BEAT THE BANDIT TO THE DRAW 















itching. 
Write for full Pyrpiculers. 
. California 
NEW METHOD 


GUN BLUER 
Makes old guns like new 
Easily Applied with a Brush 
No Heating Is Necessary 
Restore the finish on iy ins 
in ten minutes for oOo 


New Method Gun Bluing Co. 
Devt. ¥8-10 BRADFORD, PA. 
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Field and Stream—October, 1925 


done anyway,” I said, after a short trance. 

“What's that?” 

“We've seen America first. But the time 
has come to look at a few labels on it. 
You gotta show Mama some specifications 
that we’re at where you say we're at. 
Personally, I think you’re about as right 
as my left ear. Tell the truth now, we're 
lost and you know it.” : 

He laughed easily, like the hero-tenor 
in the musical comedy when he assures 
the heroine he will save her yet. But I 
had arrived at a point where mirth rated 
as a tinkling cymbal. And just as he was 
about to do a little more town-boosting 
for his darned old trip, the sun came out. 
Yeah, and it came out in a totally unex- 
pected place. Horace looked at it as if it 
had grossly insulted him. 


ssQCVFUNNY,” he said. “Last time we 

saw the sun it was over there. A 
coupla hours couldn’t make much differ- 
ence— 

“No—only to twist your sense of direc- 
tion into a hopeless cruller. I told you 
we were shooting off the course.” 

“Never you mind. Lemme look around 
a bit. Ill get straightened out. The deer 
threw me off.” 

Threw him off was right—off his spe- 
cific gravity. For a few minutes I 
thought he’d gone dusty between the ears 
—he began roving around among some 
trees, pawing them over and squinting at 
‘em. Then he grinned at me. “And yet 
the moss on the trees says I'm right.” 

Could you beat that for poetic lunacy? 
The old dear had gone flooey in the head, 
the woods were too much for him, and 
now he was talking about what the moss 
had to say. No time for fooling; when 
your pet husband goes ballooning far 
from help, you gotta use strong measures. 
I walked over to him and looked him 
hard in the eye. 

“You come out of that fog!” I yelled. 
“Tf you’re going foolish, you wait until 
we get home to do it.” 

“I’m not going foolish and don’t yell at 
me. You can tell where the North is any 
time in the woods by the moss on the 
trees. Anybody knows that and—” 

“The only signs I believe in read ‘so 
many miles to some place,’ stuck on a post 
on a hard cement road; and believe me, 
if I ever get on one again, I'll never leave 
it, s’help me, never. Now you've gone 
and got us lost with your fool trip and 
letting a deer drag you all over the map. 
Lost—and there you stand without an idea 
in your face—and I wouldn’t listen to one 
if you had one—” 

“You leave it to me—” 

“Go tell it to the moss on the trees.” 


FIERCE situation, what? Stranded in 

the great wilderness, with no maps or 
sign posts or anything—and with a nit- 
wit for a companion who tried to read 
the menu off the bark of trees. The baby 
who could laugh that off could find a 
giggle in a toothache. 

orace had nothing more to say. He 
got out his hatchet and began cutting 
down some small trees. The exercise was 
probably alli in the cause of some scheme 
he’d read up in a book, but as he went on 
it didn’t look so foolish. In an hour or 
so he had built a sort of hut with 
branches and it looked not so bad. Then 
he made a romantic looking bed from 
other lumber—you know, the stuff they 
make little Christmas trees out of. After 
that, he built a fire in front of it, which 
was composed of nothing but welcome. 

“There,” he said. “I guess we'll live 

tonight anyway. We'll be warm and 
comfy.” 
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<. For the first trip 
of the new hunter 


If you are going into the woods for the first 
time, make sure that you have the right clothes. 
Duxbak garments are storm proof. They will keep you dry 
when those in an ordinary suit are wet, cold and uncom- 
fortable. For the Duxbak coat is made of two layers of 
rainproofed material and Duxbak trousers are reinforced in 
the same way at those points where protection is needed. 
There is fullness to allow freedom for every movement— 
liberal pockets—substantial convex buttons that were built 
for cold stiff fingers—tight buttoning collars and cuffs—and 
a world of comfort in every Duxbak garment made. 


Write for the 1925 Duxbak Style 
Book showing the various Duxbak 


UTICA-DUXBAK CORPORATION 
2 Noyes Street Estabiishea 1904 Utica, N.Y. 
























THE CARBIDE 


WANT SEARCH fy 
SROHUNTERS HEAD LIGHT“ Crp. 


Will attract eyes of animals as if by 
magic. It has no equal for Hunting 
Coon, Opossum, Vermin and Predatory 
animals: Trapping; Camping; Target 
Practice; Archery, etc. Pure white 
light, shines 300 to 600 feet, will not 
blow out, economical and durable. Double 
s Lens interchangeable from a floodlight 
to searching beam. Note the hinged Bull’s-eye Lens and 
Darkening Door. Reflector 3% inch solid nickel silver, Head 
Strap fits any hat or cap, Generator absolutely automatic, 
hooks over top of trousers, belt or pocket, Gas Hose special 
Non-Kinkable. Sold by leading Dealers; Ask for the “Brilliant Search =e” 
name trade marked, backed by our 25-year reputation. We also ship direct, Cc. O. D. if 
you wish. Price delivered $9.75 and money nded if not satisfied. Send for free catalog. 
BRILLIANT SEARCH LIGHT MFG. CO.. 508 So. Dearborn Street, Dept. 21, CHICAGO, ILL. 
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= Russell Moccasins 


— 


are “Easy on the Feet” 


ECAUSE they’re genuine 
moccasins—following 
faithfully the true moccasin 
principle of construction, 
Russell Moccasin Boots and 
Shoes are “broken in” when 
you get them. 


And to these basic principles of cor- 
rect moccasin design, Russell’s years 
of specialized experience have added 
long-wear features that have made 
this famous footwear favorite of the 
outdoor man and woman for a 
generation. 


These features enabled R.B. Slatter of 
Brea, California, to trek 1,800 miles 
across the wild, trackless reaches 
of British Columbia in 153 con- 
secutive days, wearing Russell’s “Ike 
Waltons”—the only item of his original 
equipment that lasted through the trip! 


THE W. C. RUSSELL MOCCASIN CO. 
916 Capron Street Berlin, Wisconsin 


usselts 


‘The Walton” 


Ask your dealer to 
show you Russell 
Moccasin Footwear, 
or write for catalog. 









The W. C. Russell Moccasin Co. 
916 Capron St., Berlin, Wis. 


Send me catalog of Russell Moccasin Footwear and 








other literature, with rame of dealer nearest me. 
Name 

Address 

Cts nccdcnneassanmegn State_.......R.F.D.No..... 








| somebody else was out here, he could 


| tion enough to see myself as a permanent 


| after about a mile of walking. At the 
| bottom of it was something that looked 


Field and Stream—October, 1925 


“That’s a sweet bit of work, old dear,” | 
I said. That's me. Quick to slam ’em 
and just as snappy to forgive. “Sorry I 
was cross to you. 

“That’s all right. You were scared at 
being lost. But we'll pull out—never 
fear.” 

We had supper by that fire and it was 
great. It might be one of our last meals, 
I thought, but what of it? As Omar said, 
“Tomorrow is a ten to one shot, yesterday 
ain’t, so grab into today and sit pretty.” 

It may have been a long night, but I 
was off duty—slept like a night watch- 
man. Horace kept the big fire going: so 
we didn’t freeze. But, oh, the morning! 
The morning with the sourest outlook twe 
Pilgrims ever faced. 

“What’ll we do?” I asked the Master 
Mind. “Don’t try any seventh daughter 
of a seventh daughter stuff on the moss- 
covered trees—all clairvoyant business is 
out. Just as lost soul to lost soul—what 
would you suggest?” 

“Well, we can’t stay here—that’s a bet. 
I dunno—I dunno.” 

A lot of hope in that. And I guess 
Horace began to think our situation ought 
to be advertised, because he came up to 
the plate with the thought of going out to 
shoot a rabbit for breakfast—that our 
small stock of food might last. Could 
you beat that? 

“What! Leave me to go wandering 
around after game? Aren't we lost 
enough now? You stay right here with 
Mama. I wouldn’t trust you to come 
back with a string tied around you.” 

So we had breakfast shot from cans 
instead of from guns. The world was a 
lot easier to look at after that; some plan 
would suggest itself to get us out. And 
sure enough, Horace had one. Trust him 
to think up something fancy which in this 
case was a pip; he would climb the high- 
est tree and see what he could see. 

“Now that’s something with brains in 
it,” I said. “Hop to it.” 

Which he did. It’s a long trunk that 
has no turning; so Horace found and it 
took him a half hour before he got up 
where he could see anything. 

“What's the verdict, dearie?” I yelled 

up at him. “Never mind the beauty—but 
is it worth anything to us?’ 

“I see something—something,” he called 
—and began going higher. 





“What?” 
EP,” he suddenly yelled. “It’s 
smoke !” 
“And where there’s smoke, there’s 
bacon,” I said. “All right. Mark it and | 


come down.” 

“Must be some hunter,” he said, when 
he got back to earth. “But there is cer- 
tainly a column of smoke coming up 
through the trees—maybe a mile, but it’s 
straight ahead through this hard wood.” 

“Well, let’s travel. You can always 
climb another tree if we can’t find it. 
C’mon.” 

Hope at last! We weren’t so lost. If 


show us the way back. So we plunged 
into the woods again. 
“T told you we'd get out,” 
“You got scared before you were hurt.’ 
“S’all right,” I said. “I got imagina- 


said Horace. 


’ 


castaway, and the picture was a nocturne 
in gloom. I’ve had shivers enough to last 
until the diving season opens.” 

Well, the smoke was real all right. 
Yes, indeed, real smoke. And we found it 


like a million dollars to me—but it must 
have been a terrible mixture for dear old 











Fine opportunity 
for outdoor men 


Interesting vigorous outdoor work in a 
growing organization where merit wins 
advancement. Good starting wages. Per- 
manent positions and a real future for 
men who make good. Ever our present 
field force of 500 Davey Tree et 
cannot meet the increasing demand. So we 
are selecting now, to enter our employ in 
1926, a few sturdy, clean young men, 
thorough Americans, single, between 20 and 
30 years old, free to travel, industrious, 
with good practical education, and able to 
give good references. Write "for qualifica- 
cation blank to — in place of a? aw 
interview. The Davey Tree Ex wee 
Inc., 286 Federal Bldg., Kent, Ohi 
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Write for a copy today. It is free. 


P. VON FRANTZIUS 


608 Diversey Pxwy. 01810 CHICAGO, ILL. 








Four field and trap work, made by August Schuler, 

k Also three barrel guns. Double 

barrel Fred Rifles. Write for new catalogue. Sole 
agent: ederick W. Holliender, 245 Canal St., N. Y¥. GC. 


ZIP-ZIP 
Beating, Fichlee, Camping or 

Scouting. rever you fe. 
Ll you will need a Zip- - 





i plenty of 
oa A force. If your dealer hap- 
_ not to_have them, order 
p-Zip shooter complete, 
350 or three for $1.00, prepaid. 
Send stamps, coin or 

money order. 
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Horace to swallow. Birdell’s Camps— 
going full blast! We'd gone right around 
in a big circle, owing to the deer chasing, 
moss-smelling, etc., and come up just 
where we started from. Horace stopped 
and looked kinder foolish, 

“Come on, old dear,” I said, slipping 
my arm through his. “We'll just bust in 
on ’em and laugh first.” 

“We?” he said, all covered with ques- 
tion marks. 

“Sure. Don’t think I’m going to use 
this as a peg to hang a story on. We hit 
this journey 50-50. If there’s a clown in 
it, there’s two of ’em.” 

“Darn your old heart,” he said, all grins. 
“I said you were a game little girl and 
you're better. You're a peach.” 

“ So we had another breakfast on that. 
(To be concluded) 


TALES OF RECORD FISH 
(Continued from page 39) 
and there, weeds come to the surface, cut 
away by the taut line. He bores down 
and down, to the bottom. 

Then—when I was not prepared—right 
up out of the liquid he shoots. Standing 
fairly on his tail, he looks to me as if he 
might weigh a hundred pounds. 

Wickedly he shakes his head, trying to 
loosen the hold of the spoon. The spoon 
rattles, the water surges, his big body 
gleams—and my heart throbs like an in- 
ternal trip hammer. My knees tremble and 
my breath comes in little whistles. 

He drops. The strain on my line tells 
me he is still on. But doubts of landing 
him fill my mind. I feel him swimming 
easy. He is getting his wind for another 
of his rushes. I get him in close to the 
boat, within ten: feet. Then I put more 
strain on him. To my surprise the old- 
timer rolls right up to the surface; he isn’t 
much more than three feet from the boat. 
Glory, what a sight! 

Now, of course, is the time to boat 
him. But how to manage the thing? I 
have no pistol or gaff. Nothing but an 
insignificant landing net. 

What to do? Beads of perspiration 
ooze out on my forehead. Then, gather- 
ing my courage together and fully real- 
izing what I am risking, I attempt to dip 
that fish with my silly net. Just as soon 
as the net is partially around his body, 
Jumping Jupiter! He doesn’t do a thing! 
The net is an insult. Take a 42-pound 
muskie in a landing net! One mighty 
lunge. That frail net is jerked out of my 
hand. I am deluged with water. 

He is mad clean through. Down he 
dives. Then straight up and out into the 
air again. He falls back, making a splash 
as if from a diving yearling. 

But I can see he is getting played out— 
I sure feel that Iam. But before he gives 
up, he shows some more lively muskie 
stunts. He circles; he mows down more 
weeds with the taut line; he rushes from 
one side of the boat to the other. But 
all this is his final flurry. Presently again 
he is up on the surface. 

Dropping upon my knees, and indeed 
IT feel humble enough, I manage to reel 
him in close. Then leaning outward, I 
grip him by the gills. Bracing myself, I 
drag him over the gunwale. 

Was he all in yet? Not by a jugful! 
Of all the flapping and flopping! But I 
get a piece of rope and hogtie him to a 
seat. Then I rowed for home. 

We got the big fish right on the scales 
and he went just 42 pounds and 1 ounce. 
He was firmly hooked and so well that 
when the taxidermist mounted him he 
thought it was too much of a job to 
remove the hooks and left them in the 
big chap’s jaws. 




























BEAN’S 
New Maine Duck Hunting Boot 


Lightest wading boot made. Comes al- Send for 
most to the waist and when rolled will eae 
go in pocket. Perfectly adapted for duck Tag and 
hunting, car washing, and general dull Sampleof 
weather wear. Note strap around ankle Rubber 
that keeps boots from slipping at heel or 
pulling off in marsh mud. Cut at left 
shows our new way of 
holding leg in place when 
worn below knee. Same 
strap holds boot at full 
length. A big improvement 
not found in any other 
boot. Made of special com- 
pound twice as tough as 
used in other boots. 


PRICES: 
Men’s 5to12.. . . $7.85 
Extra long or extra 
large legs, $8.35 
Repair outfit free. 
Postage prepaid. 


L. L. BEAN 
606 Main Street, Freeport, Maine 
































Ammunition, Hunter's 
Write today f —the 
rite or this Free Catalog 






WEBLEY & SCOTT Guns represent the 
highest development in Shotgun construc- 
tion; unequalled pattern, range and 
balance. Ownership places you in a dis- 
tinct class among sportsmen. 

Since 1863 Webley and Scott guns have 
been winners of the big shoots all over 
the world. 

A Gun for E Purpose and Purse 
in all standard gauges. 

Write for illustrated catalogue “‘O”’ 
Makers of the New Webley Air Pistol, uncqualled 
for target practice. Send for booklet ‘OO’ 
Sole U. S. Agents, Retailers and Wholesalers 













ble: our service unequalled, our brices 
Catalog 67M. 






VON LENGERKE & ANTOINE 
Sporting Goods Exclusioely Since 1891 
33 So. Wabash Ave., Chicago 
eeccccsssss Cut Out and Mail Today ++++2+20--- 
Von Len & Antoine 
33 So. Wabash Avenue, Chicago 
Send Catalog 67M immediately, please. 
































THE HOFFMAN ARMS CO. Name 
100 East 42d Street, New York City Street 
Opposite Grand Central Station 
City. : State 




















Malone Clothes 


For Your Hunting Trip 


Malone Clothes are built for hard wear wher- 
ever game is tound. They are made by sports- 
men. Good materials plus lowest prices place 

them ahead of competition. 


Get a complete outfit consisting of a Game- 
ster Coat with its big bloodproof game 
pocket, lace leg trousers to match, O. D. 
flannel shirt, Red Top socks and 
Barker hunters’ shoes for $25 post- 
paid. Choice of red plaid, green 
plaid, or heather. 


Write for Catalog 


of Malone hunters’ clothing, mackinaws, 
overcoats, etc. Free of course. 


MALONE SHIRT COMPANY 


Established 1901 
Malone, N. Y. 
























40 Duane Street 
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THE NATIONAL FISHING 
CONTEST 


QoOME of the classes of Fierp AND 
StreEAM’s Great National 1925 Fishing 
Contest do not close until the first of the 
coming year, and for fear that it will not 
be understood that there is still a chance 
when this issue of the magazine is first 
on sale for all the classes of fish in the 
contest, we here give the dates for the 
closing of the various classes. Brook, 
Brown and Lake Trout classes close Sep- 
tember 30, and the class of Rainbow and 
Steelhead Trout closes November 30. But 
all classes of the contest end with the 
open legal season for the locality, if be- 
fore dates given. Small- and Large- 
mouth Black Bass classes, Northern Divi- 
sions, close on October 31, and for the 
Intermediate and the Southern divisions 
on January 1, 1926, Large-mouth only. 

In reference to the Small-mouth Black 
Bass class, it is important to bear in mind 
that to assist the judges in being certain 
that the bass is a small-mouth the head 
must be cut off of the black bass which 
it is proposed to enter in the contest, the 
head taken to a tackle dealer, and his affi- 
davit obtained if a small-mouth, and this 
affidavit sent on to Fretp AND STREAM, 
together with the regular form of affidavit 
as published in past issues of the maga- 
zine. 

In past contests it has been found that 
the large-mouth and small-mouth black 
basses are sometimes confused, and there- 
fore the need of giving the judges every 
aid in this matter. 


HE other classes close as follows: 

Muscallunge, Great Northern Pike, 
Wall-eyed Pike, Striped and Channel Bass 
classes all close on October 31. 

There is the very minimum of expense 
in entering a fish in the contest; nobody 
can feel that to take a chance at one of 
the splendid prizes the cost of an affidavit 
is but trivial. Don’t neglect to enter any 
fish that seems a pretty good one for the 
locality where taken. If you do neglect 
to enter your good fish you may regret 
it when you come to read the list of the 
prize winners and the size of the winning 
fish. Surely the only sensible course is 
to take the little trouble necessary and 
sling in your affidavit. You needn’t feel 
hurt if you don’t take a prize; you get 
your fish anyhow. So it’s difficult to see 
how you get left. And in the past many 
comparatively small fish have taken fine 
prizes. Come in with your good fish! 

When you have decided to enter a fish 
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take great care in getting its exact weight, 
the length from end of lower jaw, mouth 
closed, to the tip of the tail, and its 
greatest girth. Make sure that the scales 
are reliable and that the tape measure is 
a correct one. Sometimes an old tape 
measure has been wet and stretched or 
has shrunk; the best plan, where that is 
possible, is to take the weight on two 





This Department is the Fisherman’s 
Own Department for the discussion 
of everything in connection with 
fresh and salt water fishing. New 
methods of fishing, kinks or tips 
valuable to other fishermen will be 
welcomed for publication in this 
Department. Questions will be an- 
swered when accompanied with a 
stamped addressed envelope. 











different scales and the measurements with 
a tape that has been checked with an ordi- 
nary foot rule. 

It is a little funny for us to have to 
urge you to enter your good fish. But 
we know that human nature is to neglect 
things. And it doesn’t pay to neglect 
these contests. Come in! Take a chance! 





LIVE BAITS FOR BASS 

By Hapsburg Liebe 
HE best live bait for bass, both the 
big - mouthed and _ small - mouthed 
varieties, will be found to be always the 
kind of thing that his finny majesty has 
been accustomed to dining upon at the 
particular time of year and at the particu- 
lar place of one’s piscatorial ambitions. 
How to find out just what that is, is a 
matter for your own best judgment, if 
your experience hasn’t already told you. 
One can always resort to the old sports- 
man trick of cutting open the stomach of 
a bass to see what it has been eating, of 

course—if he can get the bass. 

I remember taking a bunch of goldfish 
to a very fair bass stream, and fishing all 
day without a sign of a strike. This was 
in the nature of an experiment, and I did 
not try it again. 

All kinds of bass, I have found in my 
own experience, like minnows that are not 
equipped with spiny fins. Nearly all the 
broad, flat minnows do have spines, espe- 
cially in their back fins, and these naturally 





offer the bass some difficulty in swallow- 
ing. I myself found a calico bass once, 
floating on the surface, dead, with a dead 
sand-perch fastened cross-wise in its gills. 
I have known fishermen who, when there 
was a scarcity of “shiners” and “chubs,” 
would cut away the fin-spines of little 
perch and bream when using them for 
bait, but the bass would not take them 
any better because of this, of course. Not 
that bass will not take perch or bream 
minnows, however, if there is nothing else 
for them to feed upon, for they will. If 
they are sufficiently hungry, they will 
strike at a rock—if it is moving. 


MY* own preference of kinds of min- 
nows for bass bait is the kind that we 
here in the South call the “shiner,” or 
“silver roach.” It is usually easy to get 
them in good sizes, from three to five 
inches in length, and they are showy and 
easily seen; moreover, with proper care, 
they live fairly well in captivity and on the 
hook. Next, I prefer the creek “chub,” 
a minnow that is known far and wide; 
the chub is a good liver, and a prime 
favorite with the bass. After this, I like 
the little “black-back” and “red-side” min- 
nows that so often inhabit spring brooks 
and small creeks. Especially in the spring 
of the year, “horny-heads” and small 
suckers are not so bad, though the sucker 
is not a good liver, especially after he is 
impaled on the hook. 

If my own experience is any criterion, 
there are few fishermen who take suffi- 
cient care of minnows to keep them not 
only alive but alive and full of the element 
known as “pep.” Speaking generally, bass 
will go after a wriggly minnow on sight, 
when they will pay no attention to one 
that is not moving at all. A good deal in 
this connection depends upon how the min- 
now is hooked, and where it is hooked. 
If I am forced to fish with a float in 
order to keep my minnow from hiding 
itself in water-weeds or grasses on or 
near the bottom, I hook the minnow 
lightly in the back, and so that it will 
balance itself horizontally in the water 
without any exertion on its part. Care 
should always be taken to see that the 
hook is not passed through so far down 
that it pierces the minnow’s backbone, as 
this will either kill it outright or cause it 
to die soon. 

I have seen sportsmen hook their min- 
nows mercifully in at the mouth and out 
at a gill, and the only objection I offer to 
this method is that the minnow, which 
isn’t really hooked at all, will often 
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The low heel makes 


them easy to walk in Even heavy mud won't 


“break’’ them across the 
instep. 
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‘is for sportsmen who want comfort and real protection 
2 from a rubber boot through a couple of’ seasons of 
™ rough going and hard wear. There’s not a chafe, a 
at pinch, or a backache in them, and snags or rocks can’t 
0 punch through to bruise your feet. 


It is for just these reasons that old campaigners 
like Frank J. Parsons'and “Ozark” Ripley will 
be wearing “Rod and Reel” boots when they’re 
out after ducks this fall. 
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Learn to mount all kinds of game, 


birds, animals, fish, 


now learn this fascinating art in your own 

home during your spare qui: 
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partment of axidermy. Simple, complete 
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Own Specimens! 
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taxidermists’ ‘Cxorbitant an Many spec- 
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them now while you can still get them. 
Decorate your home, office or den with the 
choicest of art. qoeerny is a hobby that 
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Learn Field 
Taxidermy! 
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wriggle off and escape. When I am not 
fishing with a float, I hook my minnow 
through both lips, passing the point 
through the lower lip first; this is. much 
the best way if one is trolling a little with 
his bait—keeping the minnow moving a 
little, even after it is dead, will sometimes 
be rewarded with a strike. Being hooked 
through the lower lip first has a tendency 
to keep the minnow right side up, as the 
principal weight of the hook is below the 
minnow’s head. 

As for frogs, crayfish, and grasshoppers, 
I have had far better success with crayfish 
than with either of the other two baits 
named in this paragraph. The crayfish, 
if not too hard a shell, makes a fair bait 
at any time, though I have found them 
better for late fishing. The hook should 
be passed through the tail, in at the under 
side and out at the upper, not too close 
to the tail's end, and never quite in the 
centre; the crayfish’s “spinal column” runs 
through the centre of its tail, and it 
shouldn’t be injured. 

All live bait will hide under stones or 
in weeds or moss if it has the opportunity, 
in an effort to save itself. It is therefore 
a good plan to move the bait occasionally 
when there is no strike, especially if one 
suspects the presence of “cover” on or 
near the bottom. 

Reels should run smoothly, and without 
click or drag, in ordinary live-bait fish- 
ing, as there should be as little weight as 
possible behind the bait when the fish 
strikes. I usually “feed” out the line by 
hand until I think the fish has gone far 
enough (I never want any fish hooked 
deeper than the mouth; it takes half the 
fight out of them when they are hooked 
in the stomach, a thing that sickens any 
true sportsman) and then I get the line 
almost taut, with the rod pointing toward 
the fish, before I strike the hook into him. 

When catching minnows, if crayfish are 
caught also, as is often the case, the cray- 
fish should be kept in a separate pail, as 
they are likely to kill the minnows. To 
keep minnows alive over night, put the 
pail under a hydrant, tilted so that there 
will be air surface on at least half the 
top, and allow a tiny stream of fresh 
water to run in at one side and out at 
the other. 

When fishing, keep a tiny “dip-net” for 
taking the minnows from the pail. Catch- 
ing them with your hands will always 
cause a commotion among the minnows, 
in which they will often injure themselves 
by striking their heads against the sides 
of the pail. Do not change water on min- 
nows either too seldom or too often. 
Water can be freshened much by pumping 
air into the bottom of the pail, and the 
best minnow-pails now are equipped with 
a device for this purpose. 


WATCH YOUR. STEP 
By Jack Maxwell 


SVE, my darling daughter, hang your 
clothes on a hickory limb and don’t 
go near the water.” 

According to some wise lexicographer, 
the above instruction was given a darling 
child by her fond mother when daughter 
wished to “strut her stuff” on the bathing 
beach, swimming pool or down at the 
“old swimmin’ hole on the crick.” 

Just why mother should have advised 
daughter to keep out of the wet, I am un- 
able to say. However, had the young 


lady been a devotee of the mystic fishing 
rod, the old cane pole or the ever-present 
willow stick, mother’s admonition would 
have been the wrong dope to hand out to 
her child who had piscatorial inclinations. 
For, in the taking of the finny tribe, it is 


ofttimes quite necessary that one enter the 
rippling lake or the babbling brooklet in 
order to carry home at the end of the day 
a well-filled basket of fish. 


But don’t some of you old heads get me 
wrong. I am well aware of the fact that 
some mighty good fishing is to be had 
from the shore or boat. However, if I 
am to have the quintessence of pure 
joy in the angling game, I say let me get 
into the water—where the fish frolic and 
cut their didoes beneath the rippling bosom 
of lake or stream. 

For quite a number of years I ag 
been what we call a “wader.” That is, 
prefer walking out into the wet to thing 
from the shore or boat. In pursuing this 
form of piscatorial delight, I learned years 
ago the following fact: never wade treach- 
erous waters unless you can swim. And 
above all, don’t venture into unknown 
waters handicapped by hip waders or other 
fishing paraphernalia that reaches up to 
the arms, unless you are pretty certain 
that you can “do your stuff” when old man 
Trouble overtakes you. 

To be fishing along, wearing a pair of 
waders, intent only on the takirig of fish, 
paying but slight attention to the depth 
of the water in which you are wading, 
and all at once into a “step-off” you go, 
is something to be feared by all anglers, 
even if they may be quite able to swim 
under normal conditions. For, take it 
from one who knows, the fisherman who 
finds it necessary to sw im out while wear- 
ing a pair of water-filled waders is up 
against a real proposition. Under these 
unfavorable conditions a fellow’s feet feel 
as if they weigh within the neighborhood 
of a ton, and it is a superhuman effort 
to bring them up near the surface of the 
water where you can strike out for shore. 
shallow water and safety. 


FOR a number of years I belonged to a 
club lake where many of the members 
were “waders.” The bottom of the lake 
being quite level and the water of a uni- 
form depth, it was a delight to fish same. 
One day a friend of mine accompanied 
me to this lake for a day’s fishing. On 
arriving at our destination he informed 
me that he, too, was going to wade. 
Knowing him to be a rank amateur in 
the angling game, I asked him if he could 
swim with his clothing on. In reply to 
my query he said that he had never tried 
the stunt, but that he was very sure he 
could, and further intimating that he was 
capable of taking care of himself should 
he venture into unwadable water. 

Not wishing to argue the matter, I let 
it go at that. Well along toward the noon 
hour I happened to look over in the direc- 
tion of my fishing companion and noticed 
that he was getting rather close to where 
a deep channel ran through the lake. Cup- 
ping my hand around my mouth, I yelled 
to him to “watch his step” and he in re- 
turn waved to me that all was well. 
Scarcely had I warned him when I saw 
him step off into the deep water. My 
heart was in my mouth as I saw him go 
out of sight. For just the fraction of a 
minute he remained under, then I saw him 
come to the surface of the water and 
begin to strike out in a frantic manner, 
seemingly badly “rattled.” Once again I 
yelled to him to take it easy and try to 
stay afloat, and work toward the shallow 
water. 

Fortunately he heeded my advice and 
slowly made his way out to where he 
could reach bottom. When I got to where 
he was standing on the shore, soaked 
from head to foot, he had lost a goodly 
portion of his cocksureness and seemed to 
realize that swimming with one’s clothes 
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on is not a matter of making rapid prog- 
ress, but more a question of staying afloat 
and making slow headway to safety. 

I, too, had fallen into that same place 
on two occasions, and, though I was not 
excited in the least, had to kick around 
quite a bit before I regained sure footing 
—for I was encumbered with fishing rod 
and basket. 

One of the first things I do when I step 
into a hole where it is necessary for me 
to swim is to take my rod crosswise in 
my mouth and immediately turn my at- 
tention to the nearest place where I can 
reach bottom. 

At the above-mentioned lake, during the 
month of June, 1924, Bert Pollard; of Fort 
Worth, Texas, who had fished its waters 
for years and was familiar with almost 
every foot of space, while wading along 
the south shore where this above-mentioned 
channel cut through, suddenly stepped into 
same. A companion standing about a 
hundred yards away saw him go under, 
but, knowing Bert to be a good swimmer, 
was not unduly alarmed. After a brief 
wait and not seeing him come to the top 
of the water, his friend became fright- 
ened and made his way around to where 
he’d seen the unfortunate fellow disappear 
—but all was quiet, the water perfectly 
smooth and not a thing to tell of the 
tragedy of but a few minutes befcre. 

“Bert,” as he was familiarly called, was 
wearing a pair of wading boots and car- 
ried a basket and his fly-rod and was 
known to be a good swimmer. But when 
he suddenly walked into the “step-off” he 
somehow failed to fight his way back to 
safety. After several hours of searching, 
his body was found in about 18 feet of 
water and but a short distance from 
where his companion had seen him go 
under. Around his shoulder remained the 
basket, partially filled with fish. é 

Brother angler, take just this one tip 
from me: If you can’t swim with your 
clothes on, please learn at your first op- 
portunity. And, as before stated, be care- 
ful and “watch your step” when wading 
with waders on—even though you are fa- 
miliar with the lake or stream in which 
you are fishing. 





A LANDING NET DODGE 


HERE are several nets on the market 

which generally are perfectly satis- 
factory for most fishing. Landing nets 
for trout stream fishing, where the fisher- 
man wades the stream, and where at times 
he may have to circle and pass through 
thick brush, are most conveniently car- 
ried, however, in a place where it is un- 
usual for landing nets to be carried. This 
is upon the back of the fishing coat and 
hanging in such a position that there is 
but little chance of catching in branches 
or bushes. 

Such a net should be provided with a 
leather tab which has a buttonhole. The 
tab can be lashed on the handle of the 
net, cr passed through a screw eye, the 
latter screwed in the end of the handle 
of the net, and the leather turned over 
and secured with rivets, or sewed with 
heavy thread. This arrangement is 
shown in the figure. 

Now have your wife or tailor sew a 
large button in the middle of the back of 
your fishing coat, just below the collar. 
On this button will hang the landing net, 
out of the way except when needed and 
very little likely to catch as you pass 
through brush. 

But landing nets have a way of ab- 
sconding with the angler’s hopes of land- 
ing the next big trout which is played. 
So the safest plan is not to depend solely 
on the tab and button on the back of 





“the only lure I carry in my tackle box!”’ 


“Am sending you a picture of my last; 
catch of bass. These were taken with the ° 
Oriental Wiggler, red and white, one-half 
ounce. 

“6 small mouth bass, total weight 16 
pounds, and 2 small pike. 


“These fish were caught in a river in which 
everyone said there were no fish! This is the 
second season that I have used this bait, and it 
is about the only lure that I carry in my tackle 
box. I am a strong believer in the use of light 
tackle. Yours respectfully, 

(Signed) C. D. CLINE, 
Grand Rapids, Mich.” 


Mr. Cline voices the sentiments of a vast army 
of anglers who have had similar experiences in 
waters where “everyone said there were no fish!” 
Perhaps there are some waters of that sort near 
your home which will yield you a catch like Mr. 
Cline’s, if you set the Foss lures to work. But 
just a word of caution: 


The remarkable success of the 


Al Foss Pork Rind Minnows 


has brought forth a host of 

imitations. Don’t accept sub- 

stitute or “bootleg” lures! 
Realize that an imitation 


duce a close enough imitation of 
asuccessfullureto catch anglers! 
The essential features that 
make Al Foss ‘lures fish-getters 
p are guarded by patents. Imita- 
of a successful lure is not the tions cannot duplicate the action 
result of years of painstaking which makes Foss lures success- 
effort to produce a lure that ful. Be sure the name “Al 
will catch fish but an attempt to Foss” is on every lure box and 
evade patent protection and pro- pork rind bottle you buy. 





“Never a back-lash—every cast 
perfect—simply uncanny!” 


So says an angler who used one of these reels 
on a two-weeks’ fishing trip. 


_ This snarl-proof casting reel is to all appearances, and 
in actual a ne in design, materials an workmanship 
to any other ‘igh-grade reel made. The only difference is 
a simple centrifugal device revolving within the reel arbor 
—a little policeman who raises his hand at the proper 
moment and stops a snarl from stepping in. 

Make this test at your dealer’s: — Have him rig up this 
reel with line and if there is not room for you to actually 
cast, just hold the reel in one hand with thumb off of line, and 
with the other give the end of line a hard jerk. You will see that 
while the line will unwind and apparently snarl, it can be readily 
stripped off, rewound and ready for another demonstration. Then 
try this with any other reel and see what happens. 

Like all other reels, the Al Foss Easy Control Bait-Casting 
Reel will “back-lash” under careless handling. But the line will 
not become snarled, it will readily strip from the spool for re- 
winding and continued casting. 

Specifications :—The No. 3-25 is nickel silver, satin. finish, with 
eweled end thrust bearings. Capacity 50 yds.—14 Ib. test line. 

uble balanced handle; pyralin grips. Quadruple multiplier 
with click. Screw off oil caps. Spiral gears. Pivot bearings of 
high grade non-wearing bronze. All steel parts of best tool steel 
drill rod. Spool shaft of hardened tool steel. Has metal arbor 
%” diameter, making it unnecessary to build up the spool with 
a lot of dead line. End plate diameter 2”. Length of spool 15%”. 
Weight 8 oz. Leather case. 

If dealer will not supply you, send $25.00, and bf reel 30 days. Then, if 

n 


‘ou want to worry along with your other reels, send it back, and money will 


AL FOSS 


Originator, Patentee and Manufacturer of the Pork Rind Minnow. 
Cleveland, Ohio 








Mr. Cline and his catch 





SHIMMY 
WIGGLER 
Ye or 5% oz., $1.00 





JAZZ 
WIGGLER 
% or % oz., 500 





ORIENTAL 
WIGGLER 
% or % oz, 

$1.00. All Red, 

All White, or 

Red and White 





45c—Bass, Musxy 
and wr scar 
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A pipe-smoker 
over in Paris 
grows desperate 


Our sister republic excels in many fields of 
production, but Americans in France seem 
to retain their preference for their native 
smoking tobaccos. 

That seems to be the case with Mr. 
Parkhurst. He just happens to be in one of 
the few sections of the globe where Edge- 
worth isn’t. In France, tobacco selling is 
controlled by government monopoly. 

With the exception of a few countries, 
of which France is one, Edgeworth is sold 
all over the world. 
getting it wherever you go are about ten 
to one. 


Paris, Franc 
Larus & Brother Co., 
Richmond, Va. 
Gentlemen: 

My last pipeful of Edgeworth went the 
way of all goo! tobacco some two weeks 
ago and since then I have vainly spent 
most of my spare time searching Paris for 
a further supply. 

If Edgeworth can be obtained here 
please let me know where, and I can as- 
sure you I will “publish the glad tidings,” 
as the little blue can has occasioned many 
a covetous glance, and more than once 
some envious American has said to me, 
“For the love of Heaven, where did yo: 
get that Edgeworth? It’s worth its weight 
in gold over here. I haven’t had any since 
the supply I brought over ran out.” 

ave been told that I cannot buy 
pipe tobacco from the States without hav- 
ing a special permit from the French gov- 
ernment, so before I’m through I may 
have to pay 200 or 300 per cent duty and 
perhaps face prison, but it’s worth the 
risk to get Edge- 
w ort h— and after 
all the only way to 














find out about this 
is to try. 

Sincerely yours, 
S. C. R. Parkhurst. 


Let us send you free 
samples of Edgeworth 
so that you may put 
it to the pipe test. If 
you like the sam- 
® ples, you'll like 
Edgeworth wher- 
ever and when- 
ever you buy it, 
for it never 
changes in qual- 
ity. Write your 
name and ad- 
dress to Larus & 
Brother Company, 18J South 21st Street, 
Richmond, Va. 

We'll be grateful for the name and ad- 
dress of your tobacco dealer, too, if you 
care to add them. 

Edgeworth is sold in various sizes to 
suit the needs and means of all purchasers. 
Both Edgeworth Plug Slice and Edgeworth 
Ready-Rubbed are packed in small, pocket- 
size packages, in handsome humidors hold- 
ing a pound, and also in several handy in- 
between sizes. 

We have a special week-end-size can for 
35 cents that is just the thing for outdoor 
men who love their pipes. 


To Retail Tobacco Merchants: If your 


jobber cannot supply you with Edgeworth, 
Larus & Brother Company will gladly send 
you prepaid by parcel post a one- or two- 
dozen carton of any size of Edgeworth Plug 
Slice or Edgeworth Ready-Rubbed for the 
same price you would pay the jobber. 





And so the chances of | 
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the coat. Besides, as the net is where 


you cannot see it, if it does drop from | 


its button you will not know it. So tie 
a stout cord, a long shoe lash is excellent 
for this purpose, through the screw eye. 
The cord should be long enough so that 
it passes under the right arm, and it 
should have a loop in the end, so as to 
secure it on the front button of the coat. 


Leather Tab on Net 


HE arrangement of a net hanging on 

a button at the rear of a coat, and 
the cord which has been described, works 
out in practice with perfection. In the 
first place the net is out of the way en- 
tirely, also it cannot bother one when 
casting. Then, when you go through 
brush, it will very seldom catch on any- 
thing. 

One would suppose that as the net 
hangs at the angler’s back it would be 
difficult to disengage it from its button 
when necded for netting a fish, and it can 
be said that at first this is true to some 
extent. But very soon the angler will 
disengage without difficulty the net with 
his left hand, while his rod is in his right. 
Here is where the cord is a great con- 
venience. All you have to do is to dis- 
engage the tab of the handle from the 
button, when the net drops at the fisher- 
man’s side, secured by its cord, and is 
easily seized and the fish netted. 

When fishing a small stream from the 
bank, and constantly stooping low or 
kneeling amid the bushes, a net on the 
back of the boat is an immense conveni- 
ence. Unless you should lie down upon 
your back the net is always out of the 
way. Indeed, unless an angler has used 
a net hanging on the back as described, 
he cannot know how excellently the plan 
works out in every practical way. 





BACKLASHINGS 


OT so long ago the angler who writes 

this was using an ordinary single- 
action click reel for trout fly-fishing. By 
accident the throw-off which changes the 
reel to a free-running reel was snapped 
back. At the next cast the reel over- 
ran, and the resulting backlashing and 
tangle was so complete that the only way 
to untangle the line was to unscrew the 
reel plate, take the reel apart, and unwind- 
ing the line stretch it out across the 











test these 


POWERFUL GLASSES 


twoweeks \ 
atourtisk, ,« 


- 


bs 
R ; HAWKSIGHT 
Made especially to our order in France; seria] num- 
ber engraved on each glass; HAWKSIGHT brand guar- 


antees first quality—and we send them on trial to 
prove they are all a man can ask. 





Ideal for Hunter, Guide, Tourist, 
Outdoor Lovers 
Eight times stronger than normal eyesight. 
Finest achromatic prisms, showing far-off ob- 
jects in high relief. TRY THEM AT NIGHT! 
MARVELOUS clearness and strength. 
Light weight, yet rugged. Wide field of vision—110 
yards at 1000 yards distance. Double eye-adjustment; 
hinged body for pupillary adjustment; dust proof, in 
strong real leather plush-lined case, with straps; 
WEIGHS ONLY 25 OUNCES complete. 


Two Weeks’ Trial Your check for $23.75 pre- 
pays them to you. We pay return cost and refund 
check in full if two weeks’ trial does not delight you. 
Send order now for instant shipment. 


A.K.HAWKES CO. 


33-F Whitehall St.,  (Est’b 1870) Atlanta, Ga. 


Sadueeneneeeen 


GENUINE GERMAN | 
“WETZLAR”’ 
POCKET TELESCOPE 
















FULLY 
GUARANTEED 


POSTPAID 


Powerful 
scenes before you. 
German optical industry. 
lenses show a brilliant image. 
hunting, boating, automobiling, or on your vaca- 


German Telescope. Brings distant 
Made in the heart of the 
Clear and accurate 
For use when 


tion. Heavy brass y with brass slide for 
focusing. Objectives are 22 m.m. giving large field 
of view. A real optical instrument with crystal 


clear ground lenses. Size extended, six inches. 
Exceedingly favorable rates of exchange make 
possible this surprising offer for a real quality 
telescope. Shipped promptly on receipt of check, 
money order or dollar bill. Place your order 
at once. Cash refund if not satisfactory. 


HENDERSON BROTHERS 
Largest Importers of Field Glasses in America 
91 to 93 Federal Street, Boston, Mass. 

GENTLEMEN: PA. &. 3) 


Enclosed is $1.00. Please send telescope to | 
this address 
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meadow where the angler happened to be. 
This was done, and after the line was 
clear it was rewound on the spool, the 


rel put Together again and ihe «de ot |! And now—the Bassy-Getum 


the stream regained. 









discovery was made that the handle of the With treble, 
reel had not been firmly secured and had double or 
dropped off into the deep grass, where it singlehooks. 
could not be found. This ended the after- % actual size. 


noon’s fishing, proving once again tlrat Wt. % oz. 
Bill Shakespeare knew what he was talk- 
ing about when he declared that trouble 
always comes in bunches. 

However, if the angler hadn’t had the 
ill luck to lose the handle of his reel his 
method would have been an _ excellent 
example of how to untangle a backlash- 
ing which is absolutely hopeless unless : ; 
the spool is removed from the reel. Any turning, the air full 

of snap and the fish 


backlashing whatever can be untangled if 
this be done and the line stretched across Looks Like a Baby Bass full of pep, that’s 







Whenthe leaves are ; 








an open place. Ordinarily the attempt to when tt’s real fish- 

untangle a mixed-up line by picking at it Acts Like a Hurt Minnow Mig cts ie it 

with a point of some kind or slipping the ing. 

end of the line under the coils and re- IGHT on the tail of Outing’s Piky-Gerum comes the and take along a 

peating, will simply result in making a Bassy-Getum. Just asthe Piky-Getum looks likea baby couple of Bassy- 

mess that is still more hopeless. But by Pthe—and acts tho ana, 00 the Beesh-Gesum ts peered Getums and Piky- 

loosening one of the reel plates, thus al- exactly after a baby bass—and acts like one—more erratic Getums. They're a 

lowing the tangled coils of the line to be than the Piky-Getum, but with the same hurt minnow Eset 

slipped over one end of the spool, will action. Made of hollow metal by the same process that | g pair. 

always give a means for untangling the permits shaping it accurately after an actual minnow—has ji 

very worst of backlashes. mouth, eyes, fins, gills, scales, tail and everything—is indestructible—hooks can’t pull out— 

all of the attraction of a live minnow—none of its disadvantages. 

AFIE® all, however, the prevention of Color combinations duplicate the actual colorings of small mouth, large mouth, rock, black, 

backlashes is far more important than silver and calico bass. On metal, these colors flash like the sheen of a live minnow. 


If your dealer hasn't stocked them yet, 
order direct from us—price 95. 
The Outing Line includes metal 
folding decoys, rods, reels, baits, 
tackle boxes and other outing 
goods. We’ll gladly send you a 
folder showing items. 


methods for untangling them after they 
are made. The old hand at the game of 
casting from the reel need not be told 
that the way to prevent backlashings goes 
right back to the greatest care in wind- 
ing the line on the spool. But the new 
hand has always a notion that backlash- 
ings are caused in the casting itself and 





by not thumbing the line properly. The PIKY-GETUM Outing Mfg. Co. 
tt i ti true, but nine times Supplied with treble, double or single hooks. 
a Se oe 9 colorations. Weight one-half oz. Price 95e. 560 Jackson Blvd., Elkhart, Indiana 


out of ten a badly tangled line comes 
from improper winding. 

We all of us can take a lesson from 
the modern level-winding reel, which 
beautiful device winds a line in such a 


manner as to make back lashings quite an First class wood duck decoys, glass eyes, any 
impossibility, if the thumbing is not even species. Solid, $10 doz., Hollow, $20 doz., Airwood 
given at all. Examine a line wound $24 doz. Special decoys made to order. ; 
upon the spool of a reel with one of the 

level-winders and you will notice that a VAN FLEET MFG. CO., Joliet, Illinois 


kind of criss-créss pattern is everywhere 
along the spool. Much the same result 
can be obtained with the fingers, if those 
members are trained to run the line back 


and forth constantly and evenly. Here is RDS TENE, 
where most novices in bait-casting ‘fall - 
down hard. Their attention is so riveted 1855 


on proper thumbing that when retrieving : 
7 ANIT 


























a line they forget proper winding. 

And a well-trained left hand and fin- 
gers are most important in inducing a UNDERWEAR 
fish to take the lure, also in playing the 
fish afterward. When a plug or other 
lure first falls upon the water it attracts 


~ nents of any fish near it. If for MADE OF FINE WOOLS 
ong the lure remains motionless the 
“0 says to himself, “I had the hunch MIXED WITH COTTON 
that was something alive, but I see it’s E ° 
aye se of the kind.” Very soon after | « y Seventy Years of Reputation 
a plug or lure falls on the water it should . 
begin its motion toward the angler. To Made to Fi—Made t Wons ; 
& ea A. necessary that after the cast A protection against colds and sudden chills 
the rod should be instantly transferred to 
the left hand and the reeling begun. Also BUARANTRZED HOT TO iE 
the fingers of the left hand must quickly Light, Medium and Heavy Weights 
begin proper level-winding of the line. If Eight Grades 
the winding is irregular and the line in $2.25 to $8.00 per Garment 
pee in og — on the spool, should Ask Your Dealer 
a bass take the lure it is almost certain seas 
that a backlash will result. In most cases Glastonbury Knitting Co. 
this will mean the loss of the fish. Glastonbury, Conn. Dept. 37 

If any new hand at the art of casting Sample Cuttings Free 


a lure from the reel for black bass and 
other fish knows that his left-hand fin- 
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Because the best raw silk produced anywhere 
in the world goes into every inch of them 





The big test of savage leaps, twists and turns, made 
by maddened game fish 


Every strand of raw silk that is expertly braided into U. S. fly casting and 
bait casting lines must be “better than the best”—better even than “crack double 
extra A,” which is listed in the trade as the best. We use only a special premium 
grade of raw silk—contracted for a ‘year in advance, since the supply is strictly 
limited. On every pound of this raw silk, we pay a premium. None better can 
be produced. Its strength, stamina, and smoothness are braided into U. S. 
Lines under the eyes of the most careful and expert line makers in the world, 
by the best process, and by the latest and most improved machines. Every inch 
is absolutely perfect. 





Dealers 
on request 


Ask your 
dealer 














A New Heddon Lure 
‘The Baby Vamp 


Here’s a baby size edition of the Vamp— 
a Heddon bait with thousands. 


your dealer to 
Bamboo Fl yy yl Se a 
Reels and Leven, se 


JAMES HEDDON’S SONS | 
Dowagiac, Michigan 


Heddon Fishing 


Genuine Dowagiac 1a@CKIC€ 
Made — Wel 
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-—PIMPLES— 


Blackheads—Acne Eruptions 


Now Are Easily Removed at Home at a Small Cost! 


Banish those unsightly blemishes easily and quickly | Blackheads, Acne Eruptions on the face or 
by using “CLEAR-TONE”—a simple home treat-| body, Barbers Itch, Eczema, Enlarged Pores, 
cured years| Oily or Shiny Skin—never mind how bad— 
“CLEAR-TONE” has cured the worst cases I ever saw. 
Endorsed by druggists, physicians, skin specialists, barbers 

with men, women and children. t] and over 100,000 Men and Women test cases, whosucceeded 
for men after shaving. If you have P > | with “CLEAR-TONE” after failing with everything else. 
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gers are uncertain, he should not wait 
until proving this by backlashes on lake 
or riverside. He should practice level- 
winding, just as he would practice any- 
thing else that he desires to perfect him- 
self in. This can be done after a fashion 
even in the fisherman’s den. Let him 
joint his rod together, secure the reel in 
position, and fasten the end of the line 
to any support beyond the tip. Then, 
walking slowly forward, the fingers of 
the left hand should level-wind the line, 
the handle of the reel being turned with 
the right hand. Of course, where an 
angler has a lawn or open bit of space, 
he can more satisfactorily practice casting 
and retrieving his line. But always much 
attention should be given to level-winding 
of the line, as well as at the end of the 
cast an instant transference of the rod 
to the left hand and a prompt start of 
the lure toward the angler. 

Although it has but little to do with 
the avoidance of backlashing, perhaps it is 
important to say that more bass are taken 
with a slowly moving lure or plug than 
with one which is retrieved too quickly. 
At least that is the opinion of many ex- 
perienced black bass pluggers. A bass is 
by no means a lazy fish, yet when a lure 
is moved too rapidly a bass will only 
follow it. Perhaps this is because frogs 
and insects upon which bass feed do not 
move as if they were miniature racing 
motorcycles. Probably the suspicions of 
bass are aroused when they see a lure 
execute a wild sprint away. Some mo- 
tion is convincing; too much is something 
like too much color on some faces—it 
suggests danger. 





AGAIN—THE WALL-EYE 





Wall-Eyed Pike. 


HE confusion of the wall-eyed pike 

with the pikes and the pickerels is al- 
ways with us. Lately a western corre- 
spondent tells how this fish in his locality 
is called a “pickerel,” while the true pike 
there is called by his correct name. In 
FIELD AND STREAM’s Fishing Contests it 
seems necessary that those who enter or 
say they wish to enter a wall-eyed pike 
should send in a diagram of the fish, in 
order that the judges of the contest may 
be certain that the fish is a true wall- 
eyed pike and not a member of the pike 
family. 

It is surely a great pity that this fine 
fish should ever have been called a pike, 
for he has the honor to be a member of 
a select family of American fishes, which 
numbers only three or four members. He 
is a true perch and not a pike at all; in- 
deed, except in a general way, because of 
his slimness, he does not look at all like 
a pike. Of the American perches to 
which the wall-eye belongs there are but 
three species. These are the wall-eyed 
pike, so called, the sauger, or sand-pike, 
which is a wall-eye, and the yellow perch. 
In this classification we omit the river 
perch of northern regions, only one being 
an American fish. If we add this mem- 
ber of the perch family, then the close 
relatives of the wall-eye include but four 
species. 

It can be mentioned as an aside that the 
white perch, frequently found in fresh 
water, is not strictly a perch except in 
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Did You Ever Take 
an INTERNAL Bath? 


By T. A. BALLANTYNE 


name. It is the close relative of the 
striped bass. Jorden and Evermann, 
“American Food and Game Fishes,” say, 
“This species differs from the Roccus 
(striped bass) chiefly in having the dorsa} 
fins jointed,” etc, etc. “In all other im- 
portant respects the two genera agree.” 

So we see our friend the wall-eye is not 
a pike but a perch, one of a few American 
fresh water perches. He is found in a 
great variety of regions in America and 
has been widely introduced into waters 
where formerly he was unknown. His 
names are many: wall-eyed pike, pike- 
perch, doré or dory, pickerel, salmon, jack 
salmon, okow, blowfish, green pike. 

It is a rather curious fact that although 
the wall-eyed pike grows to an enormous 
size, and the United States Fish Commis- 
sion report one of 40 pounds in weight, 
yet he has never been taken with rod and 
line upwards of fifteen pounds or so. He 
is a peculiar fish in many ways, and his 
habits are also peculiar. The eggs of the 
wall-eye are very small, it being estimated 
that there are some 150,000 to a quart of 
spawn. The actual size is about 1/12 of 
an inch in diameter; a little bigger than 
the head of a good-sized pin. Large wall- 
eyes have an amazing number of eggs, the 
authorities mentioned stating as many as 
almost a million for a twenty pound fish. 
When we compare this enormous number 
of eggs with that of the lake trout we can 
see the extraordinary prolificness of this 
fish. For a 24 pound lake trout the usual 
number of eggs does not exceed 6,000. 
That is roughly a wall-eye of about the 
same size has about 160 times as many 
eggs as the lake trout. Again, if there 
were planted one wall-eye and one laker, 
and all eggs produced fish, an impossible 
thing to happen, but if all did produce 
fish, then we should have for one wall- 
eye about 160 fish for every single young 
lake trout. 


HE wall-eye has been extensively 

propagated by state and federal fish 
commissions, and to give an idea of the 
success of the culture of the wall-eye it 
is stated that the output in one year of 
one U. S. fish hatchery was in the 
neighborhood of 90,000,000 eggs, fry and 
fingerlings. 

The wall-eyed pike is a most important 
food fish, and the flesh is particularly 
white, firm, and of fine flavor. 

Regarded as a sport fish there is a vast 
difference of opinion among anglers. Not 
infrequently, and particularly in lakes, the 
wall-eye shows very little play when on 
the hook. -But as in lake fishing and 
trolling for this fish a very heavy sinker 
is frequently employed the poor chap is 
pretty well handicapped. Take a wall-eye, 
say, of about five pounds in weight, hitch 
on a hook to his jaw with a very heavy 
sinker a few inches from his nose; a dead 
weight close to his head of one-tenth of 
his own weight. If a two hundred pound 
man had a twenty pound weight hanging 
from his jaw he wouldn’t feel exactly like 
sprinting with much vigor. 

Where the wall-eye is taken in a river 
by casting with a small sand eel and a 
sinker not weighing more than a _ half- 
ounce or even less, he gives a pretty good 
account of himself as a fighter. Then, 
too, the wall-eye taken in a lake near the 
bottom has besides the sinker some fifty 
to sixty feet of line, and the resistance of 
such a length of line is considerable. The 
wall-eye will infrequently take a fly, and 
on a fly his play, at least for a time, is 
said to be strenuous. 

The wall-eye can be taken with a variety 
of bait; including minnows, crawfish, 
sand eels, angleworms and some artificial 











This may seem a strange question. 


But if you want to magnify your energy 
—sharpen your brain to razor edge— 
put a glorious sparkle in your eye— 
pull yourself up to a health level where 
you can glory in vitality—you're going 
to read this message to the last line. 


I speak from experience. It was a mes- 
sage just such as this that dynamited 
me out of the slough of dullness and 
wretched health into the sunlit atmos- 
phere of happiness, vitality and vigor. 
To me, and no doubt to you, an In- 
ternal Bath was something that had 
never come within my sphere of knowl- 
edge. 


So I tore off a coupon similar to the one 

shown below. I wanted to find out 

what it was all about. And back came a 

booklet. This booklet was named ““Why 

We Should Bathe Internally.” It was 

i choked with common sense and 
cts. 


What Is an Internal 
Bath? 


This was my first shock. Vaguely I had an idea 
that an internal bath was an enema. Or by a 
stretch of the imagination a newfangled laxative. 
In both cases I was wrong. A real, genuine, true 
internal bath is no more like an enema than a kite 
is like an airplane. The only similarity is the em- 
pone of water in each case. And so far as 
axatives are concerned, I learned one thing—to 
abstain from them completely. 


A bonafide internal bath is the administration 
into the intestinal tract of pure, warm water 
sterilized by a marvelous antiseptic tonic. The 
appliance that holds the liquid and injects it is 
the J. B. L. Cascade, the invention of that emi- 
nent physician, Dr. Charlee A. Tyrrell, who per- 
fected it to save his own life. Now here’s where 
the genuine internal bath differe radically from 
the enema. 


The lower intestine, called by the great Professor 
Foges of Vienna, “the most prolific source of dis 
ease,” is five feet long and shaped like an in- 
verted U—thus 9. The enema cleanses but a 
third of this “horseshoe”—or to the first bend. 
The J. B. L. Cascade treatment cleanses it the 
ENTIRE LENGTH—and is the only appliance that 
does. You have only to read that booklet “Why 
We Should Bathe Internally” to fully under- 
stand how the Cascade alone can do this. There 
is absolutely nc pain or discomfort. 


Why Take an Internal 
Bath? 


Here is why: The intestinal tract is the waste 
canal of the body. Due to our soft foods, 


lack of vigorous exercise and highly artificial 
civilization nine out of ten persons suffer from 
intestinal stasis (delay). The passage of waste is 
entirely too slow. Result: and poisons 
breed in this waste and enter the blood F scar 
the blood vessels in the intestinal walls. 


These poisons are extremely insidious. The head- 
aches you get—the skin blemishes—the fatigue 
—the mental sluggishness—the susceptibility to 
colds—and countless other ills are directly due 
to the presence of these poisons in your system. 
They are the generic cause of premature old age, 
rheumatism, high blood pressure and many 
serious maladies, 


Thus it is imperative that your system be free of 
these poisons. And a sure and effective means is 
internal bathing. In fifteen minutes it flushes 
the intestinal tract of all impurities. And each 
treatment strengthens the intestinal muscles so 
the passage of waste is hastened. 


Immediate Benefits 


Taken just before retiring, you will sleep like a 
child. You will rise with a vigor that is babbling 
over. Your whole attitude toward life will be 
changed. All clouds will be laden with silver. 
You will feel rejuvenated—remade. That is not 
my experience alone—but those of 800,000 men 
and women who faithfully practise this wonder- 
ful inner cleanliness. Just one internal bath a 
week to regain’and hold glorious, vibrant health! 
To toss off the mantle of age—nervousness— 
ant dull care! To fortify you against epidemics, 
colds, etc. 


Is that fifteen minutes worth while? 


Send for This Booklet 


It is entirely FREE. And I am absolutely con- 
vinced that you will agree you never used a 
two-cent stamp to better advantage. There's a 
chapter in “Why We Should Bathe Internally” 
by Dr. Turner that is a revelation. There are 
letters from many who achieved results that 
seem miraculous. As an eye-opener on health, 
this booklet is worth many, many, magy times 
the price of that two-cent stamp. Use the con- 
venient coupon below or address the Tyrrell 
Hygienic Institute, Dept. 221, 152 West 65th 
Street, New York City—Now. 


Tear Off and Mail at Once 
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| TYRRELL’S HYGIENIC INSTITUTE ] 
152 West 65th Street, Dept. 221 
I 
New York, N. Y. ' 
1 Send me, without cost or obligation, your ! 
| illustrated booklet on intestinal ills and the ] 
| Proper use of the omens Internal Bath— } 
“Why We Should ternally.”” 
I i 
| Naat. ..cccucscccccccscescesseeccesoucensebes } 
I I 
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I CR ins ccndcsedan shsessbena DORs os nokeanks ! 
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FREE TRAPS 


and the HIGHEST PRICES for Your 


FURS 


If you are oy 4 a wrapper, it pays 
to deal with the House of Silberman. 
You not only get best grading and 
highest prices, but your traps this 
season needn’t cost you acent. Write 
today and find out how you can get 
the best standard makes of traps free. 
Act while this unusual offer still holds 
good. Thousands of satisfied ship- 
pers! Hundreds of testimonials like 
these in our files: 
“You can count on me as a steady shipper as 
long as I receivethiskind of treatment.’’W.M.H. 
“I have traded with four or five companies, 
but Silberman’s is the best of them all."’ F. K. 
“I have received better prices from your com- 
pany than any other I have shipped to.”” G. H. 
Send today for facts regarding this 
offer of free traps; also free supply 
list and market forecast, that keep 
you posted on right prices. If you 
want more money for your furs, mail 
letter or post card inquiry now. 


Ss, Ss ILBERMAN 


156 Silberman Bidg., Chicago 


Kills Catarrh Germ 
in Three Minutes 


Chronic catarrh, no matter how bad, 
and cases of bronchial asthma now 
yield instantly to the amazing discovery 
of a French scientist. This drugless 
method called Lavex kills the germ in 
three minutes, yet is positively harm- 
less to the most delicate tissues. Your 
head and lungs are cleared like magic. 
Sufferers are relieved in a single night. 

To prove it and to introduce Lavex 
to a million sufferers in one month, I 
offer to send a treatment free and 
postpaid, to any one who will write for 
it. No obligation. No cost. If it cures 
you, you can repay the favor by telling 
your friends—if not, the loss is mine. 
No matter what you have tried, just 
send me your name and address for 
this generous free treatment and prove 
that you can be rid of catarrh. 


W. R. SMITH, 4726 Lavex Bidg. 
nsas City, Mo. 
< Keeps Game and Fish 
perfectly for days. 
Ask your dealer for It, or 
sent by mail on receipt of 
price. 1 Pkg. 10c, $1.00 
—— nat 
Free sample with full information. Send Post Card. 
PRICE COMPOUND CO. 
1605 Penn Ave. North Minneapolis, Minn. 
Department A 
ON ALL TRIPS USE 


KORRECT KOR Fishing Lines 


braided of finest Japan Silk, very quick drying and but 
little stretch. Our patented Waterproof Center prevents 
them becoming watersoaked, thus they outlast several 
ordinary lines and are just right for casting. 

Every spool of Korrect Kor line carries its Individual 
Guarantee of satisfaction to YOU. If your Dealer can't 
supply you, write us for samples and prices. 


KORRECT KOR LINE CO., Box 720, Luzerne, N.Y. 























HILDEBRANDT'S NEW HINTS 
About fishin’ is brimful of ideas and 
baits and things. Not a dry line init! 
For all kinds of game fish. YOUR 
copy is ready. Send for it. 
THE JOHN J HILDEBRANDT CO. FREE 
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lures, including the fly. The latter is 
seldom taken by this fish except in shallow 
places in rivers and in the late afternoon 
or evening. 

Where the wall-eye is trolled for in 
lakes he is generally found in deep water, 
and in smallish lakes out far from the 
shores. In such lakes his haunts are quite 
opposite from bass and pickerel. He 
should be trolled for close to the bottom, 
and still days, when the water is not dis- 
turbed by much wind, are the best. The 
bottom tackle for trolling is a double or 
triple three foot leader with a heavy 
sinker at the bottom of the leader and a 
cross shorter leader, the latter carrying a 
large hook, sometimes a triangular triple 
hook. There should be a swivel next to 
the main leader and another near the 
hook, with a small spinner between swivel 
and hook. Those large angleworms called 
“nightwalker” worms are best for the bait, 
and two or three should be hung on the hook 
or hooks so that they dangle seductively. 
The boat should be slowly propelled, and a 
little time given when the fish seizes the 
bait before he is struck. 





LETTERS AND ANSWERS 


GOLDFISH AS GUIDES 
Editor, Fretp anp STREAM: 
Keep a few goldfish in the house. When on 


certain days these goldfish eat hungrily, then | 


go a fishing and I reckon you will have good 
uck. 
A. E. Benn, 


Comment: Mr. Benn’s method of telling 
when fish are biting is worthy of a trial on the 
part of anybody who keeps goldfish—FisHinG 
Epiror. 


TOOTH FIRST THEN MUSKIE 
Editor, Fiero anp STREAM: 


This tale might sound like a yarn to most 
=, but you who know, know muskies do 
ose their teeth and get new ones during a 
certain part of the year. 

Last summer I was at a resort up in Northern 
Wisconsin., One day Wm. Bannon and his son 
from Milwaukee were rowing over to the resort 
from their cottage, over across the lake, and, as 
usual, were trolling on the way over. When 
they were near the boat-house young Bud Ban- 
non felt a jerk on the end of the line. Mr. 
Bannon stopped rowing and waited to see what 
was going to happen. Well, Bud had a muskie 
on the line, and between the two of them they 
managed to get it up against the side of the 
boat and almost landed it, when the fish gave 
a jerk and swam away. Bud pulled in his line 
and there on the end of it was a large tooth. 

Well, the next day, on their way over to the 
resort, they had the same thing happen again, 
right near the boat-house, but this time they suc- 
ceeded in landing a big 25 lb. muskie. They 
brought him up to the resort, so we could all see 
him. Upon examining his mouth we saw that he 
(the muskie) had lost a big front tooth. We had 
hung the tooth up in the office the day before. 
We went and got it, and found out it belonged 
to this muskie that had just been caught. 

We framed the tooth, and I think they still 
have it hanging up in the office of the hotel. 


Vrota Doyrte Hoyt. 


Comment: Thank you Miss Hoyt, for this 
interesting account of catching first the tooth of 
a muskie and then the muskie. Strange things 
surely happen in fishing. There will be many 
of our readers who will be interested in this 
rather extraordinary happening. — FisuHinc 
Epitor. 


NEW ZEALAND SPORT 
Editor, Firtp AND STREAM: 

Fishing is over and we had a moderate sea- 
son. The trouble was that the weather was 
too fine, consequently the rivers were very low 
and weedy, but towards the latter end we had 
good rains and good minnow fishing. 

Easter time we went up to Lake Alexandria, 
70 miles up. The first day we caught two rain- 
bow trout. One 9 Ibs. and the other 11 Ibs., 
but that was all the fish we got. For four days 
after we fished and fished but with no success. 
But why worry? We had a good holiday and 
a good breath of fresh air. I think Easter being 
so late and the weather cold and Jack Frost 
about, the fish had moved into the deeper water 
and were not taking, as we tried every con- 
ceivable bait we know of. 

Just now we are hot on the track of Bunny 
Rabbit. I guess you know they are a pest out 











The quality of Seneca 
“RED TOP SPORTS- 
MEN’S SOCKS” has 
never yet been equaled 
or questioned. This is 
why they are being imi- 
tated in appearance and 
particularly why you 
should insist on getting 
genuine “RED TOPS.” 
For your protection, genuine “RED 
TOP SPORTSMEN’S SOCKS” 
are put up in individual boxes with 
the name plainly marked on them. 
All others are imitations. 


PRICES 
$4 OO 


and up 










At your dealers or 
direct. 


Seneca Knitting 

Mills Co., Inc. — 

Seneca Falls, N.Y. 
Box E 


Write for interesting 
booklet, ‘Foot Comfort 
for the Man-out-of- 
doors.” 


Cite m lita attr 
to New York’s 
Big Fur House/j),"" 
Top Prices 44 













Send your raw furs , 
to the bi g NewYork 
market where the 
demand for furs is 
the largest of any 
part of the country. 
By selling direct 
you getall the profits of the 
middlemen. 


FOX PAYS MORE 
because he sells for more 
Trappers are getting surpris- 
ingly high prices from Geo. I. Fox, the big 
New York Fur House, for he sells direct 
to fur and garment manufacturers. 


Send your name now for the Fox— New 
York Price List, market reports, shipping 
tags—all FREE. Then ship your furs to 
Fox and get better prices, quicker pay- 
ments, and guaranteed satisfaction. 


GEO. I FOX, Inc. 
Raw Fur Merchants 
200 West 25th St., New York City 


fishermen 


Fishing facts and hints. se 
Tells how to compete in 

our annual $2, Fish- book 
Photo contest. A postal 

gets it FREE! 


SOUTH BEND BAIT COMPANY € 
2291 High Street South Bend, Ind. # 


TheNew Wiggle Fish 


Nothing else to compare 
with it in looks and wig- 
gling action. A guaran- 
teed fish-getter. At your 
dealer’s or direct. Send weight % o0z.. No. 2400 
for Free Catalogue of Length3% in. Price $1.25 
Nature Lures. The famous naar Go etc. 
CREEK CHUB I ° 
1301 S. Randolph Street Garrett, Indiana 
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here, but his skin is worth about from 12 to 
30 cents today and his flesh good to eat. Last 
Sunday at Albany we shot 95 rabbits and 14 
hares, not bad for 4 guns, 12 ga. double barrel, 
No. 4 shot. But we could have got more, as 
we were only shooting 4 hours. The farmers 
out here are only too pleased to see you on 
their property shooting rabbits, but you need 
good dogs, as br’er rabbit is a tight sitter and 
very artful. 

The duck season opened on May list and 
some good bags were secured, but we have a 
limit of 25 per gun. No automatic guns allowed 
and license fee ten shillings. Grey duck and 
teal and swan are the only game one can shoot 
this season, the season being open for three 
months. 

I nearly forgot to mention that the largest 
Quinnat Salmon of the season was caught on 
the 18th of May at Rakara, weight 41 Ibs., 
length 49 inches; not a bad fish. can see the 
day when these fish will be getting too big and 
a nuisance. You will need some good gear 
to- hold them. They are indeed the wrong class 
of salmon, Atlantic Salmon being better, both 
from a fishing and edible view. 

E. A. Triccs. 


Comment: Without doubt the readers of the 
magazine will-be much interested in Mr. Triggs’ 
letter, which was addressed to Mr. Holland, 
telling of the wonderful sporting possibilities 
of New Zealand. It is from that country that 
Mr. Triggs writes. Rainbow trout of 9 and 11 
ounds are good fish. Thank you very much, 
Mr. Triggs. Hope when you go fishing again 
you'll have the biggest kind of luck.—F1sHING 

DITOR. 


THE HELLGRAMMITE 
Editor, Fretp anp STREAM: 

Have read several letters in your valuable 
aper regarding the hellgrammites, alias, Black 
Devil, Grampus and Satan’s Hoss. The letter 
by Brother John Bock in an issue describes the 
hellgrammite as I know him almost as he is 
found in Northern Alabama. I was born and 
raised in Florence, Ala., and have used the 
hellgrammite, or Black Devil, as he is locally 
known by the market fishermen of that locality. 
Brother Bock’s statement that the hellgrammite 
leaves the water during the months of June and 
July and crawls out on the bank, getting under 
a rock to shed its skin is correct according to 
my experience. I wish to add just a little to 
his information from my own_ experience. 

About four miles above the Wilson Dam on 
the Tennessee River is or was a very deep 
section of the river known as Baimbridge Eddy, 
where numbers of market fishermen fished for a 
livelihood. About the middle of May the hell- 
grammites commence leaving the water and 
crawl out on the bank, getting under rocks, 
pieces of bark or any place handy to shed their 
skins. I have found as high as fifty or more 
imbedded in old rotten logs, have found them 
just emerging from their skins of a dirty brown- 
ish black Gf you get what I mean) but when 
they come from this first skin they are more of 
a creamy white. 

I have found them just emerging into_the 
fly stage many times, and, as Brother Bock 
states, they our old friend the Dragon Fly, 
called by some Snake Doctors. They are fine 
bass and channel cat bait, live well on a hook 
and are so tough that you can often catch two 
or more fish with one bait. 

What I can’t figure out is why the hellgram- 
mite is not a good bait for bass and catfish in 
the waters of this vicinity. I have had them 
shipped to me on several occasions but not a 
fish will touch them here. The same thing 
applies to the small crawfish or crayfish; bass, 
nor will any other kind of fish take them here. 

As to the catching or finding the hellgram- 
mite in swift, shallow streams with rocky bot- 
toms, that has not been my experience. On the 
other hand I have only been successful in lo- 
cating them in the more sluggish streams, under 
most any kind of concealment. and as soon as 
you pick them up they roll into a ball, so to 
speak. Would be glad to read the experiences 
of others with this class of fish getters. 

F. G. LamBert. 


Comment: What Mr. Lambert says concern- 
ing the hellgrammite will be interesting to 
our readers. This is a favorite bait for black 
bass in many portions of the North. The fly 
has been illustrated in Fretp anp STREAM and 
a cut can be found of this fly in the diction- 
aries, but it is not generally called the “dragon 
fly.” In the North the hellgrammite is gen- 
erally found in streams which have a_ rocky 
bottom, but Mr. Lambert finds them in sluggish 
waters and under any kind of cover. Thank 
you heartily for your letter, Mr. Lambert.— 
Fisuinc Eprror. 
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For the long homeward hike—" 


OU’VE had a good day, made a 
fine “bag”, wandered miles from 
camp and its bacon and flap-jacks— 
and when the flaming October sun sets 
you’ve a long, hard tramp before you. 


Then’s when you want real foot 
comfort. Experienced outdoor men 
find such comfort in the “U. S.” Barker 
Hunting Shoe, light, waterproof and 
close-fitting. Developed first for the 
Maine woods, the“U.5S.” Barker Hunt- 
ing Shoe is now used everywhere by 
hunters, trappers, snowshoers and 
sportsmen. 

Upper of the finest tan elkskin, soft and pli- 
able, is securely stitched to a shoe of first qual- 
ity rubber. The shoe is built over a sportsman’s 
last to insure close-fit and comfort and to pre- 
vent heel chafing. The heavily corrugated rub- 
ber sole will not slip on rocks or in wet places. 


If a ~ ar can’t supply pon gutee Sng from 
us. Specify size an ight ipper- 
heel, deduct 15 cents jam pam —— 


Prices With Heel 
10” top & 6.4 $6.40 14” top ee $7.90 
12” top . . . $7.00 16”top .. . $8.65 


Pewee eeeeee eee eee eee eee 


! UNITED STATES RUBBER COMPANY, 

! 282 Summer Street, Boston, Mass. ! 
i ; ee *. 
1 _ Send me post-paid one pair “U. 8S.” 4 
q Barker Hunting Shoes. 1 
4 SE ne \iebstinepeiie aos eawe cd Heel* ; 
IE BINS od. 5dalc oh 0.06 0s aud okie ocd alee ! 
; TE “Sib 04th 8d dwbnccon¥ecedeawnedeleos ; 
D GN died aisnlce eoweko awa ldscsvs bieokous ; 
; NE RS ase RS i kee 1 
1 *Shoes will be sent with heel unless ! 
( otherwise specified. ! 


“U.S.” BARKER HUNTING SHOE 
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Big Game Hunters 


While planning your hunting trip, 


decide whom you will have mount 
the trophies which will be all you 
can keep to remind you of the 
wonderful time you have had. 


Send for our beautiful new catalog 
containing Field Guide and records of 


American Big Game. Its richly illus- 
. trated B in will charm and convince, 
you. rite today. It is free. 








COMFORT and LOOKS 


meet in this better Cruising Coat 


The Filson Cruising Coat, finest garment of 
the kind made, gives you warmth and pro 
tection, along with that much-to-be-desired 
“outdoor look.” Ideal for winter sports or 
summer outings—a coat of constant useful- 







ness. Order 1 inch larger than white collar 
size. Choice of red-black, een-black or 
gray-black plaid. Ask for Complete Free 
Catalog A. 
C. C. FILSON CO. 
1005-7 First Ave. 
Seattle, Wash. 


**Filson Clothes for the 































sure lighting. No 


RAPID MFG. CO. 


No wind or rain can put it out. 
smokers and is guaranteed forever. 
flint, no friction, always sure, safe, handy, 
clean and economical, and is no expense to the smoker. 

If your sporting-goods dealer cannot suppl 
name and 50c and we will send you one of these lighters. 
Money back if not satisfied. 
80 East 11th St. 





It is indispensable to 
It’s different, better and 













you, send his 
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Edited ey eee W. Sutton, Jr. 
Some Thoughts on Motor Camp Sanitation 


HE whole clan of motor campers is 

being discredited through the actions 
of a very small minority. And most of 
these actions are violations of common- 
sense sanitation. 

Although it is the last thing you do 
when leaving camp, it should be the first 
consideration of every camper—that is, 
to clean the camp site thoroughly before 
departing. So much has been written and 
said on this subject that we shall not re- 
peat it here. Suffice it to say that leaving 
behind a filthy camp site is a dirty trick 
to play on the whole motor camping clan, 
and especially on people who have to fol- 
low you in the use of that particular camp 
site. 

One of the first requirements of suc- 
cessful camping is to make sure that, in 
the vicinity of every camp site you choose, 
there is a plentiful supply of good drink- 
ing water. Don’t drink out of streams, 
rivers or ponds, and don’t drink from 
wells on abandoned farms. If there is not 
a good supply of drinking water at your 
camp site secure some from the nearest 
source of supply and use nothing else. 
Or else boil or otherwise sterilize all your 
drinking water. 

The main purpose of camp sanitation 
is not the undisturbed beauty of the 
countryside; it is the avoidance of infec- 
tious and contagious diseases, the germs 
of which are spread by filth. 

To camp near a swamp is to invite ill- 
ness. Practically all swamps are breeders 
of fever moquitoes. 

For the avoidance of flies, mosquitoes, 
dust, smoke and other disagreeable con- 
ditions, do not camp near marshy places, 
stables, garbage or manure heaps, very 
dusty roads, railroads, and manufacturing 
plants. 

If you camp on firm, 
gently sloping ground, 
your camp will have 
good drainage, and 
tent stakes will hold 
securely. If you camp 
in a hollow or on level 
ground, especially 
sandy ground, you 
may be bothered by 
the collection of sur- 
face water and your 
tent pegs may pull out 
in the first high wind. 

Try to combine, in 
your camp site, both 
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shade and sunshine. Both have pleasant 
curative effects, but in camping both are 
detriments in too large doses. 

An attack of typhoid, dysentery or 
diarrhoea will ruin your camping trip. 





This department is conducted for 
readers who wish dependable in- 
formation about America’s greatest 
outdoor sport—Auto Camping. If 
there is anything you wish to know 
about equipment or other camping 
problems do not hesitate to address 
your inquiry to the “CAMPER ON 
TOUR DEPARTMENT OF FIELD 
AND STREAM.” Due to continually 
changing road conditions, maps and 
routes, a reader, planning a trip. 
had best inquire of this department 
concerning the best sources of road 
and route information. In some 
eases this information is free; in 
others there is a nominal charge. 
Please send stamped and addressed 
envelope with your queries. It 
helps a lot. 











You can help to avoid it by boiling all 
drinking water from unreliable sources 
for from ten to twenty minutes. 

Boiled water may taste a little flat. A 
few drops of fruit juice will attend to this 
nicely. 

There are several chemical preparations, 
usually put up in tablet form, for the 
purification of drinking water. By ail 
means carry some along. Your own doc- 
tor will tell you which kind he thinks 
best. 





The entire success of a motor camping trip depends on health—and 
that means sanitation 


It seems superfluous to say it, but, well, 
never pollute springs or other sources of 
drinking water by doing laundry work in 
them or in other ways fouling them. 

While on the road never put ice in 
liquids for drinking purposes. Nine times 
out of ten you don’t know where the ice 
came from and who has handled it and 
it’s bad for your digestion, anyhow, even 
if it does not contain dangerous germs, 
and dirt. 


Never drink out of public drinking 
cups. 
iis of the first laws of successful 


camping always is to dispose of camp 
waste by burning or burying. Have a 
definite place, preferably a sizable hole in 
the ground, for all of these materials, in- 
cluding washing water and liquid kitchen 
waste. Provide your party with some sort 
of toilet facilities. There are several types 
of equipment for this purpose, including 
small toilet tents with sanitary collapsible 
one-seat privies. But whether you use 
bought equipment or not, be sure that all! 
 ehiad is buried where flies cannot get at 


oo cans, if thrown into the 
bushes near camp form splendid feeding 
places for flies and germs and, when rain- 
water gets into them, breeding places 
for mosquitoes. The scientific way of 
disposing of cans is to put them in the 
campfire until they are thoroughly burned 
out; then flatten them with a rock or the 
camp axe, then bury them. 

A box or other receptacle, or a hole in 
the ground near the camp fire, should be 
provided for waste papers, rags, and other 
burnable and useless articles. Then they 
can be burned or buried. 

Keep the food supply always so that 
flies cannot reach it. And keep the flies 
away from the plates, 
cups, spoons and other 
eating utensils. They 
can drop germs on 
those as well as they 
can on the meat. 

Wash all dishes with 
hot water and saap 
and occasionally steri- 
lize them by boiling 
for ten to fifteen min- 
utes. Dishes washed 
immediately after eat- 
ing are much easier to 
clean completely than 

(Cont. on page 80) 
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Harley-Davidson Achievements 


It’s easy to buy a 
Harley-Davidson 
Single or Twin: 
Ask your dealer 
about his Pay-As- 
You-Ride-Plan. 


E new Harley-Davidson Single is a marvel of economy. Low 
price—low upkeep. A true Harley-Davidson in ruggedness and 
performance. Seventy to eighty miles on a gallon of gas. 10,000 to 
12,000 miles on a pair of inexpensive tires. 800 miles to a gallon of 
oil. Easy to ride—easy to park—easy to garage. See it at your dealer’s. 


The 1926 Big Twin has sixteen improvements, with more comfort, 
economy, and “class”. New wide fenders. Balloon tires. A new 
handy switch panel. Ask your dealer to show you the other new 
features, and take you for a free ride. You'll get a new thrill with 
this super-motorcvcle. See it today. 





Harley-Davidson 
The Motorcycle 





| Money-making op- 
| portunities in open 

territories. Write 
| for particulars. 


HARLEY-DAVIDSON MOTOR CO., Dept. F, Milwaukee, Wisconsin 
Send me FREE interesting literature showing the new Single and the 1926 Big Twin Harley-Davidsons in actual colors. | 





Name es | 
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REDHEADBRAND 
Hunting Coats 
4-piece pattern full 


lined; two 
double ; 
shell, one 
breast, 1 
match and 
three 


, 
game - 
ets the full 
width of the 


eeat; cordu- 
rey collar and 
eaffs: and ven- 





LY: 


REDHEADBRAND 
Shell Vest 
6-button pattern to 
fit up close to neck; 
8 rows of shells to 
bold 60 shells. For 
real service. 


E able to enjoy your 
hunting trip in all 
kinds of weather. Swish 
through the sopping un- 
derbrush — smash your 
way between rain-laden 
branches—face the pelt- 
ing rain. Red Head 
Brand Hunting Clothes 
will keep you dry—warm 
—comfortable. 

It takes 


REDHEADBRAND 
Hunting Pants 
Cut-in side and rear 
kets with rein- 
Forced edges; large, 
roomy ; seat and leg- 
front outside rein- 
forced; full length; 
lace with 


No wonder! 
19 separate operations to 
water-proof the closely- 
woven materials used in 
Red Head Brand Hunt- 
ing Clothes. Seams are 
double-stitched in lock- 
stitch construction. 
Extra reinforcements 
where wear is greatest. 
For comfort, looks, wear 
and rain protection you 





Caps and Hats 


Round crown with 
rubber be ey 
brim fits close at t 
side and bac! 


torr down’ for ad- can bank on Red Head 

tio’ 

pratocian- Styieg || brand. 

pn He Be Also Red Head Brand 

—~ aed Tents, Gun Covers, Hol- 

sters, Puttees, Belts, 
Duffie a complete 
line of leather and can- 

REDHEAD BRAND vas hunters’ and camp- 


Gun Cases ers’ equipment. Sold by 


A complete Upe of full- best dealers everywhere. 
Write for name of nearest dealer 
Alward-Anderson- 


Southard Co. 
927 W. Chicago Ave. 
Chicago, U.S. A. 


RED 
H 





crane cree | OM gre? 
HEAD BRAND 
Equipment EQUIPMENT 
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THOUGHTS ON CAMP 
SANITATION 


(Continued from page 78) 


if the left-over food is allowed to dry and 
cake on them. 

Ice boxes, refrigerator, water bags, and 
all other receptacles used for perishable 
food should be thoroughly cleaned at least 
twice a week. Whoever handles the culi- 
nary details of the party should be scrupu- 
lously clean, especially as to hands and 
fingernails. 

Don't eat vegetables or fruit which have 
begun to rot. One touch of ptomaine 
poisoning will make you sorry you ever 
left home. Plenty of fresh vegetables, 
eggs and milk spell robust health for the 
motor camper, but the vegetables and eggs 
must be really fresh and the milk must 
be of high quality and from cattle un- 
tainted by sickness. This is not always 
easy to determine, and a good deal of per- 
sonal judgment must be used in the pur- 
chase of milk. Most regularly organized 
dairies are inspected by state authorities 
and their milk is reliable. The same is 
frequently true of the milk herds on large 
farms. But beware of the milk from 
cows kept in unsanitary manner on small, 
run-down farms. If you are not abso- 
lutely sure about the purity of the fresh 
milk, it is much better to use evaporated 
or powdered milk. 

A tent tightly closed up at night offers 
little ventilation and fresh air is one of 
the great assets of the efficient motor 
camper, especially in the sleeping quarters, 
where three, four or. more people are 
sleeping in close proximity. The smaller 
the space, the better the ventilation must 
be. At night there should be free circu- 
lation of air through the tent. 

When several people are sleeping in one 
tent, even with good circulation of air, 
they should sleep head to foot, alternating. 
The heads should be kept as far apart as 
possible, to prevent the breathing in of 
the other fellow’s respired air. 

The inside of the tent, the ground cloth, 
all sleeping equipment and clothing shou!d 
be given a good long sun and air bath 
every day if possible, and especially every 
bright, sunny day. 

If you sleep in a sleeping bag over a 
rubber floor cloth or on a pneumatic mat- 
tress, you will find that, if you do not take 
the bed apart and air it every day, the 
underneath part of it is soaking wet, due 
to the condensation of moisture from your 
body. This is one of the things to avoid 
particularly. 

For the elimination of flies in camp a 
wire fly trap is more practicable, easier to 
handle and more sanitary than either fly- 
paper or poison. Keep one going near 
the food supply and another near the 
toilet. 

A fly swatter is a handy article of camp 
equipment and is also useful for swatting 
wasps, mosquitoes, spiders and other un- 
welcome camp visitors. 

By all means use a tent which has 
screening over the doors and windows. 
Practically all modern tents are sold so 
equipped or can be fitted with suitable 
netting very easily. 

High grass around a camp is almost 
sure to attract mosquitoes. 

Rats are sometimes a nuisance and a 
source of illness around camp. One of the 
best ways to eliminate them is to spread 
around some cornineal mixed with plaster 
of Paris. Your dogs will not eat it but 
the rats will and it will kill them speedily. 





We welcome letters from readers con- 
taining snapshots, opinions and questions 
on motor camping. 





Drubak 


Huntinég Clothes 






Your 
Guarantee 
on every 
button 

on your 
coat. 


Will You Get Wet? 


A NEW coat or your money back if rain wets 
yeu. You get our written guarantee with 
your Drybak Hunting Coat. Yet not an inch of 
rubber or oilskin in the coat. 

No other hunting coat is sold with such a 
guarantee. Ask your Dealer. 

Drybak Fabric, wonderful though it 
matched by Drybak tailoring. You get fit, ap- 
pearance, comfort, no danger of rip or tear. See 
our No. 87 Coat, shown above. : 

Drybak laced Breeches and Long Pants have 
oversize reinforcement front and back of rubber- 
ized duck—original and exclusive. 


Write Today for New 1925 Catalog and Prices 


LEWIS M. WEED CO., Inc. 
93 Worth St., New York City. 


Makers of famous Drybak Hunting Clothes since 1902 


is, is 











GERMAN ARMY OFFICERS’ 
FIELD GLASSES 


FREE TRIAL 





If you wish to 
8 power $9.85 keep them 
Free trial coupon will bring you these genuine 
German War Glasses purchased at exceptionally 
advantageous rates of exchange. 
Manufactured by most prominent of German optioal 
factories. Many were received direct from the Allied 


Reparations Commission. Conservative $20.00 value, 

Finest achromatic day and night lenses. 40 m.m. 
objective. Dust and moisture proof. Pupillary 
adjustment, Built for service regardless of cost ac- 
cording to strictest military standards. All glasses 
guaranteed in perfect condition. We have sold 
70,000 pairs of this model to date. 

Shipped promptly on receipt of attached coupon on 
5 days’ free trial. If satisfied send check or money 
order for $9.85. Order your field glasses today. 


HENDERSON BROTHERS 
Larg: st impo-t re of field glasses in America 
91 to 93 Federal Street Boston, Mass. 


ig, 
FREE TRIAL COUPON F-.4-5-° 
| Gentlemen : 
Please send me on 5 days’ free trial one pair 
| German Army Officers’ war glasses. After 5 days | 
trial I will either return glasses or remit $9.85. | 


| 
| Address... ccc ccccescvccsreceses ceccceces 
| 
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Camping Hints 
By ELON JESSUP 


A Monthly Budget of Practical Informa- 
tion on Camping, Woodcraft, Hiking, 
Etc., for the Veteran and the Novice 


HUNTING DAYS 


UP in the North country you find many 
thick patches of tall ferns. The first 
frost kills these and they dry out and turn 
brown. Gather a few armsfu! and spread 
them on the ground for a bed. You'll find 
it one of the softest and warmest ground 
beds you ever slept upon. There’s a 
warmth to it that you can’t get from 
browse. 





The four prime essentials of a hunting 
trip are: the right kind of gun for the 
game you are after, a warm sleeping bag 
or blankets, a suitable type and amount of 
clothing and suitable footgear for the par- 
ticular sort of hunting and country. 

The three pocket essentials for any 
wilderness hunting trip are: dry matches, 
a good knife and a reliable compass. 
Always carry this combination with you 
upon leaving camp. To it might be added, 
an emergency lunch. 





The only sure way of always having dry 
matches is by carrying a waterproof match 
safe. Camp outfitters sell some good ones. 
Or, you can dig out a screw-top shaving 
stick tin and use it as such. Another 
match safe of sorts can be made by 
telescoping a ten gauge brass shotgun shell 
over a twelve gauge. 





The man starting out for a fall hunting 
camp is sometimes advised not to burden 
himself with very much warm clothing. 
But it makes a good deal of difference 
where he’s going and the type of hunting 
he plans to do. Of course, still hunting 
and keeping steadily on the move is one 
thing. On the other hand, anyone who 





Types of serviceable hunting boots, all 
leather (on left) and half rubber 


has ever called moose knows that you can 
be mighty uncomfortable unless your body 
is enclosed in a generous supply of wool. 

Next to a duck blind, moose calling is 
one of the coldest propositions in the 
world. You leave camp in the dark biting 
cold before sunrise and may wait motion- 
less for a couple of hours at the edge of 
a bog. Take along a pair of wool gloves 
among other things. And if it’s con- 
venient to carry a thermos bottle full of 
aa, tea or coffee, you'll be mighty glad 
ot it. 





Footgear of the right sort is mighty 
important in any hunting trip. Thick wool 
socks, go without saying. If the boots are 
new, be sure and break them in before 
starting. Soak them in water and take a 
long walk. That’s the quickest way. 

The soles of any hunting boot should 
be fairly pliable. Thick unbendable soles 










Jake KLIM 
and have Pure,Fresh aii 


Just add the water again and you have milk 
with all the natural flavor, freshness and nour- 
ishment of milk fresh from the dairy. Yes in- 
deed, fresh milk in camp---first class, drinkable, 
agreeable, healthful, milk! Delicious in coffee! 
Refreshing after a long hike! Improves all’ 
camp cooking! 


Mail coupon for booklet ‘‘Eisy Camp Cook- 
ing Recipes’’ by nationauty known camp cooks, 


MERRELL-SOULE COMPANY 
Syracuse, N. Y. 


If your dealer doesn’t sell 
KLIM orderdirect. Packed 
in 1, 2% and 5 lb. cans. 
1 lb. KLIM =—1 gal. milk. 























Mould be cheap at 850" 


—says Navy man 


“I cannot see,” writes Mr. Harold G. Gould of 
Northome, Minn., “how such a glass can be made 
and sold for anything like the price you ask; $5) 
would be cheap enough for such a fine instrument.” 


A10-Power Stereo-Prism ‘27 OO 
BINOCULAR for only * 

By actual test Pm long range, Naval Officer type 
binocular equals the best German 10-power instrument 
selling for over $100. Large field of view with wonderful 
illumination and definition. Weighs but 20 oz. Central 
focusing with individual eye-strength and width adjust- 
ments. Amazing yalue. Complete with case and straps, 
prepaid, for only $27. Guaranteed satisfactory or money 
returned, 8-power glass similar to above, only $21.50. 


CATALOG FREE—200 Glasses—$1 to $125 
DuMaurier Co., Dept.210, Elmira, N. Y. 
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America’s Leading Binocular House 





81 


if 
i 
F 
i 
i 
y 
f 


























































ae 


U.S. ARMY Wall 
Tent Flies for Less 


Than Uncle Sam Paid 
for the Canvas Alone! 


Subject to prior sale, we offer sev- 
eral hundred genuine U. S. Army 
Wall Tent Flies, as illustrated, at a 
price which is actually less than 
Uncle Sam paid for the canvas 
alone. They carry the same guar- 
antee as Wilcox Tailored Tents and 
other products of The M. I. Wilcox 
Company, one of Ohio’s largest and 
oldest canvas goods houses. 


Adapted to Many Purposes 
Buy one to use as a dining tent and shelter 
for the auto on the camping tour. Use one 
when you go to the beach or on a picnic. 
On the farm they are ideally suited for 
use as tractor and machinery covers, and 
as covers for fruit and vegetable wagons. 
The children will appreciate one for use 
on the lawn. On the golf course—on the 
shooting range—we could fill a page with 
practical uses. 


$11.90 and $14.90 at Toledo! 


Furnished in one size only: 12’ x 15’, for 
use as a fly with a 12’ x 12’ regulation 
wall tent. Made of 10 oz. and 12 oz. 
Standard U. S. Army Duck, according to 
the government’s very exacting specifica- 
tions, with hand-worked rings, brass slides, 
pure manila ropes, reinforced ridge and 
corners, heavy hems, and extra-wide rein- 
forced seams. They are the finest obtain- 
able—this we guarantee. 10 oz., $11.90 
each. 12 oz., $14.90 each. These prices 
do not include stakes and poles. Use 
coupon below. State weight wanted, and 
how you want order shipped. Order now, 
if you want to insure getting one. Our 
tent and camp equipment catalog free on 
request. 


THE M. I. WILCOX CO. 
212 Water Street, TOLEDO, OHIO 











USE THIS ORDER BLANK! 














The M. I. Wilcox Co., 
Toledo, Ohio. 

$10 on 

} 12 of. vw. 8. 


Fly 2. J freight ' 
Flies j by ) express to the address below, charges 


Army Wall Tent 


collect. I am enclosing $......... as remittance 
in full, which I understand you will refund if I 
am dissatisfied 

PA cab S0en0ssudocycevnesescescetésesebsandes 
SII cvs chs cdincdetdastencnbads ceneecedsoes 
A SeSevcecn sid dewnsevaduacsceged State........ 


(Money orders are safest. Register letter if you 
enclose currency.) 
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cannot be recommended. You need a 
heavier boot in the western mountains 
than you do in eastern woods, but never \ 
too heavy. In the mountain country, hob- 
nails are desirable. But you don’t want 
to drag around more weight than neces- 
sary. The small Hungarian nails are the 
best variety for the purpose. 

Down in Maine, hunters are partial to a 
peculiar type of boot which is rubber, 
topped with leather. This has become 
generally known as the Maine hunting 
boot. It is well liked for woods hunting 
but is not so suitable for mountain work. 





Take a good supply of salt to camp with 
you if you wish to preserve a_ hide. 
Simply rub in plenty of salt and then roll 
it up. 

Also, take along a supply of cheesecloth 
in order to protect fresh meat from flies. 
Protecting the meat from flies is very 
important. 

“Jerked” venison is easily made in camp. 
The following is a simple method. Cut 
the flesh into a number of strips ranging 
from a half inch to inch wide. Spread out 
the hide and jay some salt on it. Place 
the strips on this and then some more salt 
on top of the strips. Fold over the hide 
and leave it for three or four hours. 

In the meantime, construct a rack of 
split sticks for the purpose of smoking the 
strips. Rub most of the salt off the strips, 
place them upon the rack and keep a 
hardwood fire going under them for about 
twelve hours. Don’t allow the fire to get 
hot enough to cook the meat. You wish 
merely to smoke it. The result is the 
famous “jerked” venison. 





Deer have a special fondness for acorns. 
That is one reason why hardwood timber 
abounding in oak is so often good hunting 
ground. Better, as a rule, than a pine 
country. 

One can waste a whole lot of time trying 
to follow deer tracks too closely. Fre- 


quently a hunter would do better to con- 
upon 


centrate chiefly looking for the 





Pocket essentials for hunting—waterproof 
match box, compass and knife 


game. Try to figure out the general direc- 
tion of the tracks and let it go at that. 

A man’s scent travels upward; rarely 
downward. Therefore, a deer isn’t as 
likely to catch the scent when you’re on a 
ridge as he is when you're in a valley. 

A scent travels further in open spaces 
than it does in thick timber. The trees 
have a tendency to break it up. 





It is unwise to venture too close to an 
animal that has been shot, until you are 
sure he is dead. Both deer and moose 
have been known to feign death and then 
rise and charge. 





About the easiest way to transport deer 
on a saddle horse is to throw a rope across 
the saddle and_ pull a loop through each 
cinch ring. Place the deer across the 
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Like a 
Thermo Bottle 
—it holds the heat! 


EAD air spaces, non-con- 

ductors, that’s the secret of 
success of both the WOODS 
ARCTIC SLEEPING ROBE 
and the Thermo Bottle. In the 
robe, these heat-retainersare found 
in the fluffy folds of eiderdown. 
The WOODS ROBE weighs 
less than a pair of blankets, but 


it's as warm as ten! 


As easily ventilatedasa bed a 
—snap buttons at sides and ends view of Thermo Bottle 
assure this. Moistproof; Frost- yrehern. -_ 
Seem eb 


Enlarged 
cress = see 


tionview of 
WCOLS ARGTIA 
shows dead civ 
spaces between cE 2 
cambric eiderdown 
tubes heep body beat 
inside. 





You need one for your hunting trip. 
Write for FREE BOOKLET TODAY! 


WOODS MEG. CO., LTD., Dept.—S 
OTTAWA, CANADA Ogdensburg, N. Y. 


Scientifically Correct 
No dead air spaces to absorb 
moisture and odors. Every part 
can sunned or washed. 
Weighs 5 lbs. : warm as 30 Ibs. 
of blankets. No hooks, strings 
or crude contraptions. 
Order Today—Price 
Money Back Gusmuntes $25 
; peer py Binocu- 
ars; genuine Jena; 
“‘Explorers”’ wt. only $22 50 
Soz. withcase . . - 
Fiala High-grade. 22-cal. com- 
bination Rifle and Pistol. $18 
with 3 barrels. A $30 Rifle 
Camping, Hunting, Touring, 
Engineering, Exploring Equip- 
ment. Scientific Instruments and 
Portable Microscopes. 
Let us furnish Estimates. 
S, Inc. 


poe FIALA OUTFIT 
B25 Warren St., New York 


Dont Buy Iraps 


until you Send name and 
WRITE TO ppd 


STEN 


SEASON AHEAD! 

















Write 
for 



















Grade Furs; et 
name on our list NOW to 
BROS. & CO. 
ST. LOUIS, MO. 









109 Funsten Bidg. 


SEE THE 


-—“AUTO-KAMP” TRAILER 

















Strawbridge & 
Clothier, Phila. ; 


3. in inaw or 
Sees ae for full infor- 


AUTO-KAMP TRAILER CO. 4828,Shec'den Ave- 
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saddle, then the head through one loop 
and the haunches through the other. 

The usual method for two men to carry 
a deer is swung from a pole, the legs being . 
tied together in pairs. One man can back- S)) Z KAMPER 
pack a deer by cutting off the legs at the Z 
knee joint, leaving the skin, tying the legs : TRASEMARK 
together, right foreleg to left hindleg, then ‘The Tent That Has No Center Pole!’’ 
running his arms through the loops — - Mi * 
formed by tying the legs. 











When dressing a deer it is not necessary 
to split the carcass from end to end as is 
sometimes done. It can be opened merely 
from the floating ribs, backward. Then, 
reach in and cut well up in the neck. Roll 
out the entrails. 








In order to estimate the correct distance 
to hold ahead of a duck, one needs to have 
some idea of the speed at which it is 
flying. Various figures have been compiled 
relating to this subject. Generally speak- 
ing, it has been estimated that a mallard 
has an average flying speed of seventy-five 


feet per second, a bluewing teal one ‘ aa Ry yy ere See 
hundred and thirty feet per second and a takes the Cramp Out of Camping ! 


canvasback, one hundred and fortyfve |! Get inside a “DICKEYBIRD-KAMPER’” 




















feet. 
your lead is in lengths of the bird. and you'll buy one the minute you get outside again! 
There are only two positions for carry- Go to your dealer today. Ask him to show you a “Dickeybird- 
ing a gun without risk to yourself or any- Kamper” erected. Get inside this fine tent. Study its construc- 
body else. One of these is with the muzzle tion; note the remarkable NEW comfort through absence of 
pointed to the sky and the ates is with pay pha Fg teye yoge et oe distinct advantages offered 
the muzzle pointed to: the ground. : —the of its a 
Every eer and then you hear of a hunt- Appreciate the economy—the added comfort—the prac- 
ing accident caused by a man dragging a tical conveniences. Once you really know the “Dickey- 
gun through a fence. If you ge a play bird-Kamper” you'll not be satisfied with another! 
safe, take the shells out of the chambers 
and slip them into your pocket till you get THE DICKEY MFG. COMPANY 
on the other side. Exclusive Makers “‘ Dickeybird’’ Products 
A gun should never be loaded except 329 Tenth Street TOLEDO, OHIO 
when a man is actually hunting. And this 
means when he is actually stalking game, bi: ROSSER RE LEN IV nim 
ready to swing it at his shoulder any in- ‘ Tiataya a 


stant. And the trigger should never be 
touched except when one intends to fire. 

Many a fine hunting dog has been filled 
full of shot because the man behind the 
gun had lost his head. 


The universal signal for help when a 
hunter gets lost or meets with an accident 
is three rifle shots. Usually, there is a 
pause of a few seconds after the first 
shot; then, the second and third are fired 
in quick succession. Indeed, the number 
three is more or less commonly recognized 
as a signal of distress, as, for example, a 
pile of three stones, three blazes on a 
tree or three fires. 


Canoeists, when following the shore 
line of a northern lake sometimes come 
to a long narrow peninsula. In some in- 
stances a short easy portage across its base 
may save two or three miles of paddling. 
But in other instances it may mean a 
floundering fight through swamps and 


thick brush and perhaps going astray. It 
pays to figure out all angles of the situa- 
pays,to figure out all angles of the sitve- | | Is the Tent You Want Next Season 
route around is sometimes the shortest in The wall type tent is standard in U.S. Army. Why? Be- 
the long run. cause it is the practical and natural shape fora tent—pro- 
A portage trail is always the shortest Liptay wr bay panna ~ mages wasted —- The 
practicable route between two given points ; CNZe: J OlCICSS does away with ridge pole entirely, it 
either around a falls or from one lake to holds firm and truein heavy winds, giving you all advan- 
another. That is a good thing to remem- tages of the wall tent without any of its disadvantages. 
ber. And even though its beginning is 
well hidden from the water, you'll usually 





The Wenzel Poleless compared eventually buy —so why not 
eventually locate it in the most obvious with any other type of tent of makeit your next tent and find 
place for such a trail to be. For example, the same ground area, isroomier, out for yourself how much a 
if you are paddling up a lake and know makes better useofthespace,is really comfortable and roomy 

lighter, and costs 20%to50% tent willaddto yourtrip. Write 


the general direction of the next lake to s.8 H . : 
which you wish to portage, look for a less. Thisistheonetent youwill today for full information. 


break in the hills thereabouts and the H. Wenzel Tent & Duck Co., 1019 Paul St., St. Louis, Mo. 


head of a bay in line with this. 























FOR EVERY HOUR 


MARBLES 
Outing Equipment 


For absolute 
dependence in 
any emergency 
you can rely 
upon anything 
bearing the 
name Marble’s. 
It's a safe guide 
when selecting 
Axes, Knives, Gun 
Sights and Cleaning 
Implements, etc. 


Safety Pocket Axe 
Indispensable toevery out- 
door man. Smal! enough 
to carry in pocket or 
belt, yet large enough 
tofellatree. Tool steel 
blade, carefully tem- 
pered and sharpened; 
drop-forged metal han- 
die, hard rubber side 
plates. Nickel-plated 
guard is spring-hinged 
and lead-lined. No. 2, 
11-in. handle, 274 t., = 
in blade, $3.25. N 
11}s-in handle, pert: 
in. blade, $3.50. 


Marble’s Ideal Knife 
Forged razor steel, hand 
tempered and tested. 
Blade is adapted to 
sticking and skinning. 
Oval ground at back of 
point for chopping bones, 
etc. Keen, heavy and beautifully 
oy: No. = yo 3 handle, 
Yo. 42, 8 andle. 
magness SeSc..48 >. 60 
4%4-in blade, with sheath, $2.50 
S-in. blade, withsheath, 2.75 3.56 
6-in. blade, withsheath, 3.00 3.75 
7-in. blade, withsheath, 3.25 4.00 
Sin, blade, withsheath, 3.50 4.25 


Waterproof Matchbox 


Don't take a Chance on carrying wet 
matches. The waterproof matchbox 
keeps matches perfectly dry under 
all conditions — even 
under water. Opened 
and closed {psiantly 
in the dark. Heavily 
nickeled, seamless- 
wn brass, diameter 
about % inchi nside: 
cents. 


Handy Compass 
You can’t afford to take a trip with- 
out a Marbie’s Compass. Waterproof 
screw case. Absolutely accurate. Can’t 
demagnetize, Safety it Compass, fast- 
ens to coat or belt, oat ionary dial, $1.25 


. — dial, $1.58 .Pocket Compannster 
loans lial, $ 1.80; revolving dial, $1.25. 


~ ae can'tget Marble’s Outing 
Equipment from your dealer's, 

we will Sil your order direct, 
Send for our 1925 catalog 


Marble Arms & Mfg. Co. 
525 Delta Ave., Gladstone, Mich. 
681 
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THE MEETIN’ PLACE 


A rendezvous for the discussion of 
readers’ ideas and problems. Send in yours. 


A LONG JOURNEY 


Editor, Camper on Tour: 

I ples a trin East from Roy, Wash., by way of 
Lincoln Highway, going through Portland, Ore. 

What trails will be the shortest way from 
there to Lincoln Highway, and wil! the roads be 
in good condition? Is Lincoln Highway all 
pavement? I plan to take the lake shore road 
from Chicago, or would you advise some other 
route? I’m going to Boston, Mass., and I want 
a short way and a good way. 

How many miles would it be from Portland, 
Ore., to Boston? Would you advise going right 
through to New York by Lincoln Highway? 
Where can I get maps? 

Roy, Wash. W. C. 

Ans.—The trip you have planned is a very 
beautiful and interesting one, but quite lengthy. 
As you have outlined it, the best route would 
be & you to follow the Pacific Highway to 
Sacramento and join the Lincoln Highway there. 
The Lake Shore Drive from Chicago to Buffalo 
is a very good road, easy to travel and full of 
interesting things to see. From Buffalo I recom- 
mend that you take the Buffalo to Albany High- 
way and from Albany follow the Mohawk Trail 
to Boston. On the map this figures out about 
4,200 miles from Portland to Boston and, with 
all the twists and turns, would probably be some- 
what longer. 

The Lincoln Highway is not all pavement. In 
fact, in the West and Middle West there are 
some very bad stretches, but for 90 per cent of 
the distance it is good, passable road. 

You would cut off almost a thousand miles of 
this trip if you followed the Yellowstone Trail 
from Seattle to St. Paul. Like all the other 
highways, this one also has bad spots, but most 
of it is fairly good and there are many informa- 
tion bureaus along the way to give you the latest 
news of road conditions and other matters: Both 
of these routes should be in fairly good condition 
at — time you want to make your trip. 

o. if you want the shortest route, do not go 
m.%. through to New York. The northern 
roads are just as good as the Lincoln Highway 
and it would simply add that much more mileage 
to your trip. 

You can find these roads on any good trans- 
continental highway map. I particularly recom- 
mend the auto map published by This 
costs 75 cents and will be all you will need, 
probably, to find your way nicely. This com- 
pany also publishes splendid detail maps and 
booklets of the various states you will pass 
through, giving camp sites, points of interest, 
mileages, and other interesting data. These cost 
35 cents each and may be secured at the address 
mentioned. 


A LOVELY AND EASY TRIP 


Editor, Camper on Tour: 


Contemplating a motor camping trip with my 
family, I am taking this opportunity to ask your 
expert advice on same. 

We propose to travel from New York to Ni- 
agara Falls, then through the Thousand Islands 
up to Canada (Montreal), and return via New 
England states, having a limit of five weeks’ 
time to do so. 

I am well.experienced in this mode of camp- 
ing, having enjoyed it for the past five summers, 
and have complete equipment, but am not fa- 
miliar with the route I have selected for this 
year’s trip. 

Woodhaven, N. Y. | eo | 

Ans.—To get the best roads and scenery on 
your trip from New York through Niagara Falls 
and Thousand Islands to Montreal, I suggest 
the following itinerary: 

From New York City across to the west shore 
of the Hudson to Kingston, Cooperstown, Syra- 
cuse. Rochester, Buffalo, to Niagara Falls. From 
Niagara to Watertown, Clayton (Thousand 
Islands). From Alexandria Bay, Thousand 
Islands, there is a _ beautiful all-day trip by 
steamer, which will carry the car, direct to 
Montreal. This boat goes through the famous 
rapids, which every tourist ought to visit. The 
trip by steamer is much more beautiful than the 
motor road to Montreal from Thousand _ Islands, 
which is none too good all the way. However, 
if you would rather motor to Montreal, the best 
road is on the United States side. If you take 
this you have to detour quite a way inland, away 
from the river, through very uninteresting coun- 
try. If you have the time, there is a very fine 
and scenically worth-while trip from Montreal 
to Quebec, which takes about seven hours. 

For this trip and the return through the New 
England states I suggest you purchase a copy 
of ——— containing a fine’ map of the territory 
you will cover and a lot of other useful infor- 
mation. As for camp sites along this route, you 
will pass plenty of public camp sites, but I think 
you will probably find some delightful spots, 
cleaner mY more secluded, by asking permission 
of property owners along the road. 





ONLY $39.00 


for this Highest Grade 
Auto Camping Trailer 


You can load all your baggage, bedding, cots, tents, 
cooking utessils, ete., in this light weight suto trailer 
and hitcn it to any automobile and never notice any 
extra pul, on the car, Why? Because it is scientifically 
built, weigning ouly 275 pounds with a guaranteed 
carrying capacity at automobile speed of 1,000 pounds. 
We are ready to prove this, hitch it behind your own 
car, and zou be the judge. 

If you ar@ planning an outing, don’t fail to write us 
at once for complete details, Act, right now. 


THE BOWER MANUFACTURING CO. 
Box 4, Fowler, Indiana 





SPECIAL SHOT GUN CASE $6.75 
A strong, handsome, light weight case 


Made of hard, vuleanized f.ore; heavily reinforced cor- 
ners afford full protection to gun and case. Cloth lined; 
space for shells, cleaning rod, oil can. Equipped with 
lock, snap fasteners and handie, Black, chocolate brown 
or dark red. Designed by a hunter 

Sent anywhere in U. S. postpaid, $6.75. 


LOKAPAK CO., 260 Washington St., Hoboken, N. J. 





IF YOU WANT 
HIGHEST PRICES FOR 








When planning your next Out- 
door trip—don’t forget your 


Perfection Air Bed 


means restful sleep on any camp ground. Its 

soft air-filled body is never lumpy or damp. 

Rolls to a small light bundle for carrying. 

Lasts indefinitely. Excellent in the home, as 
well as on camping, motoring and yacht- 
ing trips. Write today for catalog. 


ATLANTIC-PACIFIC MFG. CO. 
130 Atlantic Ave., Brooklyn, N. Y. 











Wear Hand-Made Boots 


We build your boots by hand 
to your exact measure, in the 
correct weight to suit your 


needs. Send for Catalog 


OUTING FOOTWEAR CO. 


714 W.Lake St.,Minneapolis, Minn. 








THE MEETIN’ PLACE 
WANTS LIGHT ON LIGHTS 


“The one problem that I haven’t solved to my 
own satisfaction is the proper light for camp use. 
Travel is to be by auto using small auto tent. 

“I think a good light at night is worth its 
weight in gold. I have a strong feeling for the 
gasoline lantern mantle lamp as it uses the same 
tuel as your car and gives a beautiful light. The 
question is will the mantles stand any travel in 
the car or must one plan on putting on new 
mantles at each stop? Have you ever used this 
type of light? Any information will be gratefully 
received. Thanks, 

Pigeon, Mich. A. Ri 3.” 

Ans.—On my camping trips I always use a 
gasoline lantern and find it enormously satisfac- 
tory. For pottering around camp, I use a fold- 
ing candle lantern and hand flashes or an elec- 
tric lantern with two dry cells, but for general 
camp illumination the gasoline lantern gives 
great satisfaction. 

The mantles are somewhat fragile, but not as 
delicate as you would suppose. When traveling 
in the car, I usually hang the lantern up to a 
cross bow of the top or, better yet, leave it in 
the box in which it came and pack it in among a 
lot of blankets. The mantle has never been 
breken while in the car. I also carry a dozen 
or so extra mantles which are cheap and take up 
practicaly no room. 

If you travel all day in the car. it might be 
practical for you to use an electric lamp operated 
from your storage battery. I am a little in doubt 
as to the effect on a storage battery of using its 
current in this way, but I believe if you do a 
good deal of day-running, the battery can stand 
it all right. 


WANTS CAMP CAR PLANS 


“I would be pleased to have you send me 
plans, or give the information as to where I can 
get plans, for building a ‘home-made’ camping 
Ford truck body of the least expensive style to 
insure protection from weather and convenience 
for cooking and sleeping. Thanks. 

Boiling Spring, N. C. Rg. &.. 

Ans.—Unfortunately, I have no plans on hand 
for the building of camping car bodies on the 
Ford chassis. I had some a couple of years ago, 
but they were quite expensive and did not work 
out well in every case. I suggest that you jot 
down the features which you are most anxious 
to include in your camp car and get some friend 
who is a draftsman, architect or, better yet, who 
is an automobile body builder, or works for one 
to draw up a tentative set of plans. It should 
not be difficult for the local carpenter shop, 
blacksmith or garage to construct such a body 
without a great deal of cost. 


DOPE ON TENTS, MAPS, ETC. 


“As my system has been badly run down and 
as I work inside all the time, I want to get out 
in the open away from cities and, if possible, 
into the mountains. Would you think the Adi- 
rondack Mountains would be a good place and if 
so advise where I may secure maps and trails 
of same? 

“T have a Chevrolet touring car and expect to 
take wife and three children with me for two 
or three weeks. What style and size of tent would 
you suggest and what other equipment would be 
necessary? 

Aliquippa, Pa. 5... F.. 

Ans.—Yes, the Adirondack Mountains would 
be a splendid place for you to spend your vaca- 
tion. You can get full information about this 
beautiful section of the country from the New 
York Forest Preserve, Albany, N. Y. They will 
be glad to send you booklets and other informa- 
tion concerning public camp sites and other val- 
uable information. 

I think the tent for you would be a marquee, 
wall, or umbrella type, with a sewn-in-floor 
cloth or with a side cloth around the edges and 
a removable floor cloth. Your wife and the three 
children could sleep in a tent 10 x 10 feet com- 
fortably and you might find it possible, by using 
a double-folding cot for yourself, another for two 
of the children and a single cot for the third to 
crowd all into one tent. You could easily ar- 
range a curtain to shut part of the tent off into 
a private sleeping room. 

For your convenience I enclose a long list of 
camping suggestions which may help you in the 
selection of your outfit. I shall be very glad in- 
deed to tell you where any of these items may 
be secured. 
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Of course he won’t—but if he should, 
no damage would result. You see, 
it’s a NEW STANLEY SUPER VAC 
and it will not break: 


You have always thought of a Vacuum 
bottle as something fragile-something 
that some jolt or jar might break and 
ruin or lose its liquid contents. There 
is no need of risking such disappoint- 
ment now. The first cost is the last cost. 


The NEW STANLEY SUPER VAC 
is guaranteed to carry safely your 
favorite beverage — hot or cold. 


Within the last few months a recently 
developed process has made ible 
an improved, efficient, all pea peer 
which permits an absolute triple guar- 
antee—that it will retain temperature 
—that it will not leak or break. 
*Out-of-Door- Sostery containing valuable recipes for 
camp cooking and picnic luncheons sent Free upon request. 
Stanley Insulating Co., Dept. K, Great Barrington, Mass. 


STANLEY SUPERVAC 


The New non-breakable Vacuum Bottle zwth the Triple Guarantee 
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Painted - 






Pratt Wood Decoys 
The World’s Standard 





FREE SPORTING CA TALOG 


Write today for FREE copy of New 1926 












Glass Eyes 
Wm. E. Pratt 
Mfg. Co. 
190 North 
State Street 
Chicago 






























Comfortable Camping | 


DAY and NIGHT when EQUIPPED with 


Metropolitan Camp Outfits 


Satisfaction or Money Refunded 

WHALL’S UTILITY TENTS 
are so constructed that they can be 
set up and taken down by one per- oR 
son in less than five minutes. 
Stormproof ana Bugproot, Sewed in 


floor, Steel Stakes, Mosquito Netting 
Jointed Pole and Carrying Cases. 






PERFECTION CAPE, Defy the Ele- 
ments — Carry —— Coat in Your 
et 









Packs 8 x 4 x 1% inches in Athol 
Leather Case. Weighs 20 ozs. 


Metropolitan Camp Goods have 
stood the test for 30 years and are 

d by th ds of satis- 
fied customers as the most reliable 
for outdoor purposes. 


Sole Manufacturers of Outing Air Bede’ Ponueig 
Comfort Sleeping Pockets, Com 
Eiderdown Robes, Brownie P aa 
Overland Auto Beds. WITH INSIDE AIR MATTRESS 


METROPOLITAN CAMP GOODS CO., ATHOL, MASS. 
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SLEEP ON AIR ina 
Comfort Sleeping Pocket 

























At Home or in Camp 
(268) Portability is a 
great feature of this 
six-tube radio set, 
which requires no 
aerial or ground and 
has loudspeaker, bat 
teries and everything 
enclosed in a compact 
carrying-case. 


For Cooking Anything You Like 
(269) This very practical and cc mprehensive camp stove, 
made on the Pacific Coast, is a two-burner gasoline affair 
equipped for boiling, frying, broiling and baking. It is 
simple and inexpensive. 


For the Irrepressible Fisherman 


270) The motor camping fisherman can 

navigate wayside streams and lakes with this 

14-foot by 4-foot folding boat which will carry 
1200 pounds and weighs 7) pounds. 





Let There Be Light 
(272) Made by a 
famous lamp company, 
this gasoline lantern 
for camping is prac- 
tical, durable and eco 
nomical and has a 
built-in pump 


Vamping While Camping 
(274) A new six-tube self-contained radio 
set for use at home or on the road. 





These articles 
have been se- 
lected for their 
excellence and 
we shall be glad 
to tell readers 
where they may 
be secured. Ad- 
dress Camper-on- 
Tour, Field and 
Stream, 45 West 
45th Street, New 
York, and men- 
tion by number. 











Warm and Com- 
fortable 
(271) With four large 
front pockets and a 
blood-proof 18-inch 
game pocket, this hunt- 
ing coat of 30-cunce 
wool is a mighty fine 
companion on a Fall 
motor camping trip. 


It Folds Compactly 
(273) The latest thing 
in folding canvas 
buckets for camp use 
has a spout, a draw 
string to prevent spill- 
ing, a rope handle and 
lapses into almost 
no space at all. 
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The Lens: 

Kodak Anastigmat /.7.7 lens isa 
sharp-shooter—it puts keen defini- 
tion in thenegative. Result, snappy 
prints—and enlargements when you 
want them. 


The Shutter: 


The Eastman-made Diomatic 
shutter has four snap-shot speeds 
up to 1/100 second as well as time 
and bulb actions, and these speeds 
are accurate. This precision, plus 
the presence of the automatic ex- 
posure dial which gives the proper 
timing at a glance, means correctly 
exposed negatives. 








Enlarged from a negative made with 1A Pocket Kodak, 
Series 11. This camera makes such sharp pictures 
that when you want enlargements you can have them. 


No. 14 Pocket Kodak, Series II 


With the equipment as described above, you 
can count on sharp, properly timed pictures 
that would satisfy an expert. And to work the camera 
is simplicity itself. For example, as you open it up the 
lens springs into picture-making position. See it at 
your dealer’s. 


Pictures 2% x 4%. Price $26. 





Eastman Kodak Company, Rochester, N.Y ., ie Kodak city 














Edited by George W. lie 4 Jr. 


Radio on the Boat 





SPORTSMEN AFLOAT is a department 
for readers interested in boating from the 
standpoint of fishing, hunting and other out- 
door pastimes of the sportsmen. The editor 
is glad to receive inquiries and comments 
concerning all phases of this glorious 
sport—barring technical questions refer- 
ring to engine troubles and the like. Al- 
ways accompany letters with self-addressed, 
stamped cnvelopes. 











HE development of radio sets for use 

on the average motor boat has been 
attended with a number of knotty prob- 
lems, most of which have now been solved, 
especially by one concern which has 
brought out a set particularly designed for 
this use and so impervious to water and 
moisture that you could turn a hose on it 
without deleterious results. In addition 
there are a dozen or more other sets, both 
stationary and portable, which are likely 
to give good service if nct exposed per- 
manently to the corrosive effects of the 
sea air. 

The radio adds greatly to the pleasures 
of the motor boat life, especially on calm 
evenings when owner and guests are 
lounging lazily on the after deck. With 
any luck at all, and 
most of the luck will 
come from a proper 
study of individual 
installation problems 
and their common- 
sense solution, prac- 
tically all stations 
within a radius of 
several hundred 
miles can be brought 
in and enjoyed even, 
in many cases, while 
the boat is under 
way. 

For motor boat use 
a minimum of four 
tubes should be em- 
ployed to give the 
best results. Such 
an outfit enables the 
owner to get on with 
a very short aerial, 
if an aerial is used. 
With four tubes as 
a starting point, the 
motor boat radio 
fan can go on up 
into the realm of big 
machines with eight 
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A new portable radio 


and ten tubes. and if the installation is 
cleverly made or the machine is a reliable 
set made by one of the good companies, 


Sea-going radio on the world-circling 
Speejacks 


splendid entertainment will follow. 

The writer knows a considerable number 
of motor boat owners who go fishing over 
every weekend. They have told him that, 
starting a couple of years ago with only a 
moderate interest in the development of 
radio, they would now as soon leave home 
their fishing rods as to be without their 
radio sets. These fellows while away 
whole days sitting on deck fishing -for 


set splendidly adapted to motorboat use 


are turning out an ever varied program of 
entertainment for the moments when the 
fish are not biting. 

The use of either portable, stationary or 
built-in radio sets is much more practical 
on a motor boat than on an automobile. 
There is not nearly so much jouncing and 
vibration and there is usually considerably 
more room for the outfit. There is, how- 
ever, the constant danger of corrosion of 
the parts and sometimes the melting of the 
cabinet glue from the sea air if the set is 
not specially guarded against those 
troubles. Well, you can’t have everything, 
and this disadvantage can be overcome by 
careful selection or building. 

At the recent Gold Cup Regatta on Man- 
hasset Bay, Long Island Sound, near New 
York, there was the greatest gathering of 
motor boats ever before seen, fully 3,000 
cruisers, houseboats and other types of 
motor propelled craft being present. All 
over the fleet vou could hear the radio sets 
going, receiving the news of every ‘race as 
it happened, names of winners, details of 
mishaps, times, and other appropriate in- 
formation. A specially equipped 40-foot 
cruiser, owned by one of the big radio 
stations, was tied up to the Committee: boat 
and, on a wave 
length of 20 meters, 
sent a continuous de- 

scription of the 
events over to the 
broadcasting station 
at the Sands Point 
Casino, about two 
miles away, whence 
it was sent out into 
the air at 316 meters. 
The motor boat peo- 
ple with radio sets 
had not the slightest 
difficulty in picking 
up the signals and 
were thus informed 
at all times concern- 
ing the details of the 
races transpiring be- 
fore their eyes.. The 
radio was kept going 
from ten o'clock in 
the morning until 
midnight for two 
days and was one of 
the most perfectly 
reported sporting 
events ever con- 
ducted. 
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HE once far-away “best places to hunt” are right 
near home for the sportsman who packs his guns 
and decoys in a Johnson-Motored boat. 


He knows that he can depend upon his Johnson to 
start easily and quickly inany weather—get him to his 
pet place in time for the best hours of the day—and 
bring him homeagain—comfortably and without effort. 


A day of hunting is one long round of sport—with- 
out drudgery—for the man who goes in a Johnson- 
equipped boat. 

¥ * * 


Sportsmen’s confidence in the absolute dependa- 
bility of the Johnson Motor is the reason why more 
Johnsons were sold during 1924 than any other make. 


The weight of the Johnson—complete and ready- 


to-run—is 
Only 35 Pounds 


The Johnson drives a rowboat from 7 to 9 miles per 
hour, a canoe from 9 to 12. It can be instantly at- 
tached to all types of boats and canoes without 
altering any of them. 


Easy starting is made certain by the Johnson Super- 
Quick Action Magneto and Cord Starting Device. 


A turn of the steering handle changes the direction 
of the power-push, giving instant control of the boat 
—forward or reverse—port or starboard. 





Your Johnson Motor Brings | 
the Best Blinds Nearer Home 


Johns 


OUTBOARD MOTORS _/ 


These Outstanding Improvements 
are Making 1925 the Biggest Year 
in Johnson History 


25-30% increase in power. Improved Super-Quick 
Action Magneto makes starting easier than ever. 

Johnson Shock Absorber Drive (Patent applied for) 
—standard equipment—permits running over sub- 
merged obstructions without injury to motor or pro- 
peller. Despite these improvements and additions 
weight remains only 35 pounds. 

Get into the boat and see for yourself. The Johnson 
dealer will be glad to give you a demonstration. 

If you don’t know the Johnson dealer, mail us the 
attached coupon and we will send you his name to- 
gether with*your copy of the 1925 Johnson catalog. 


JOHNSON MOTOR COMPANY 
844 Sample Street, South Bend, Ind. 
Eastern Distributor and Export: 

New York Johnson Motor Co., Inc. 

4 West 61st Street, New York City, N. Y. 


Canadian Distributor: 
Peterborough Canoe Company, Peterborough, Ontario 











Gentlemen: 


Payment Plan. 





GET INTO THE BOAT AND SEE FOR YOURSELF os 





4 (ETP RE 


ON 6 6a od. 5s 66 <ank dada ce 






Zz. 


7 


4 
Use your Johnson re 
while you pay forit yf 
Get details of our 7 
Deferred Payment 7 
Plan from your 
dealer—or direct 7 Johnson Motor Co. 
from us. 4 844 Sample Street 
South Bend, Ind. 
7 


4 Kindly send me name of the 
nearest Johnson dealer, your free 
catalog and details ofthe Deferred 

















BIASCOPE “B” $7 


Power and finish same as Biascope 
“A” with same achromatic optical 
system of fine definition and illumi- 
nation; size and weight approxi- 
mately the same; also available in 
wide field model, 3'4 power, ideal 
for theatre use; screw focusing sys- 
tem and pupillary adjustment make 
one instrument fit all eyes; genuine 
leather case; price, complete, $7. 


BIASCOPE “A” $5 


Linear magnification, 6 times; objec- 
tive lens, 25 mm. diameter; available 
in two pupillary distances, 63 mm. 
for most requirements and 58 mm. 
fer boy scouts and individua als with 
eyes closer together; size 3% 

weight, 7% oz.; lever adjustment: 
handsome durable finish of black 
crystallized lacquer; genuine leather 
case; price, complete, $5.00. 


POCKESCOPES 


Where extreme compactness and 
light weight are desired or when 
price is a consideration, the inex- 
pensive Pockescopes are ideal. These 
pocket telescopes are of the monoc- 
ular type, finished like the Biascope 
anc supplied with neat leather cases. 
Prices: Pockescope Sr. (6x) $2;, P. 


Regnlar (44x) $1.50; P. Jr. (3x) $1. 


Biascopes and Pockescopes are on sale at 

most Sporting Goods and Optical Stores. If 

ur dealer can’t supply you, order direct. 
Postpaid Money back guarantee. 


Wollensak Optical Company 
801 Hudson Ave. Rochester, N. Y. 
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}of a second after 
| the photograph was 
|} snapped, let the 


|motor and Mr. 
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A LADY GETS SOME THRILLS 


HESE two snap shots were taken re- 

cently up near Pentwater on Lake 
Michigan and they show a _ well-known 
make of outboard motor boat engine being 
used in rough water. In fact the water 
was much more 
hectic than the 
photographs reveal. 
The picture of the 
stern view is par- 
ticularly interesting 
shows 
the boat riding up 
on a high wave 
which, a fraction 


boat down so that 
the next wave broke 
completely over it, 
drenching the 


Fred Kramer, a 





regular old water dog, who was operating 
it. If the motor had stopped it would 
have placed him in a dangerous position 
as there was a bad back wash from a 
long pier that extended out into the lake 
at this point. The 
woman with Mr. 
Kramer is Mrs. 


Berta M. Ruick, 
Director of Music, 
Hotel Lincoln, 


Indianapolis. She is 
‘an expert swimmer 
and an ardent fol- 
lower of motor 
boating. The 
rougher the water 
is, the more she en- 
joys it, and with 
the little outboard 
motor outfit, she 
declares she _ got 
one of the biggest 
thrills of her life. 








A NEW MARINE BEAUTY 


UILT by one of the best known com- 

panies in the East, this beautiful new 
40-foot cruiser has just made her appear- 
ance as a model which can be modified 
or otherwise altered in arrangement to suit 
various requirements _and tastes. She is 
what is known as a “one man boat,” be- 
cause she can be operated easily by one 
person, all the engine and boat controls 


being located in the cockpit, which is a 
really enormous one for a boat of this 
size. There are sleeping and living ac- 
commodations for four people, including 
four comfortable berths, a complete toilet 
room, a comprehensive galley with two- 
burner stove, sink with running water, and 
very large ice box. Her speed is about 13 
knots. She is extremely seaworthy. 


DONALD MacMILLAN USING OUTBOARD MOTORS 


HEN Commander D. B. MacMillan, 
famous explorer, hoisted anchor in 

the harbor of Wiscasset, Maine, June 20th, 
and set sail for the Polar region he had 
on board six outboard motors for use in 
propelling the smaller boats through the 
icy waters of the Arctic. Three of these 


light-weight twin cylinder motors are being 
used by the geologists assigned to the ex- 
pedition in quest of scientific data. A well- 
known make of steel boat is being propelled 
by two other motors for walrus hunting. 
The remaining motor is used as a personal 
power plant by the famous explorer. 
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HOW TOC LEAVE YOUR BOAT 
FOR THE WINTER 


By Bruno Beckhard 


[t always rains the day we leave camp— 
that is, the day we pack up to leave. 
It is pretty apt to rain the day we arrive 
—and then just about supper time it clears 
off to a regular post card sunset and some- 
one is sure to want to go out in the boat 
to find out whether the old mountains are 
where we left them. 

And that’s the time you want to step 
into the old boat, touch the starter and go 
off. Feels mighty good to have the faith- 
ful tub under you again. Gosh, the weeks, 
the months you’ve been dreaming of that 
moment—slipping into the ‘twilight with 
your boat responsive to your slightest 
touch. Yes, sir, the hills are there. Every- 
thing is just as you dreamed it was— 
only more so. The blue a little bluer, 
the green a little greener. It’s good. 

I'll wager you'd give up a good deal 
to assure you that hour. Well, then, give 
up that rainy day before you start back 
for town. Give it to your boat. 

Your boat suffers more standing idle 
in the winter than in use or abuse all 
summer. A few hours’ care at the end 
of the season will not only leave your boat 
ready for your return but will add years 
to its actual life. 

If you are not going to take the boat 
out of water yourself at least make sure 
that it will be stored where the weight 
can be supported under the whole keel, and 
especially that the weight of the motor 
will not rest on the keel. See that there 
is protection from snow. Do not at- 
tempt to cover up the boat the day it is 
taken out—on the contrary try to arrange 
to have the sun get a chance to dry the 
boat out before she is covered for the 
winter. 

Take all the water out of your motor. 
Put oil in each cylinder. Run the motor 
for a few minutes without water—then 
let it cool off. While waiting for it to 
cool clean every bit of sand out of the 
boat. Remember that shortly after you 
leave the seams of your boat will open up, 
and any loose sand is apt to drift into 
these cracks and prevent the proper clos- 
ing of the seams next season. 

Take all the loose gear out of the boat 
—and be sure that you hang cushions and 
life preservers where the rats and mice 
will not get at them. 

Now go back to the motor. Clean off 
all dirty grease. Fill your grease cups and 
shoot a little fresh grease through them. 
Clean the spark plugs, put a little more 
oil in each cylinder and put the plugs 
back. Open the exhaust*line at its lowest 
point to make sure there is no water in 
it. Then with either grease or spar var- 
nish cover all exposed metal—such as 
connections in the gas line, the pump, etc. 
These are the points where corrosion eats 
into the bankroll. Before doing this make 
sure the gas tank and carburetor are 
empty and take the battery out of the 
boat. A cloth or paper cover over the 
magneto or timer will do no harm. 

Leave instructions that in the Spring 
your boat is to be painted and that about 
a week before you come she is to have 
water put in her so that she can soak 
up for at least three days before she is 
put in the water. Before the painting 
begins it would be well to drain out the 
old oil in the crank case. Don’t forget 
to make provision to have either new dry 
cells or a recharged storage battery. 

With this much care your boat will be 
ready for another season’s pleasure. 

If you have an outboard motor send it 
back to the factory to be overhauled. 








Town & Country 


Leather Blouse 
A Great Windbreaker 


There's an easy comfort in this 


garment for the outdoor man. 
It is as pliable as a shirt. 


Made of soft, flexible leather 
in many beautiful colorings 
and patterns for men, wo- 
men and children. 


Many different models 
for all tastes at 
your dealer's 


Write for Style Booklet A-20 


Guiterman Bros., Inc. 
Saint Paul, Minnesota 












Surely—speedily—easily= 
anywhere your boat will 
float. Automatic tilting and 
patented L-A Slipping 
Clutch Propeller protect 
both motor and boat 
against damage from 
underwater obstructions. 


Turns your rowboat 
into a real powerboat 


[It’s easy to make a first class powerboat of 

your rowboat. Equip it with the L-A Twin 
—the speediest outboard motor of its weight 
and rated power. It develops at least 3 H.P. 
—weighs but 52 lbs. complete—drives the ordi- 
nary rowboat 8 miles or more per hour. With 
the McNab-Kitchen Manoeuvring rudder as an 
extra, the utmost variety in control is assured. 
Note these additional features! Most powerful 
magneto in outboard field. Rope and rudder 
steering. Practically vibrationless. “Damage- 
proof gas tank. Specially designed float feed 
carburetor. Underwater parts of non-corrosive 
aluminum alloy. Quiet exhaust. Alemite lubri- 
cation. See your dealer or write for full par- 
ticulars. 


—MOTOR OOD-ASH 
639 Jackson St. Jeckson, M 
Builders of Marine Engines for 22 Years 


Puts This 
Motor on 
Your Boat 


Only $37.00—then no more rowi 
—no more blistered Snads oat 
aching muscles, Our 


“Pay as You Play” 


plan makes it easy to take care of 
the balance. Covers any Caille 
motor. Ask your or write 
us for details, 


eed 


Speed changes made mechanically and positively 
by raising or lowering steering handle in ratchet. 
Provides high speed forward, trolling speed, fast 
reverse, slow reverse and neutral. en set _at 
neutral, motor runs while boat still, Ex- 
clusive feature. 


Other Features 
Twi linders—less vibration. Light weight. 
Sonith cacbuveher. Eismann magnet. Riot its 
over obstructions. Rope starter. Beautiful fin- 
ish. Fully guaranteed. Send for details—now. 


THE CAILLE PERFECTION MOTOR CO. 
6317 2nd Boulevard Detroit, Mich. 











Look for the 
regis- 
tered name 
“King” in- 
side the 
boat, 



























The Thrill of 

Owning a “King 
The new, improved folding “King” is 
the true hunter’s boat—carried any- 
where, by auto, train or pack horse, 
quickly set up or dismantled. Easy to 
handle, safe, non-sinkable. 
The new “King” is the most practical 
boat you can own. Built right, on 35 
years’ experience. Completely equipped, 
two 8-ft. air tubes, oars, carrying case. 
See your dealer or write us for illus- 
trated folder. 

KING FOLDING BOAT CO- 
60th & Lowell Sts., Dept.E, Oakland, Calif. 
(Formerly Kalamazoo, Mich.) 














Two Blows and It’s Full 


No matter how well you swim ina bathing suit, it’s 
different in your hunting clothes. Cold, numbing 
water, heavy clothing, boots and perhaps shells in 
pockets or vest are the cause of drownings every 
year. Spills usually happen quickly, without warn- 
ing. Be prepared. 

he Airubber Neptune Float pictured above, was 
designed to save lives. It is made of strong rubber- 
ized khaki cloth. Two air 
chambers extend from front 
to back with narrow strips 
over the shoulders. Worn in- 
flated under hunting coat. 
Not bulky, looks like a vest and 
helpskeepyou warm. Youcan 
also wear deflated and blow 
it up when you need it—even 
after you are in the water, as 
valves are right there in — 
tion under your chin. Two 
blows and you have a life 
preserver. Take it off and 
you have dry, comfortable seats for two. Also fine 
for the beach in Summer. 

Every duck hunter has his narrow escapes—it’s a 
man’s game. Rough water, dead heads, wabbly skiffs, 
floating bogs and marshes that have no bottom, all 





Goes in pocket 


ne =o to the gpert 
es and their dangers as well. 
A at ay This float is real life insur- 
} ance, but wishes won’t bring 
one when you need it. If your 
\ La (| dealer does not have the real 
Pana x Airubber Neptune Float, send 
= PJ money order for $4.00 and 
‘ paeg §=60one will be mailed at once, 
A { 7 { postage prepaid. 
Canoe or Utility Cushion. 
i ub page pont. comiortable 
lod ry seat for two in at or 
Weighs only 18 0. _ blind. Folds intomanyshapes. 
When deflated put it in your pocket. A few breaths 
blown into the valve and it’s ready for use to give 
you comfort and a life preserver when you need it. 
ife line around edges. Also makes good seat for 
auto, perch, toboggan, or mattress for baby’s crib. 
You will find dozens of uses for it the year round. 
Made of rubberized khaki. Size inflated, 12 x 3414 
inches. Weighs 34 ounces. Price, $5.00. 

Wedge Shaped Cushion for blind, boat, automo- 
bile or anywhere, and a life raft in the water. Puts 
you closer ta steering wheel. Back rest or seat cush- 
ion. Dozens of uses. Made of rubberized khaki, 
weighs 18 ounces and inflates to size of 16% x 18 
inches. Price, $3.50. 
Corporation 
575 E. Illinois St. Chicago, Ill. 





The Airubber Corporation 
575 East Illinois Street 
Chicago, Illinois 
Gentlemen: My dealer does not sell Airubber 
products. His name is 


City 
Enclosing money order for ........... for which 
send me 
O Neptune Float 0 Canoe Cushion 
(J Wedge Shaped Cushion 


Name 


Address 
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| ANEW, CHEAP FAMILY CRUISER 
ERE’S a little ship which should bring 

joy to the heart of the man who has 
had his thoughts fixed for a long time on 
a seaworthy, roomy, safe, economical 
family cruiser, particularly adapted to fish- 
ing. -The little boat illustrated is 25 feet, 
1G inches long and is the culmination of 
30 years’ boat building on the part of her 
makers. She is a thoroughly standard- 
ized product without frills and with a 
price tag which is one of her most attrac- 
tive features. It reads $1,695. Inside the 
cabin there are two built-in berths 6 feet, 
4 inches long, with green denim-covered 
mattresses. The galley is amidships, fitted 
with white enamel sink and galley pump 


connected with a fresh water tank. The 
stove space is lined with metal for cleanli- 
ness and a protection against fire. There 
is a large ice box which opens in the cabin 
but which fills from the cockpit. Plenty 
of locker space, a completely equipped 
toilet room, clothes - racks, seven port 
lights and complete equipment for opera- 
tion are other features. 

This sturdy little floating home is 8 feet, 
3 inches wide and draws 24 inches of 





water. She is a comfortable cruising craft, 
especially for two people. The water- 
| proof’ top is fitted with side curtains so 
that the cockpit can be used as sleeping 
| quarters for extra people. Her speed is 
|ten miles per hour and her gasoline con- 
sumption is only 1% gallons per hour. The 
motor is a well-known 12-h.p., 4-cylinder 
unit. 





What do you want to know about 
motor boating? The editor is glad 
to discuss boating matters with 


readers. Drop him a line. 











HEADING TOWARDS FLORIDA 


| Fylenadal year each of us is almost over- 
come by a lovely dream of chucking 
up the cares of office or home and going 
to Florida for the duration of the cold 
spell. Increasing hundreds of us are 
bringing that dream to a realization and 
the particularly lucky ones are those who 
can make the trip in their own motor 
boats, going all the way from New York 
to Key West through the wonderful In- 
side Route of canals, rivers, and fish-and- 
game-filled bays. Miami is the objective 
for most of the motor boat voyagers, 
where lies the pot of gold at the end of 
the rainbow, especially if you happened 
to own some Miami real estate a few years 
ago (or even a few months ago) and still 
have it. The distance from New York to 
Miami is 1,524 miles and the trip normally 
takes about 20 days. The journey is easy, 
comfortable, safe and economical, but a 
number of things must be considered and 
done before starting. Charts should be 
secured. The editor of this department 
will be glad to correspond with motor boat 
owners who contemplate the Florida trip 
this year and give them a number of 





suggestions. 





RMA 


BOAT ENGINES 


MAKE UP YOUR MIND TO HAVE 

THE BEST MOTOR—RIGHT NOW 

You haven’t amy time to waste on make- 
shifts or motors of unknown merit. 

You know, as does every other experienced 

at owner, that in motors the best is 

the only satisfactory buy in the long run. 

Therefore, if you are in a state of inde- 
cision (which you should not be)— 
make up your mind to have the best 
motor—and that is the world-famous 
Kermath, 

The all-around efficient performance of this 
motor will amaze you. 

So make up your mind to have the best - 
motor—right now! 

Write for more details. There is a Kermath 

for every size of boat. 
3H. P to 100 H. P. -. $135 to $1450 
“A Kermath Always Runs’”’ 


KERMATH MANUFACTURING CO. 
11 E. Wellington Street 5888 Commonwealth Ave. 
Toronto, Ontario Detroit, Michigan 


A Kermath Always Runs 


HUNTERS AND FISHERMEN 


Here It Is at Last! 
The Neosho Hunter 





. 


6 
builders of 
ARROW 


H A 

CANOBS 

have achieved 

another triumph 

in this wonderful 

little hunting and 

fishing at for out- 

board motors or row- 

ing. Like our 17-foot 
MBPRACO SPEEDSTER, it 
has built-in sponsons. 
Safe, fast, strong, and beautiful. 
Weight, 90 lbs. Length, 12’, 
Width 42”. 


St. Louis-Meramec Canoe Co., Valley Park, Mo. 


Write 

for Full 

Particu- 
lars. 








A 
PATENTED 


Ideal for Hunters, Fish- 
ermen, Campers and Bath- 
ers. Waters you have never 
been able to hunt or fish be- 
fore are now open to you. 
Made of specially processed 
rubberized fabric, in double 
air compartments, and will 
last for years. 

Safe for children. Non- 
sinkable; non-capsizable; air- 
tight and waterproof. 

Easily inflated in a few 
minutes by mouth. No pump 
needed. Also as a dry and 
comfortable bed. Made in 
either one or two men. 


The New England Airship Co. 
511 Chapel Street New Haven, Conn. 


Packs 7”x8"x14” 
Weighs 9 Ibs. 


two sizes, for 
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A LIVELY SPORTABOUT 

SPECIALLY designed for comfort, 

speed and seaworthiness, the little 
18-foot runabout illustrated is a splendid 
boat for fishing, or transportation pur- 
poses. It is of the conservative V-type 
hull design, which gives it good speed 
with small power and makes it a particu- 
larly dry type of boat to ride in in rough 
water. It can turn a complete circle at 


a Relieve 
Ay rheumatic P9 n 





Le 






SHOOTING pains—which sometimes 
follow shooting ducks — come after ex- 
posure to chill air on open marsh and in 
Pouring rain. 








full speed with absolute safety, having 
three-quarters of its length as radius of 
the circle. It is an ideal fishing boat for 
use on lakes, rivers, harbors and other 
protected waterways. It can be throttled 
down to a very slow speed for trolling 
and yet, in twice her length, can develop 
her full rate of 20 miles per hour. This 
boat has comparatively shallow draft, 
drawing only 18 inches of water. A larger 
motor may be installed which will give 
her a speed of 30 miles an hour. Her cost 
complete is $835. 


WANTS A FLAT SKIFF 


Editor, SportsMAN AFLOAT: 


Your host may have every comfort — 
but Absorbine, Jr. When the first warning 
twinges come, apply a few drops from the 
magic bottle! It rouses the blood to renewed 
action — brings relief to the congested 
spot. The tension relaxes — the pain and 
ache are quickly routed. 

Treat the lame shoulder for the effects 
of that gun kick — the weary leg muscles 
that threaten to spoil the next days fun. 
You will find many uses for this depend- 
able antiseptic liniment — Absorbine, Jr. 


At all druggists’, $1.25, or postpaid 


Please give me a little pee 7 a Som, Send for free trial bottle 
I wish to build a flat bottom skiff as sma 
as cute & carry about 150 pounds, as my i W. F. YOUNG, Inc. Springfield, Mass. 





weight is only about 130. How large should 
this be made out of half inch stuff with say, 
about ten inch sides? How long would you 





**My trouble is muscu- 
lar rheumatism. The 


advise me to make it and how wide at the Wty fest application of 
bottom? I am trying to figure out something Ane r. brought 





to carry on the side of a Ford touring car, and 
that I will be able to handle by myself, What 
would you judge the weight of a boat like this 
to be. 0. S 








Hot Sprincs, Ark. 


Ans.—This craft could be six feet long and 
two feet six inches wide at the widest part. 


The sides of the boat should be ten inches high 5 

and a bottom of the boat, at oe widest past. ; DON = MISS THIS 

should be only two feet wide, which permits the jn) 

sides to we | eemaane about one-half inch AY 1a Bost ee eee 3 H. P. ELTO, $199 

thick should be used. : a WD 
This boat, when empty, should set in the ea , We have fifty Toppan Sea Skiffs with reinforced sterns, simi- 

water about two inches deep, and with a person 3 larin design to the famous Toppan Outboard Motor Boats. 


weighing 150 pounds it would be submerged ‘ P : 
about six inches. This would be the manianaen ; For thirty days only or until lot is sold we offer these 
aoe eS —— ore ony salety. The boat boats with the ELTO at os F. O. B. Factories. 
wou weigh about 60 pounds i uilt of cypress. j i 
Cedar, however, would be the best wood ¢o use, 2 You are getting the boat at half the price of the regular 
but cypress would be very satisfactory. ; 15-ft. Toppan Outboard Motor Boat 

A FORD ENGINE IN A BOAT TOPPAN BOAT & ENGINE CO. Medford, Mass. 





Editor, SportsMEN AFLOAT: 
Is it advisable to place a Ford engine in a 


boat of the “V” 1 ? This b 
built > neult, cad E hoot tn on roots 0 BIG 3 FT. TELESCOPE JNO. MURGATROYD 
the engine bed as strong as possible. The bed is / — |= |(—— |— | Sanne TAXIDERMIST 


to _ a the stem to the stern of the boat, — I d F 
which will include all of the ribs, and the engine es will not only guarantee and satisfy you in eve 
i Five Sections, Powerful Lenses. Five: respect, but will give you expression in my wor 


is to have a universal connection in the shaft- il : fi 
ing, thereby eliminating strain on the stuffing | to tem mile range. Objects 1,000 feet that will more than please you. Can give you 
F - 


distant appear asif you could touch 












box. . B., Camden, N. J. ; : leading sportsmen throughout the United States 
on Seo. Sent prepaid $] 60) as references, also E. F. Warner, publisher of 

Ans.—Of course there is no question as to -O.D.15cextra. Order today Field and Stream. Address 
the possibility or advisability of using a Ford BENNER & CO. 128 St. James Place Brooklyn. N.Y 
lp N. ¥. 


engine in a V-bottom boat, but it would be ques- Dept. 11 Trenton. N. J. 
tionable as to whether the engine could be used 
in a boat smaller than 16 feet long and 4 feet 
wide. You do not state the length of the boat 
you are building. Your system of construction 
appears to be right, but it would be far prefer- z 
able to get an engine built from Ford parts by 
a company which specializes in this field. There 
are several such. 





Folding, Puncture-Proof Canvas Boat 
Light, easy to handle, no leaks or repairs; check as baggage, 
carry by hand; safe for family; all sizes; non-sinkable; stronger 
than w 3 ws b: _ d re’ ernments. Awarded 
First Prize at Chicago and St. Louis World’s Fairs. We fit our 
4 Boats for Outboard Motors. Catalogue. 

KALAMAZOO CANVAS BOAT CO.., 691 Harrison St., Kalamazoo, Mich, 


W 8. Sen Os eS eee anna oenees Bo 
ay Hunting at 


your blind, you need a good, safe boat if 
you are going to retrieve every bird—a 
Dan Kidney Green Bay Hunting Boat. 








CANOE MILEAGE 
Editor, SportsMAN AFLOAT: 
I am contemplating making a trip down the 
Warrior River in a canvas canoe from Birming 





Port, Ala., to Mobile, a distance of 400 miles. Built of white cedar and oak; draws little 
Would you kindly tell me about how far a com- water ; flat bottom, 18 to 20 inches wide. 
panion and I should go in a day? It is a very Painted dead grass color. Made in four 
smooth river. And please tell us how long it sizes. The standard for over 40 years. 
would take to make the trip. Six cents in stamps will bring you the 


Birmingham, Ala. J..%; Gi. la. great Kidney Beok of Boats. Built only by Dan Kidney & Son 


to Sitcon les por day” The trip wil eas seq | | DAN KIDNEY & SON - = = West De Pere, Wisconsin 
aimast a Roma With the current you should Chicago—VON LENGERKE & ANTOINE, 33 So. Wabash Avenue 
verage sixteen. 
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CUTTER’S 
PAC BOOT 


Made by Hand 


CUSTOM-BUILT 

sporting boot of the very 
highest quality. Tough—but 
flexible. Not heavy. Not 
clumsy. Just scientific hand 
workmanship and_ choice 
leathers—making a boot that 
is first of all marvelously 
comfortable—and first and 
last a bear for service! 
















A post-card 
will bring 
the complete 
story about 
this “Pac” 
andhishusky 
brothers, the 
Cutter Sport- 
ing Boot and 
the Army 
Style Cutter 
with rubber 
sole and 
vamp. 


ADDRESS 


A. A. CUTTER CO.,, 








Box 10, Eau Claire, Wisconsin 














You can’t ° wrong on our Marine 
Motors | chm they measure 


up tothe highest standard 
Model E. U. MM. S. 





Cc. N. CADY CO., Inc, 














A fine Florida Camping, Hunting or Fishing 
Car with genuine leather mattress cushions 
and screened windows, Three can sleep in it 
comfortably or can seat 11 passengers. Has 
Sterns-Knight Chassis. Will sacrifice. 


CHARLES J. VANNIER 
2748 Sixth Avenue, Troy, N.Y. 











(Continued from page 57) 
domination by experts and money con- 
siderations. 

It seems to me our aim in shooting 
should be sport, not business. But what 
can the 80 per cent man think when he is 
asked to “chip in” on tournaments where- 
in he must shoot against 95 and 100 per 
cent men, without a ghost of a chance 
to draw back any of his money? Is it 
not natural for him to conclude, after a 
few such experiences, that there is more 
business than sport in such doings? I 
cannot but think that some of the thous- 
ands spent on registered tournaments 
could be better used to start gun clubs 
where sport and recreation will be the 
aim instead of money and national fame. 

The handicap system does not, and 
never can, answer the perennial com- 
plaint on this point of difference in the 
shooting ability of participants. There is 
a good psychological reason. I remember 
a foot-racer of my childhood days who 
could beat all us boys. With a handicap of 
10 yards, I could “skin” him a little on 
the 100-yard dash; but did I get any 
glory out of that? No sir—not half as 
much as to beat one of the other fellows 
whose time was practical!y the same as 
mine. There is something essentially hu- 
miliating in a handicap; and I am sure 
that I feel it more poignantly now than 
when I was a kid. There can be no 
doubt that many men who decline to ac- 
cept a shorter range advantage and shoot 
in “fast company” would participate with 
high enthusiasm if classification permitted 
them to shoot against only men of their 
(approximate) skill. 

We have to remember that tournament 
conditions increase the advantage of the 
crack shooters; they are more used to 
such scenes, whereas our 80 or 85 per 
cent man is apt to have less poise and 
self-control than usual. The sport of golf 
is exceedingly popular, and perhaps the 
main reason is the strictness of classifica- 
tions. 

The argument against professionalism is 
growing more insistent every year. Very 
soon every trapshooting organization in 
the country is going to have to deal with 
it in some way. I am not going to say 
that a professional shooter’s entrance 
vitiates the sport, the point of vital con- 
cern to all of us who desire to see saucer 
shooting progress is that amateurs do re- 
sent it. Since they make up the vast ma- 
jority, their views cannot safely be ignored 
—not if we want the game to flourish. 

The big argument for admittance of 
professionals is that it sets a high ex- 
ample for the beginner and the mediocre 
shooter. But investigation of records will 
show in most sports amateurs are not 
necessarily inferior performers. Too many 
people confuse the terms amateur and 
novice; the latter means a beginner, but 
amateur means one who does not follow 
the sport for monetary gain—he might 
be the best shooter in the world, yet be 
a simon pure amateur. One thing is posi- 
tive: Professionals are not essential for 
the game’s advancement; the novice can 
easily find inspiring example among men 
who have never shot for money. 

It would be hard to eliminate betting 
from any sport. When you stand by at a 
card game, the fact that you see no money 
proves nothing. I can’t believe that bet- 
ting on the game that interests him really 
hurts any man; but if he is associated 
with eleven other fellows ten of whom 
look upon it unfavorably and believe it 
prejudicial to sport, then these fellows—the 
majority—should not be forced to play 
the game on the betting system. The two 
men who want to bet can do so privately. 
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Make 

Your (amp Bright 

with a Handy Portable 
HOMELITE 


Hnk of having electric light—lots of it— 
Ti: your camp—wherever you go! And 
current for toaster, percolator, pump and other 
appliances—hundreds of uses. 

And it’s really Porrante. Weighs only 110 lbs. — 
carry it anywhere—no foundation needed. Use with 
or without batteries. Operates on any liquid fuel. 
Price, $195 complete, f.0.b. factory 
Safe— Reliable — Economical 
Send today for descriptive folder 
HOMELITE CORPORATION 
Grand Central Terminal - New York City 








—_— 


PENN YAN BOATS 


2 


Ask Your Dealer 
or Write to Us. 


2 





Penn Yan Boat Co., Inc. 
PENN YAN, N. Y. 














WATCH €O., WS53 South Bend, 
Canadian Address: Windsor, Ontario 





























Field and Stream—October, 1925 


The sooner the A. T. A. abolishes all 
money prizes the better for trapshooting. 
The man who shoots for sport will try 
just as hard for a trophy—harder usually, 
because it has a more specific application, 
is more personal, and more likely to be 
kept. 

Abolition of money prizes will reduce 
the cost of the sport—now a considerable 
item, if one aims at a tournament perfor- 
mance. This, with every other measure 
that will reduce the expense of participa- 
tion in the game, is highly important. It 
certainly is not fair that a fellow who is 
a gentleman and potentially a fine sports- 
man should be barred from sport he 
knows he would love if he could “afford 
Ags 

I repeat, in closing, that the majority 
should, and generally will rule; and it 
behooves those interested in trapshooting 
to put an ear to the ground; there cer- 
tainly is a growing dissatisfaction in the 
ranks of that majority. 





HOW TO KEEP BIRDS FOR 
SHIPPING 


By Fred W. King 


I HAVE had some sad experiences dur- 

ing my life in shipping birds home at 
the end of a shooting trip, but now I 
have it all doped out and a brief talk on 
these lines may be of help to those who 
have not as yet learned the secret. 

In the first place I take great pride in 
admitting I am not one of them there 
“epicures.” These high-browed egotists 
think they have solved the solution, as it 
were. They have a few rules that have 
been handed down by ancestors who prob- 
ably could not kill their own but found 
them dead. They hang a lot of birds on 
a line in the cellar and let ’em hang. When 
they drop off the line they madly grab 
’em and, without drawing them, carry 
them through a hot kitchen and serve. 

When the knife hits ’em the blood spurts 
and all is well. Another sure rule is to 
hang ’em up in bunches and leave them 
there until the tail feathers begin to drop 
out. Then they are ripe and that is the 
only word that expresses it. 

These “epicures” have a lot to learn. 
They should, one and all, go to Africa; 
the natives there can eat putrid meat raw 
that would, at once, kill any white man 
and it never seems to disturb them in the 
slightest degree. What I claim is that 
these African aborigines are the only 
honest to God “Epicures” in existence and 
I defy anyone to prove the contrary. 

On a trip to North Dakota I had the 
most marvelous of shooting and secured 
the limit of whatever we hunted; each day. 
I wished, very much, to give my friends 
a treat upon my return, a two days jour- 
ney, with the weather rather hot. Our 
Government has been kind enough to issue 
a special pamphlet on “How to ship 
game.” Being a loyal American citizen I 
followed their instructions to the letter. 
Said letter was to the effect that one must 
not draw the game, but, upon arriving at 
headquarters that day, to promptly place 
each bird in an individual sack of paper 
and tie her tight and hang in a cool place. 
I did just this little thing and beat it for 
home, thinking all the while, what won- 
derful treats were in store for my friends. 
The game and I arrived about the same 
day. I was perfectly sanitary in every 
way, but the game—well, the least said, 
the better. 

All I could think of was that the skunk 
was a mere four flusher. All of my won- 
derful geese, ducks, snipe and sharp tail 
and chickens were having a contest and 























HOFMANN 
TAXIDERMIST and FURRIER 
Mounting with real expression 
Heads, . animals, birds and fish 
mounted, skins tanned and made 
into rugs and ladies’ furs. Game 
heads, fur rugs, etc., for sale. List. 
All supplies for taxidermists. Open 
mouth heads for rugs, scalps for 


mounting. 
BROOKLYN, N. Y. 


989 GATES AVENUE 
Accurate, bowerruc, O-Power Vest-Pocket Telescope 
$ Postpaid 
2 with soft 
leather case! 
Length closed, 31 in; max. diem., 1 3-16 in. 


EVERY ONE BRAND NEW 


and GUARANTEED by both 
this company and the maker 


Made by Wollensak, one of the 
world’s finest makers of lenses and 


M. J. 


DAWGS! 


The Best Dog Stories by 
Famous Authors. Compiled by 
CHARLES WRIGHT GRAY 

$2.50 at Booksellers. 
By Mail $2.70 
HENRY HOLT & CO. Established Over 50 Years 
19 West 44th Street New York City 








































usand 
sportsmen last year. No bigger’n a 
jack-knife, easily carried in vest pocket, 
yet a powerful, precise monocular that brings 
distant objects close, in full detail, without 
teiescopes are used. Adjustable twice as quickly as binoculars. 
Nothing cheap in appearance or construction. Mighty neat, black, baked-in-enamel, with non-slip grip. Fine soft 
leather case with glove snap free with every ‘scope. $2 pre: Money back if not thoroughly satisfied in every respect. 


BOSTON SPORTING GOODS CO., Dept.'F, 80 Boylston St., BOSTON, MASS. 
95 


A wondertul little 
"scope lor beach, woods, 
motor boats, hunting, athietic 
games and general use. 

the “‘vibration’’ present when higher power 














See objects miles away 
with these POWERFUL 


MILITARY 
BINOCULARS 


ROADEN your field of vision! Don’t live in 

a cooped-up area! A new world will open up 
. for YOU with a pair of these wonder Glasses. 
You'll see things others can’t. People, Scenes, 
Views, Games of ACTION brought right to your 
feet! The grandeur of nature, the joys of outdoors, 
the thrill of dashing sports are doubled with them. 
The greatest pleasure giving INVESTMENT one 
ean make. Indispensable for foothall, baseball 
games, motoring, camping, yachting, hunting, hik- 
ing, races, bird and nature study, etc. 


SENT ON 10 DAYS’ FREE TRIAL 


E received limited quantity GENUINE im- 

ported Frehch and German Army Officers’ 

Binoculars. 8-Power Achromatic lenses: 
Premiere Qualite—Genuine Prisms of remarkable 
light-gathering, light-transmitting properties. Cen- 
tral focusing, easily adjusted to any eyesight. 
Beautifully finished, superbly constructed. Prisms 
in each barrel permit of great fleld of vision, many 
times the area of Field Glasses. We have supplied 
hundreds of them to U. 8. Army and Navy Officers. 
Such powerful Binoculars usually sell for $40¢ 
to $50. Our — (while they last) complete 21 
with genuine leather case and carrying straps 
SEND NO MONEY! 


NOTHING TO PAY 
POSTMAN! See them! Examine them! 


them for 10 DAYS’ FREE! If satisfied, ae 
_ $4 A MONTH 
or, if you wish to pay cash, $ 50 
Discount and send check or 19- 
money order for .......... 
ORDER TODAY! Send NO Money j 
moo 


DAYS’ TRIAL, you may pay at rate of 
after 10 DAYS, take $1.50 
ACT! UANTITY IS LIMITED! 
2 Generations of Honorable Dealings | 






| Importers and National Mail Order House | 
| Largest Retailers of Binoculars in America 
365 Washington Street, Boston, Mass. | 
For prompt attention address Import Dept. 99 
Gentlemen: Please send me 8-power Binoculars. | 
I enclose NO money, l 






and pay NOTHING to 
| Postman. If I am satisfied, after 10 DAYS’ 
TRIAL, I have the privilege of paying for 


them at the rate of $4.00 monthly—or of de- | 
and sending $19.50 in FULL 


ducting $1.50 

| SETTLEMENT. Otherwise, I shall return them. 
NAME. .ccccccccce Corre eecccccvcccesece 

| appness.. eeece ee ereresceecescces | 
Please write PLAINLY! ° Tear this coupon’ out 

| NOW! If you wish to tell us something about 
yourself it will be appreciated. F.S -25 

Cocco cess cess cunts. cise ange Quen cium queue cx cnnes cunts onal 




















The Perfect Waterproof Suit 


Guaranteed Absolutely Waterproof 
DUCK-HUNTERS Also made in two-pieces 
and other Sportsmen 
Keep dry in the worst 
rain, This one-piece ; 
Suit slips over your 
regularclothes. The 
Hood.-Collar protects 
the neck and head. 
NO BUTTONS OR HOOKS 
Pull the string of the 
Hookless Fastener up 
or down to open or/ 
close, Cloth is made 
ofa sheet of pure rub- 
ber vulcanized be- 
tween two layers of 
cloth. Weight 3 lbs. 
If your dealer does not stock the 
RUBBER-ALL yet, order direct 
from us. Send check or money 
order for $13.50. State chest and |b 
height measurementsand we will 
ship at once, parcel post prepaid, 

Booklet free upon request, 
THE RUBBER-ALL CO. 
821- Broadway, New York 
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the result was an odiferous tie. It was 
harrowing and some of my friends still 
think I am a—well, you know what! 

I went to the same place the next year 
and when the time for departure came, 
was up against the same old problem. 
This time I used what common sense I 
possessed and, two days before my de- 
parture, would draw every bird as soon 
as it was shot. 

When we arrived at the headquarters I 
stuffed each bird with dried grass and put 
him in an individual paper bag which [| at 
once tied up, to keep the air out. That 
year the birds were somehow delayed and 
did not arrive until two days later than I 
did. Every darn one arrived upon the 
scene as sweet and fresh as the day it was 
shot and that has been my system ever 
since. She works, oh, boy, she works! 

This tip is not meant for “epicures.” 
These birds need not mind paper bags at 
all. Just leave ’em in and ship ’em so 
and the more they stink the better they 
will be—for you! 

Where do them “epicures” get their 
stuff? I ask you! 





QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS 


300 SAVAGE 
Editor, Fretp anp STREAM: 

I have a 300 calibre rifle, and would like to 
know your opinion, as to the difference between 
the 300 Savage and the 30 Newtor, in regards 
to big game. This inquiry was brought about by 
an argument, in which I claim the 300 is large 
enough for any American game, and will shoot 
and kill further than the average hunter can 
hit. I would also like to know if it is advisable 
to shoot a slow speed lead ball in a high power 
rifle. Will it injure the rifle? Give me the 
velocity, range, shocking wer etc. of the fol- 
lowing rifles if you will: 256 Nowton, 280 Ross, 
30 Newton, 30.06 or 30 Gov., 300 Savage, 32 
Special, 35 Remington, 33 Winchester and 405 
Savage. 


Ans.—The .300 calibre Savage is a highly 
efficient cartridge. For deer and bear, sheep and 
goats it leaves absolutely nothing to be desired. 
For moose in heavy timber and for Alaskan 
brown bear and grizzly I would really prefer a 
heavier bullet, such as the 180 or 220.06. The 
.300, however, will account for any game found 
in this country in the hands of an accurate shot. 
The gun will certainly kill further than the 
average shooter can hit. 

It does not hurt a high power rifle to use a 
slow speed round tall in it, providing it is care- 
fully cleaned after shooting, because the barrel 
is liable to get slightly leaded—but this could 
be removed with mercuric ointment. 

In my opinion the .300 Savage is a much more 
desirable cartridge than the .30 Newton, because 
the .30 Newton cartridges are hard to secure in 
out of the way places. They are only manufac- 
tured by the Western Cartridge Company, and 
consequently are not well distributed. 

The ballistics you desire are as follows: 


Weight . 

Bullet Muzzle Velocity Epouy 

grain ft. per sec. ft. Ibs. 
.30 Newton ... 180 2860 3270 
.300 Savage .... 150 2700 2430 
.256 Newton ... 129 3000 2532 
.32 Special 
.35 Remington. 200 2250 2250 
.33 Winchester. 200 2060 1889 
.405 Winchester. 300 2204 3237 
.280 Ross ..... 145 3050 3002 


The .30-06 Government cartridge is loaded with 
various bullets, having various velocities. 


.25 STEVENS 


Snoottne Eprtor: 

I would like to get a little information as to 
the .25 calibre Stevens rim fire cartridge. I have 
a model 80 Stevens repeater shooting .25 rim- 
fire longs. Everything that has been written of 
this cartridge seems to be against it. To my esti- 
mation the 22 long rifle is no comparison to the 
.25 rim fire. have no trouble in hitting rab- 
bits 125 yards off. Is this gun supposed to be 
any different in accuracy than the .25 Stevens 
What is the penetration and mush- 
rooming effects of the hollow-point and solid 
lead bullets; also the velocity and energy. Four 
inch group are the best that I have ever heard 
of, but this gun must be an exception. Can a 
new barrel be bought for this gun. This gun was 
purchased in 1909 (good condition). 

Kennetu SALtIssury. 


Favorite? 
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Ans.—I agree with you that practically ev- 
| erything that has been written on the .25 Cal- 








F ‘. a Le 
Save your trophies. Moose or deer skins 
tanned with hair on and made into rugs; 
or dressed into buckskin glove leather. Bear, 
dog, cow, horse or any kind of hide tanned 
with fur on, finished soft and odorless, and 
made into rugs, robes, coats, caps, vests, 
gloves or any garment for men and women. 


TAXIDERMY and HEAD MOUNTINGS 
All kinds of game, fish and birds mounted. 
FINE FUR SKINS such as fox, coon, skunk, 
mink, muskrat, etc., made into garments of 
latest style. FURS REPAIRED OR RE- 
MODELED. Estimates gladly furnished. Send 
us your furs for Summer Storage in Auto- 
matic Cold Vaults. FREE CATALOG AND 
STYLE BOOK gives prices, tells how to 
take off and ship hides, etc. Write today. 


THE CROSBY FRISIAN FUR CO. 


Largest custom tanners and taxidermists in the wor d. 


575 LYELL AVENUE, ROCHESTER, N. Y. 




















JACK MINER 


and the BIRDS 


A Remarkable Book by 
A Remarkable Man 
With 52 Wonderful Pictures 


“Unfolds a romance the like of which I do 

not know for originality, intimacy and at- 

tractiveness among all that has been writ- 

ten about wild things.”—Literary Digest. 
Don’t Miss This Book 


Order from Any Bookstore—Only $2.53— 
or from the Publishers 


Reilly & Lee, 586 Lake Shore Dr., Chicago 








Don't Purchase 


footwear for your hunting trip 
before receiving catalog 
of CLARK’S NIMRCD 
HUNTING SHOES. Lightest 
weight, nicest fitting and most 
serv ceable waterproof hunting 
ma All heights and 

Prices very reasonable 













sizes. 
We also repair and re- 


bottom hunting shoes 
Satisfaction or money back 


W rite 


for 
Catalog 
F. 


C. R. CLARK MFR., 86 Center St., Brewer, Me. 


Clean Your Gun 


When in the woods, do not take the 
risk of impairing the accuracy of your 
gun, rifle or pistol by neglecting to 
carefully clean and oil it after the 
day’s shooting. Be sure to have a 
package of Gun Floss in your kit. 


HOUNDS TOOTH GUN FLOSS 
is free from grit or other injurious substances 
If your dealer cannot supply it, send 
his name and 25 cents for package to 


THE GOYER COMPANY 
WILLIMANTIC, CONN., U. S. A. 
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Sent on Trial! 





“Campier” Binocular 


ses Sens nae 


Every sport and nature lover 
will appreciate this big 
bargain. A limited number 
of these genuine ‘‘Campier’’ 


Glasses, all brand new, (not 
salvaged), at _a startling reduction in price. 
ligne or 1%-inch diameter objective lenses, 


achromatic and very powerful. 
of illumination, 


Extreme brilliancy 
Center bar adjustment for pupil- 
lary distance. Height closed 45% inches, extended 
5% inches. Strongly constructed. Black seal 
grain leather body, all metal parts black enameled. 
Complete with genuine sole leather carrying case 
with neck strap and shoulder strap. Regular value 
$16.75. Special sale price now $8.65. 


SEND NO MONEY 


We'll send this genuine “‘Campier”’ on this liberal trial 
offer. Order by letter or postcard, now. Send no money. 
When glasses arrive, pay postman only $8.65 plus ge. 
Then put these glasses to every test you know of. Take 
them with you on your pleasure trips. Compare them for 
efficiency, value and price with those your friends have or 
tho.e you can buy anywhere else. After 10 days’ trial, 
if you are not delighted with your purchase, send the 
**Campier’’ back and we'll refund every cent you paid. 
No risk to you, Send your order today while this special 
offer lasts. 


Free catalog showing hundreds of other 
models, alt id dere mmait at big savings. 
NEW ERA OPTICAL CO., Dept. 1307 
17 No. Wabash Ave. Chicago, Ill. 














“For four hours I sat in a duck 
Keep blind in a steady rain and my un- 
derwear was perfectly dry — my 
D hunting clothes I had treated with 
ry Sport-SEK two years before. I use 
Wi h all your SEK products,—greatest 
it stuff I ever saw.” 
—Neil G. Reid, Memphis, Tenn. 


& PO RT-S EK Clothing 


For hunter’s clothes, raincoats, umbrellas, etc. 
Waterproofs thoroughly. Easily applied. 

not discolor. SEK-treated cloth has no odor, is 
clean and sanitary,—not oily or greasy. Is perma 
nent. Price. Quart $1.50 postpaid. 

Let us tell you how to waterproof your tent, 
shoes, auto top, hunting clothes, overcoat, fishing 
lines, etc. You can do it yourself, quickly, easily, 
economically. Our literature is interesting and 
helpful—FREE upon request. 


SEK-Reliance Corp., gies" 


GAME BIRDS 


This coupon has to do 
with the game bird picture 
subscription offer on the 
inside cover. 


Understand please that 
if you are a subscriber now 
we will extend the subscrip- 
tion one year. 


Fretp anp STREAM 

45 W. 45th St., New York 
Here’s $3.25. Enter (extend) my subscrip- 
tion and send me the 18 game bird pictures. 
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iber Stevens r. f. cartridge has been against 
it. In fact, I am willing to admit that I have 
been guilty of it. Your letter led me to re- 
view the situation and have come to the 
conclusion that we have not been charitable in 
regards to the cartridge simply because we 
were expecting teo much of it. 

It is an inexpensive r, f. low pressure car- 
tridge, and there is no reasonable excuse for 
trying to get expensive high velocity or semi- 
high velocity c. f. results from it. Unfortu- 
nately it shows up poorly by comparison with 
the .22 Long Rifle because of its more limited 
accurate range, but it has so very much more 
killing power on small game that this should 
be overlooked. True, its really accurate range 
is limited to about 75 yards, but one is not 
shooting small game with a rifle very often 
beyond that range, other than woodchucks and 
gophers. Its trajectory is higher because of 
the weight of the bullet and it is more pow- 
erful simply because of the higher energy pro- 
duced by its heavier bullet. As a choice _be- 
tween the two, I would infinitely rather limit 
my range to 75 or 100 yards and use the 25 r. f. 
than the .22 Long Rifle with its superior accuracy 
depending upon accurate estimation of range be- 
cause of the high trajectory and its very limited 
killing power. 


Ree 
io | 
§ oe + vo 
Son && 
7 Efe Sam 
Weight 22° 2m 
of 5°18 &=e 
Bullet Velocity GER Bam 
.25 Stevens. .67grs. 1180ft.persec. 7in. 5.12 
-22L.R.....40grs. 1100ft.persec. 7in. 5.5 


The cartridge might be a little bit more accu- 
rate in a Stevens Favorite than in your Model 
80 due to less chamber tolerance. When used 
with the hollow point bullet it is quite power- 
ful enough for any small game such as hawks, 
crows, squirrels, rabbits, and I have even killed 
foxes and good sized dogs with it. The pene- 
tration of course is better with the solid lead 
bullet, but the hollow point has much more 
shocking power. You could easily get a new 
barrel for your gun from the Stevens Company. 


Snootinc Epiror: 

The club whose stationery I’m using has made 
me chairman of shooting activities. We have 
here fifty-seven men who have indicated their 
interest in this game and we have had thirty- 
three of these fellows out on various ranges. So 
far we have not been able to find suitable facil- 
ities here in New York. 

It just occurred to me that there used to be 
an old fellow had a gun shop somewhere in the 
30’s, between 6th and 7th avenues, I think, and 
he also had a range. I found the place by acci- 
dent about 10 or 12 years ago. Now for the 
question. Are there any places like that nowa- 
days? The armories are in a bad condition and 
the men I’ve seen at these places seem to dis- 
courage our using their ranges. They tell us 
the police, postal employees, bank clerks and 
their own men use the places and the ranges 
are not what I expected to find, to say the least. 

We are trying to find a 75 foot range where 
we could take a group of men week nights for 
a couple of hours to get some practice and per- 
haps shoot matches. Since most of these men 
live in or around New York and come here to 
work we would like to locate a range we could 
go to right from the office so we could save time 


and expense. 
Arsert H. Lercu. 


Ans.—Well I remember the old shooting range 
on 23rd street between 6th and 7th avenues con- 
ducted by Zettler. It was famous the country 
over and some of the greatest Schutzen records 
ever made were produced in this dingy little 
gallery. I regret to say that I do not know of 
a single place of this kind today. 

Certainly it should pay somebody to run a 
shooting range in the city open to the public 
where any man not belonging to an organiza- 
tion could go and shoot just as he could play 
billiards in a pool parlor. All the Armories are 
practically working overtime just as you have 
been informed and I honestly don’t see how I 
could assist you. 

I will publish your letter and my reply to it 
in Fretp aNpD STREAM in hopes that it may draw 
the attention of someone in the city who has a 
suggestion to offer. 

egretting that I cannot be of more assistance 
to you, I am, 
Sxootine Eprror. 








A cap that affords 
real protection and 
service under the hard- 
est conditions. Made of 
Olive Green Khaki or Red 
Flannel, has rubberized lining, 
which makes_ it _ absolutely 
waterproof. Cap has Fur or Flan- 
nel inside band to be pulled 
down over ears in cold weather. Outside 
rim also can be turned down, preventing 
water or snow running down back of neck. 
This is the best and most practical cap 
ever made for autoist and all who are 
much outdoors. See them at your deal- 
er’s. If he will not supply you we will 
send prepaid on_ receipt of Express or 
P. O. Money Order for $2.50. Write for 
booklet of other styles, including Auto 
Caps. 






Do not send per- Beware of imitations, Look for Label in every Cap 
sonal check 
Mention size 
wanted and your 
dealer's name ty 


PRICE 
$2.50 


Dept. F 
JONES HAT COMPANY ‘%,(205¢h1" 

















Hunting Boots 


~ sturdy and long 
wearing, yet soft 
and pliant 


tee 4 







Hunt and tramp 
all day with your 
feet in comfort— 
protected by 


Both men’s and 
women’s, in a 
wide variety of 
styles, lasts and , 
heights. Bel- 
lows tongue, 
oak soles, low, 
broad heels. 
This most com- 
fortable boot can 
be had at your deal- 
efs, Or write 

to factory for com- 
plete details. 


WHITCHELL-SHEILL COMPANY 
1254-94 Labrosse Street 
DETROIT MICHIGAN 











































on dogs and dog breeding. 


Free Dog Book|| 


by noted specialist. Tells how to 
FEED AND TRAIN 


your dog 
KEEP HIM HEALTHY 


a 

CURE DOG DISEASES. 
How to put dog in condition, kill 
leas, cure scratching, mange, dis- 
temper. Gives twenty-five famous 


Q-W DoG REMEDIES 


and 150 illustrations of dog leads, training oie. 
harness, strisping come, rf Tease, etc. Mailed fr 


_- 4 LABORATORIES 


Bound Brook, New Jersey 














**The Dog You 
Can Trust’’ 


Collies of all ages 
at reasonable 
prices. A few 
choice puppies, 
some of them 
house-trained. 


Torreya Kennels 


Miss Genevieve 
Torrey, owner (for 
six years Secretary, 
ollie Club of 
America). 
Ridge Road 
MT. KISCO,N.Y. 


BORZO! or RUSSIAN aN WOLF | HOUNDS 


For elegant companions 
Hunting and Bench Shows 
ARKANSAS 


VALLEY KENNELS 
D. C. DAVIS, Owner 


Cimarron Kansas 


Catalogue Ten Cents 


RUSSIAN 
WOLF HOUNDS 


For sport and show. 
Magnificent creatures, 
Great size, coats, type, 
The world possesses no 
better. Satisfaction 
guaranteed. Prices 
reasonable and accord- 
ing to quality. 
GLENWILD BORZO! 
Greenview Ave., Chicago 






































































Be sure and write us before you 
buy any Airedales or Chinese 
Chow Chows. We have some 
beauties for you. 


CONRAD'S KING KENNELS 


Box 11, Henderson, N.Y. 
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Breeders of good sporting dogs will find these pages particularly effective in disposing of their stock. 





























Frecp aNp STREAM readers are made up of real 


sportsmen, the sort who can afford two or three hunting trips a year and must necessarily possess good shooting dogs and hounds. List your kennels in these 
columns and take advantage of this productive market. Advertising rates in this Department $12.00 per inch per month—with the largest net paid A. B. C. 
circulation of any sportsman’s magazine published in America—100,000 guaranteed. This department is conducted for the purpose of exchanging information 


Questions for advice or information will be answered when stamped addressed envelope is enclosed. 


Edited by Freeman Lloyd 


GRIFFONS AND THEIR HEADS 


T was at the recent and successful 

bench show of dogs given by C. C. Still- 
man on his estate at Cornwall-on-the- 
Hudson, N. Y., that Erastus Tefft, a well- 
known city man and sportsman, was met 
while leading a particularly good-looking 
wire-haired sporting or pointing Griffon 
of French breed and extraction. The 
dog was admired and the capacity of his 
head, skull or brain box, was commented 
on. “Oh,” ejaculated Mr. Tefft, “some of 
the judges are inclined to think he is too 
thick in his head, and I’m glad to hear 
that you believe that such is not the case.” 
Exactly: The sporting dog’s head should 
be a big, brainy and capacious one, for 
therein must be found those properties 
that will help him as a scenting dog— 
either as a hound taking the effluvium 
from the animal or bird—the scent known 
as body scent or the scent that arises and 
permeates the very atmosphere. The 
show or any other judge may prate about 
the narrow or head of extreme quality; 
but, it is thought that the old-fashioned 
and capaciously skulled head is the brainy 
head whether it be on the shoulders of a 
senator or a setting or pointing dog! 


The French champion field trial and aw 
This dog is now in 


ointin 
Y nA A. and owned by Louis Thebaud 


SOME THOUGHTS ON GRIFFONS 
New that griffons are to be introduced 


in a way that is not half-hearted and 
such sportsmen as Louis Thebaud of 
Spring Lake, N. J.; Mr. Tefft of Brew- 
ster, N. Y., and others are more or less 
resuscitating the formerly somewhat un- 
enterprising Griffon Club, we must expect 
to hear a good deal about and see a lot 
more of Griffons and their work in these 
United States and Canada. An important 
book on the breed is being translated into 
the English language, and in furnishing 
the funds for the production of this new 
publication, Messrs. Thebaud and Tefft 
are accomplishing much good; and, sooner 
or later, their commendable influence will 
be felt. It must be always borne in mind 
that the griffon in all its varieties has been 
a favorite for centuries among European 
sportsmen; indeed, this dog has been gen- 
erally looked upon as a safe and sound 
dog—a gun dog with a nose, very amen- 
able to training; a sensible dog and not 
of the “flash” kind. The griffon is rugged 
enough for anything; and as a water dog, 
he is certainly superior’ to some of the ° 
other dogs used for the purposes of the 
gun. Many years ago the present writer 






















g Griffon, Stick de emer g standing at snipe. 
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used to know and meet at shows in Bel- 
gium, Holland, France, and other coun- 
tries, E. K. Korthals of Bibesheim. 
His team of liver-roan color griffons was 
well matched and of very high quality. 
Then there was E. Boulet of Elbeuf, 
France, whose strain of griffons was 
remarkable for their broad and round 
skulls. The Boulet dog had a head that 
generally denoted a savage aspect; muzzle 
long and broad; square with a heavy 
mustache; stop well defined, more ac- 
centuated. by the strong eyebrows ; lips fine 
and not pendulous. It is carried in the 
mind that M. Boulet used to clip his dogs 
and have the hair woven into a material 
that, when made up, furnished warm and 
very comfortable hunting waistcoats or 
vests. President Carnot, who was assasi- 
nated in 1894 was proud of one of these 
garments; indeed, the Boulet dogs’ hair 
was turned into something worthwhile, 
and, to a certain extent, this manufacture 
anticipated the practice of using dogs’ 
hair for a like purpose during the late and 
World War. In general appearance the 
Griffon-Boulet is a compact dog, rather 
coarse, with a sharp appearance. His ex- 
pression is mild and intelligent. 








The recently imported pointing Griffon, Ch. Une 


de Merlimont, standing at snipe in France. 
Owner: Louis Thebaud. 


HUNTING DOGS’ SCENTING 
POWERS 


AU dogs with broad heads must pos- 
sess superior organs of smell. But 
it does not appear that a narrow or sharp 
nose presents an obstacle, as the main 
bulk of the olfactory organs are situated 
in the head. Still, it would seem evi- 
dent that a very long nose like that of the 
greyhound must always be detrimental, 
since the impression of scent, externally 
caught, must have further to travel to 
the brain. The wolf and the fox have 
both sharp noses, but their heads are re- 
markably broad and capacious: their 
olfactory organs are unquestionably of the 
first order. Experience, in fact, fully 
verifies these conjectures. The dogs most 
remarkable for exquisite sense of smell, 
are equally distinguished for broad heads ; 
and the gradations are easily to be traced. 
The bloodhound exhibits the outward 
characteristics of superior olfactory 
nerves, in a very striking and obvious 
manner: The old Spanish pointer was re- 
markable for a broad and capacious head 
as well as for large, pendant ears; and 
his exquisite sense of smell was well 
known. It was also claimed that those 
setters distinguished for their superior 
noses, were found to possess a very con- 
siderable expansion of head, though their 
noses tapered more than ‘those of the 
pointer, The inferiority of the grey- 
hound’s sense of smell will be easily per- 
ceived. His head is narrow, while his 
lips are thin and compressed; and, in 
consequence of this inflexibility, and the 
contracted structure of the head, that 
breadth and extension of nerve are in- 
admissible; and, to make up, as it might 
seem, for this defect, nature has endowed 























Champion Beto 
of Elmview 





“Strong Heart’ Police Dogs 


Character—plus Appearance 


Champion Bero, Grand Champion Komet von Hoheluft and 
other noted dogs at stud. Pups for sale at reasonable prices. 


“You can pay more, but you can't get a better dog” 


UN BEAM FARM 
-—| WJTRONG HEART KENNELS 





NEW BRUNSWICK, N. J. 








Police Dog TrainingSchool 


Home of the Doberman Pinscher 

We can furnish any type of Doberman, trained 
or untrained. Grown stock and puppies from prize 
winners always for sale. Write us your wants. 
Training all police dogs should at least be taught 
a general obedience course which takes two 
months. Full police training course takes four 
months. We only employ professional trainers 
from Germany’s best schools. Send your police 
dogs’ where they are trained as they should be 
trained, making them real dogs—dogs to be proud 
of. Information gladly furnished. 


REYEM KENNELS 





CHESAPEAKE BAY DOGS 


CHESACROFT KENNELS, Reg. 
Lutherville, Md. 


A ‘‘CHESACROFT- 
BRED” Chesapeake is an 
INVESTMENT. Will you 
buy the best Now, or 
take a second-class older 
specimen and keep it for 
14 years? Puppies only. 
Males $75, Females $50. 
Catalogue and particulars 
on request. 














428-33rd Street ilw , Wi 


POLICE DOGS 


Sturdy Northern stock 
sired by a brother of 
“Strongheart” with 
over thirty Champions 
} in pedigree. 

RAPPO VON DEK KKIMINAL VAN DENNORDEN KENNELS 




















POLICE PUPS 

out of BLUE RIBBON dogs 

whose progeny have WON in 
the PURPLE 

“If our dogs don’t make good—we will” 


Land O’Lakes Farm Kennels 


Camden Station, Route 5 
| Mi innesota 














POLIZEL AKC83 4026 8Z72782 Ashland, Wisconsin 
Airedales Chow Chows 
— Dachshunds 
Seb Dalmatians 
anaes Doberman Pinschers 
ae | am Toy Spaniels 

rish Fox Terriers 
Yorkshire Smooth Wire 
= cursors lish Great Danes 
rench and Englis 
Bull Dogs me 
Dogs Shipped Anywhere 





PREMIER DOG MART #: BEST EQUIPPED 


WE CARRY IN STOCK: 


1235 Second Avenue 
at 65th Street, New York City 





. English 
Griffons : 
Newfoundlands tee 
Sheep Dogs She vee 4 
Pomeranians (Polic SDo 
Pekingese olice Dogs) 
Poodles Spaniels 
Pugs Cockers 
Samoyedes .5pringers 

ation Giant St. Bernards 

Russian Wolfhounds 


Telephone, Rhinelander 2585 








For Sale a few Police-Dog Puppies 


Healthy, farm raised, four months old. Inter- 
national Grand Championship strain, 
thoroughbreds, pedigree. $100 each. 


EYLAR, 17 Tuckahoe Road, ae N.Y. 
Telephone, Scarsdale 138 





Bargains 


in Blue Ribbon 


WhiteCollies 








Rowcliffe Kennels 
Breeders of 


Hunting and 
Show Cockers 
offer the following: 
Egypt—proven 
black brood bitch 
—registered— j 
weighs 25 pounds 
—a natural hunter—2 years—$100. 00. 

Litter black and white puppies, all males— 
whelped April 6th—$60.00 each. 

Litter reds—whelped April 20th—males $60.00 
—Females $50.00. 

ROWCLIFFE KENNELS, Poughkeepsie, N. Y. 








Best of COLLIE BLOOD! 
International Champion Alstead Seedley Suprem- 
acy, Lady Picador, Imported Tazewell Supreme 
Species, and International Champion Laund Logic 
strains. 

Also white collies sired by imported Greystone 
White Emigrant, Jefferson White Sheik, etc., etc. 
Young and healthy stock for sale. 

Ideal presents for Women and CHILpREN. 
Atso Breeper oF NewrounpLtanp Docs. 


S. J. GREER Plentywood, Montana 


THE WORLD'S LARGEST DOG KENNELS 


has for sale Oorang Airedales trained as watch-dogs, 
bile i ’3 playmates, hunters, 
retrievers and stock-drivers, Also Big Game Hounds, 
Foxhounds, Coonhounds and Rabbit Hounds. ll dogs 
individually schooled and trained by our famous canine 
specialists and shipped on trial. Delivery and satisfac- 
tion guaranteed. Trained dogs $50.00 to $150.00 each. 
Thoroughbred puppies $15.00 to $25.00 each. 


Large Illustrated Catalog Ten Cents 
OORANG KENNELS Box 3 La Rue, Ohio 








FOR SALE 
4 Thoroughly Broken Setters 


Close Working, Staunch and Obedient. Come 
on for trial. E.N. Atherton, Bird and Dog 
Trainers. Setters—Pointers—Springers. 


Ponce’s Landing, Long Island, Portland, Me. 








mj] The most unique and acceptab:e gift 
"| or your sweetheart or child. Fre 
ideal house pets and companions. 


BOSTON TERRIERS 


Send Stamp for Catalogue 
oe KENNELS 
Established 1877 Atlantic, Mass, 
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The [mported Griffon 





Ch. Stick de Merlimont Pointing Snipe 


Champion 
STICK De MERLIMONT 
(Property of Mr. Louis Thebaud) 


This unbeaten Griffon Champion of 
France had won 31 first prizes at Field 
Trials and Shows, before he was purchased 
by Mr. Thebaud, at an enormous cost, 
and imported into this country solely for 
Stud purposes, and thereby to improve the 
dog’s breed in America. 

Griffons are wonderful gun dogs, and 
suitable for upland game and wild fowl 
work. The breed belongs to an ancient 
variety of European bird and duck dogs, 
and is bred to withstand the climatic con- 
ditions of all countries. 

The Griffon has brains, nose, strength 
and steadiness. He is a pointing dog. 

CHAMPION StiIcK DE MERLIMONT has 
been placed under the sole management of 
Mr. Erastus T. Tefft, and may be seen 
and used at the stud at his kennels. 


Kindly send all communications to the 
Superintendent 


STAR RIDGE FARM KENNELS 


Brewster, Putnam Co. New York 











All dogs must be wormed regularly. Ser- 
geant’s Sure Shot Capsules never fail. 
Sixty cents at your dealer or by mail. 
48 pp. Illustrated. 
Free Dog Book On feeding. tants, 
with symptom chart. Our Advice Dept. will 
answer questions free. Write fully. 
SERGEANT’S DOG MEDICINES 
Polk Miller Drug Company 
1206 E. Main St. Richmond, i 































Pedigreed Old-Fashioned Virginia Fox Hounds 


From the Famous Pack of Mr. Joseph B. Thomas 


REAL HOUNDS FOR FOXES AND WOLVES 
Black and Tan and Red in Color. Best Nose, Tongue, 
Drive and Stamina of any Hounds in the world—These 
Hounds Hunt, Kill and Eat Their Foxes. 
Unexcelled Conformation. Best of Feet and Legs 
Broken Dogs or Bitches, $75 to $150 
Address: Owner, 132 East 19th St., New York 
The Dog With the Nose 
He Finds the Cripples 


IRISH WATER SPANIELS 


The best duck dog. I breed workers from regis- 
tered stock. Puppies, youngsters and trained dogs. 

FREE with every puppy my book, “TRAINING 
cent tS WATER SPANIEL.” I also give 
S JIC 


PERCY K. SWAN, Box 30, Chico, Cal. 
The BEAGLE Magazine 


Published Monthly 
Entirely devoted to Beagle news, 
the tria!s, shows, hunting stories, 
health and disease columns; ar- 
ticles on care, training, breeding. 

The copy, 20c; yearly, $1.50 


HOUNDSand HUNTING 
1 Main St. Decatur, Ill. 
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the greyhound with a celerity which is not 
to be met with in any other species of 
the dog. 





NOW FOR THE BEAGLES! 

HE very welkins will ring with the 

voices of beagles during October. 
From now on and until the Spring the 
smallest of the hound family will be one 
of the most sought-after dogs in North 
America. Few residents in large cities 
have an idea as to what a lot of 
healthful exercise may be had in following 
the beagle competitors in close - to- town 
places. For instance the Beagle Trials in 
New Jersey and the State of New York. 
All persons are welcomed at these compe- 
titions and there are no field charges for 
non-owners of dogs. As a rabbiting dog 
the beagle is always popular, for the reason 
that his good nose, persistence and melodi- 
ous voice are of the greatest assistance to 
the cotton-tail hunter. In no country in the 
world is the beagle as much used as a 
single hunting dog as in America. This 


other distinguished scientists in the Medical Re- 
search Council’s farm laboratories and as well 
in the National Institute for Medical Research 
and in special kennels, working upon the ques- 
tion of the cause of distemper, ultimately intend- 
ing to find a cure and preventive. 

Not alone will their work with dogs result in 
helping kennel owners, dog owners and dog 
lovers but the new technical methods now made 
available will be applicable to research along the 
whole enormous front of diseases of human 
beings. 

The work of the Distemper Campaign, which 
has been conducted by a Committee under the 
management of Charles H. Tyler as Secretary- 
Treasurer, with offices in the Ames Building, 
Boston, Mass., in gathering funds for the investi- 
gations of these talented scientists should now 
be appreciated by the whole country and contri- 
butions should be freely forwarded to the Ames 
Building. Not only should contributions now 
come from all lovers of dogs and other animals 
but from those who have the good of human 
beings at heart, as the investigations Doctor Gye 
and Mr. Barnard are conducting in the special 
kennels will help every living being. 

The greatest enthusiasm and greatest hopes 
are now justified, but it will take money, and a 
great deal of money, to produce the results which 
are desired. The Committee is calling for con- 
tributions in every direction and section of the 
country and it is hoped that everyone will help 
and that all persons at all interested will get in 
touch with the Secretary-Treasurer. 
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A NEW JERSEY PACK OF BEAGLES 
The master and huntsman is E. W. Clucas, while Mrs. Clucas and Harry Watson act as whippers-in. 


is because of the thickness and great ex- 
tent of the woods, and the fact that the 
cotton-tail will stand up before a beagle, 
and only when hard pressed will he take 
to the shelter of a hole in the ground, 
under a stump or in an old farm fence or 
wall of the stone variety. 


The snow shoe rabbit or varying hare will 
keep a small pack of beagles on the move for a 
long time; indeed, it will be a good lot of these 
little hounds that will gain a mastery over the 
snow shoe, when the gun is not called into use. 
The beagle of today is being bred higher on the 
leg than those produced by sportsmen of one, two 
and three centuries ago, the older dogs being 
longer in the body and shorter on the leg, than 
the modern beagles which are now accounted best 
when they take the form of miniature English 
fox hounds. The heavier the head, and the 
longer the ear, the better the nose and voice will 
be of the beagle, and such a dog commonly known 
as a “rabbit dog” or beagle hound will probably 
be found the more useful and dependable by the 
lone hunter who cannot afford or does not possess 
the accommodation to keep a pack of beagles. 
There is an enormous call for beagles or rabbit 
dogs at this time of the year, and those about to 
purchase such dogs had better buy at once. It 
will be unfair to ask the vendor to send a beagle 
to be tried out in the middle of the hunting 
season, when the demand is exceptionally large 
and the supply often in no wise commensurate 
with the country-wide demand. 


AMERICAN DISTEMPER COMMITTEE 
MAKES STARTLING ANNOUNCEMENT 


INSHIP between the ills of dogs and the 

ills of men are shown by the fact that Dr. 
Gye and Mr. Barnard, discoverers of the cause 
of cancer, are working on finding the cause of 
distemper, and in this connection it should be 
borne in mind that their work in both animal 
and human ills dovetails together and helps both 
animals and human beings. 

The hopes of all are raised by the announce- 
ments in the London Lancet of July 18th, 1925, 
of certain discoveries with reference to the cause 
of cancer, which announcements have startled 
the entire world and raised the hopes of millions 
of sufferers, when they learned that these and 


POINTER WITH IRON NOSE 
NE of the most interesting dog stories that 
I ever heard was told to me by Ned Ather- 
ton of Long Island, Portland, Me., famous as 
a bird dog trainer, writes Frank M. Archer, Jr., 
of Boston, Mass. 

The story was told to me last fall while Mr. 
Atherton was training my pointer, Frank’s Caro- 
lina Don, winner of many blue ribbons at recent 
dog shows and considered by many_as a probable 
winner of the Southern Field Trials this winter. 

While training the pointer on woodcock at 
West Pownal, e., Mr. Atherton shot a wood- 
cock and the dog was ordered to retrieve it. 

The dog just got the bird in his mouth and 
was fetching it back to his trainer when he 

inted again. Another woodcock flushed, which 

fr. Atherton was fortunate enough in downing. 

This is a very rare occurrence as a woodcock 
is a very gamey bird and the strong scent from 
it makes it necessary for a dog to have what is 
known by bird dog men as an iron nose to get 
the scent of anything else within a reasonable 
distance. 


AN ACCOMMODATING SPRINGER 


D M. TOURTELOT of Sterling, Nebraska, 

* has a springer spaniel that helps an older 

and less active dog in_his water work. The 

— er is Winnebago Muggins, a daughter of 
forsford Harbour. 

Mains is the best duck dog I have ever 
shot over. A _ little incident that occurred last 
fall shows, as I see it, that dogs reason and they 
have consideration for each other. Remember 
that Muggins was just a year old in December 
and not a year old when this occurred. 

“Two of us were shooting ducks on the Platte 
River with Muggins and an old crippled up, but 
very steady Chesapeake to retrieve. Old tusty 
has been a great dog but ‘the rheumatix got him.” 
Three teal came in. One apiece dropped clean 
and the dogs went out, each for a bird. Muggins 
picked the one farthest out and Rusty got in with 
his and started back out for Muggins when a 
third teal came in only to be tipped and sail 
quite a distance down the river before dropping. 
Both dogs watched the drop. Muggins hurried 
in to the bar where Rusty waited , dropped 
the duck she had for Rusty to take on in and 
then went on down the river to get the cripple. 
It was Rusty’s turn but Muggins on two occa- 
sions picked the bird farthest out. 
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Are YOU Getting Full Value for Your Money ? 


That, after all, is the vital point for you, Mr. Dog Owner, to be interested in. When 
Quality, Acceptability and Nourishing Values are considered of importance in mak- 
Mm ing the selection, the One and Only Food that will show the desired results 
my is the old Reliable and Nationally Advertised 


PERFECTION DOG FOOD Bao iat 
5 lbs. for 75 cents or 10 Ibs. for $1.25 oa en 


Direct from factory with all shipping charges prepaid to any address in the } goo $49.00 004,100, $8.80; 60m 
United States, BUT, Perfection will be slightly cheaper at your dealers. }},...: oe 


PERFECTION FOODS COMPANY 
BATTLE CREEK Department 9 MICHIGAN 








800 $378 ered SOm, 





Gelgmtian pes aE 


0, f.0.b. 




















ENGLISH SETTER DOG 


At Stud Ch. Credentials, Manzanita 
Shown 5 times and 5 times best Setter in show at 13 
months old. Now breaking and very promising. See our 


Advt. in Field and Stream, July issue, Puppies for 
sale. This is the real English Type of Working and 
Bench Setter, the gentleman’s Shooting dog. Raised on 
the Prairie. See article in Field and Stream of August. 
We can offer a few really well broken shooting dogs 
and bitches. 
O’DELL KENNELS (Alex. Mackidd) 

390 Church Ave. Winnipeg, Man., Canada 


English Setter Puppies 
will make shooting dogs par excellence. 
Whelped July 12, 1925. Out of bitch 
sired by Eugene’s Ghost. By a dog sired 
by Gunner. Wormed, weaned, sound and 
healthy. All papers to register. Guar- 
anteed as represented. $35, either sex. 

ALFRED H. HARROP Dumas, Ark. 


Setter Bitch For Sale 


Gentleman whose gun dog kennel is over-stocked, offers 
for sale a four year old Setter bitch, field tri al bred, 
registered A.K.C. and F.D.S.B. Affectionate disposition ; 
good conformation; m yard, field, house and auto broken; 
a cautious grouse dog but in open country will range 
out. Will sell for half what this bitch cost over two 
years ago, to reliable party offering good home, Pedigree 
and photo on request. 


W. LEE WHITE Stamford, Conn. 


QO. F. FIELDS 


Middleton, Tenn. 
Offers for Sale High Class Pointers and Setters 
Guaranteed to please any one wanting a shooting 
dog. Also a few combination hounds, coon, 
possum and skunk. List sent on request. 
Also a few ~ that run coons only. All dogs 
shipped C, O. D. ten days’ trial. 


Pine Croft Kennels 


Pointer and Setter Puppies and proven stock 
of World’s best breeding. 10,000 acres 
private preserve. Quail shooting in season. 
We Specialize on 
Gentlemen’s Shooting Dogs 


J. G. CHANDLER, Prop., Barber, N. C. 


New England Grouse Dogs 
Have for sale several broken Grouse 
Dogs which I will sell very 
reasonable 
Write your wants or phone 


HENRY BERTRAM, 147-13, Fairfield, Conn. 
Gordon Setters—Inglehurst Kennels 


Quality puppies from carefully selected matings of 
best field-broken, imported and American specimens. 
At_ stud, Imported Champions Inglehurst Joker 
and Inglehurst Gieb, 
Kennels: Greenbrook Road, Dunellen, N. J. 
Mail Address 


C.T. Inglee,155 Montague St.,Brooklyn,N.Y. 


























Pedigreed English Setter Bitch 


14 monthsold, has 5 points toward bench champion- 
ship; also winner 3 special prizes only time shown. 
Snappy, very stylish, merry worker, not shy, only 
needs opportunity to make wonderful field dog 


Ch. Gladstone's Dan Price, $275.00 
JAMES VANDERHOVEN, Manasquan, N. J. 
THE UTILITY KENNELS 

is offering for sale some choicely bred 


English and Llewellin Setters “Ch. Cole's Blue Prince 
(Dogs and Bitches) 











: coe 2 English Setter pte. Mook pe Ch. “Cole's : Blue Prince [1 
Puppies ranging in age from 4 to 8 months old and out of best brood oe = for a 
__ CHARLES A. HALEY Oe page other care hili panna 
Utility Kennels, ai Bath, N. Y. C. DeLaney Martin, 1609 Rd., Ci 0. 








FOR SALE 


Registered Llewelli ter bitch, 3 Staunch, lendid : 
con “good a tate = and “y force broken mare morn Sp e 1 Setter Puppies 











$60.00. Registered Llewellin bitch, 2 years; good hunter 

on birds; good retriever, staunch, white-black-and-tan Whether you want them for playmates, pals— 

ticked, for $50.00. Eight months’ old setter bitch, or partners in the greatest sport in the world, 

nearly all white; not spoiled in any way; all papers, the hunting of game birds—we have the best 

price $30.00. Irish setter, male, past 1 year old, with there are on earth—the only kind you want. 

real breeding. Sire: imported ae oD of Boyne; not Ask 1 b 

trained or spoiled all papers, $40.00 m Two veintes sk us about them. 

male pups, liver and white, months, a papers, $20. 

each,$35.00 for pair, The above 2 bitches are real hunting Thoroughbred Setter Kennels 

bitches; all of the above dogs are sound and healthy. Bo* 143 Edgewood, lowa 
. DETERS Dieterich, fl. 








FOR SALE—YOUNG POINTERS AND SETTERS 


Eight to twelve months old, now being handled daily by the veteran field one handler and judge, 
Mr. M. C. Wiles, who has charge of our kennels. From outstanding dams of the very best breeding 
and sired by NUGYM, KINGMAKER, ASHANTEE DOMINANT, and DUKE OF FISHELTON.,. 
They are very good as individuals, large, rugged and apparently in perfect condition. These dogs 
would not be offered for sale if we believed they would have sufficient speed and range for field trials. 
They are nicely started and should develop into excellent shooting dogs. PRICED REASONABLY 
and fully guaranteed. 


WANABROOK FARMS KENNELS, Crandall & Moffat, Proprietors, Wilawana, Pa. 
Irish Setters Exclusively 


Five litters of Champion bred pup- 
pies are now ready for delivery. 
Raised in the country, under ideal 
conditions. As proved by the con- 
tinued success of our Exhibits at 
the leading shows in the East, we 
have the winning strains. Buy the 
best, and breed from the best. 
Males and Females $100 each. 


Cornwall, N. Y. 
KENRIDGE Sg nen 
P. C. STODDART, 
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NO CATCHING OR TEARING FINGERS! 
OUR DOG LEADS SNAP ON INSTANTLY! 


5%” flat tan strap lead with hand hold and French scissors snap (instantaneous, no danger of catch- 
ing fingers); prepaid $1.50. Round style, same as above $3 prepaid, an extremely “classy” lead. 


COLLARS 


All kinds. Here’s a leading seller—Round, 
nickel-trimmed, blank name- -plate, strongest tan 
leather, sizes 19, 20, 21”, $1.50 prepaid. Com- 
bination choke or regular in same style and 
sizes, $3.00 postpaid. Training collar with 
spikes, flat or round style, $3.00 prepaid. Also 
some dandy good bargains in used guns—send 
for list. Sporting Goods Catalog free. 


IVER JOHNSON Sf28rine, 2090s, company 
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Imported ENGLISH SPRINGERS! 


RORSFORD GALLANY at Stud 


HORSFORD GALLANT has just sired 
a litter of nine puppies, eight males and 
one female—a point to bear in mind when 
your matron is ready to breed. 


We offer at reasonable prices some attractive 
puppies, black and white, also liver and white. 
If any puppy we sell does not live to be a year old 
another one is given in its place free of cost. We 
now have a few matrons already bred which can 
be bought very reasonably. 


CLARION KENNELS 
25 BROADWAY, NEW YORK CITY 


We guarantee every dog we sell to be 100% as 
represented. or money refunded. 


SPORTING SPANIELS 
SPRINGERS COCKERS 


We have at 
this time some 
very fine Springer 
puppies, and bred 
and open bitches. 
To clear before 
cold weather we 
are making a 
special induce- 

i} ment for the next 

itwo months. It 

will be to your 

advantage to get 

in touch = = 

~~ — the largest breed- 

Int. Ch. Horsford Harbour ers - Springers 
in the United States. Our stock is of the best in the world. 

Our great Champion sires are at the service of your 
good matron, and they are producing large litters of 
quality pups. Write for terms and stud c 

We will have no Cocker puppies from oar “held trained 
Cockers until about December first, but to be sure and 
get one you better reserve now. All colors. 

The great Black Cocker, BONNY-Moor Prince, Im- 
ported from England, where he was the winner of 60 
prizes and is a trained shooting dog, is now at the 
service of Cocker matrons, Fee $25.00. 


Winnebago Kennels, Reg., Box F. 153, 
Dr. and Mrs. A. C. Gifford 





Oshkosh, Wis. 
Owners 





Choice Springer Spaniel Pups 
FOR SALE 


Sire: Int. Cu. Bocuurst Rover. Dam: Avan- 
pace Wooptanp Nett. Her sire is Ch. Springbok 
of Ware; her dam, Ch. Laverstoke Powder Puff. 
Nell is a good worker and retriever, land or water. 
Further particulars from 


HARRY CROOK, Mirror, Alberta, Canada 
SPRINGER SPANIEL PUPPIES 


FOR SALE 
Sire—Imp. Honsrorp Hussar, a show, bench and field 
trial winner in England. Thoroughly trained. 
Dam—Imp. Horsrorp Hart, one of the best trained 
females in America, Fast, brainy and tender mouth 
retriever, Get one of these beautiful marked puppies. 
Quality breeding and farm raised. Price $65 up. 


R. J. PALMER 
1036 David Whitney Bldg., Detroit, Michigan 


Springer Spaniels! 
Biol ig 
> 








choice females four mo. old, best 
bebutiful. Sire a trained hunter, dam 

-K.C.) winner. Liver and White, 
five mo. old, equally as good sire 
"Price $75 each, papers furnished 
(A.K.C.) A splendid Springer at Stud, fee, $50. 


Wellsway Kennels o% Nevada, Iowa 
ENGLISH SPRINGER SPANIELS 


William Humphrey, Wallop Hall, Shrewsbury, Eng- 
land, the oldest and largest breeder of above breed 


very, 





Dog an 
were either supplied by the Horsford Kennels or sired 
by Champion Horsford Hetman; also that the winners 
at the recent American Field Trials were supplied by 
this kennel. Nothing but genuine dogs sold and dis- 
to clients before payment. 
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Six Puppies 
Sire: Int. Cu. Sprincsok or Ware. 


Dam: Roxanna OF AvaNDALE (a splendid 
daughter of Ch. Laverstoke Powder Horn). 


given with each purchase., 
us for descriptions and prices. 


BATAVIA 
B. R. HARRISON, Prop. 


ENGLISH SPRINGER SPANIELS 
Quality- Bred 


A wonderful opportunity to secure the best. 
If you are interested in Quality-Bred Springers, write 


Nine Puppies 
Sire: Int. Cu. JamBox or Wake. 
Dam: Busy Grrt, A.K.C. 446732 (a beauti- 
tul liver roan bitch by Ragboy of Avan- 
dale; dam by Laverstoke Buster). 


Pedigree and registration papers 


KENNELS 
Batavia, New York 














THE 
English Springer Spaniel 
Field Trial Association 
Samvuet G. ALLEN, Pres. 
Second —-¥ Field Trial Meeting 
Vill Be Held at 
nee... Island, New York 
Thursday, Friday & Saturday 
October 29, 30, 31, 1925 
JUDGES 
G. Atten, H. D. KrrKover, 
R. Hatvapay 
For Schedules and All Particulars Address 


WILLIAM J. HUTCHINSON, Sec. 
115 Broadway New York City 


SPRINGERS FOR SALE 


Three puppies, 5 months old, by Laddy of Aven- 
dale ex Ch. Little Brand and Ridgewild Willow er 
Ch. Horsford Hazard. Liver and white male, black 
and white male, liver and white female. 

Two Registered Females by Horsford Hazard and 
Horsford Flyer, 1% years old, to whelp Nov. 6 
(one to Horsford Harbour, one to Chief of Iowa). 

CHESTER W. TULLAR 
2766 W. Fort Street Detroit, Michigan 


Messrs. S. 























Send in your subscription to 
FIELD & STREAM Now! 
$3.00 
Subscription alone, $2.50—Handbook, alone $1.50 
Whose master owns a 
4 that turns away from the 
: Scorching Sun — Blowing 
+) Made in two sizes. Write 
9 for circular. 
= P.0.Drawer A. Brunswick, Md. 
PUPPIES 
some black, white and tan son of Ch. Little Brand. 
For a résumé of Canuck’s action in Field Trials 
pases 86 and 87. Dams by Springbok of Ware, 
oyal Lord and Standby of Sedkirk. No better 
year. Price, $50.00 to $75.00; express paid to 
your nearest office. 
panies matron. He sires large litters, getting eight 
in first “— wen in second. 
3628 wens ALL. San Diego, California 


Special offer of Outdoorsman’s Handbook with subscription 
€ 4 “A LUCKY DOG” 
a. 
The wonder Dog Kennel 
Rain and Winter Winds. 
JAS. ELLIS CO. 
Three choice litters by Canuck of Avandale, a hand- 
see December, 1924, issue of Field and Stream, 
bred or more promising pups will be offered this 
Canuck at stud. Fee, $25.00 when draft accom- 
ACHESON, M. D. 
From the finest Chesapeake blood in America. 


Also four month’s old litter, out of M 


show champions in America. 


and Springer Spaniels for sale. 





PUPPIES FOR SALE _ 


daughter of the great Ch. Chesacroft Tobe, and sired by Prince of Montauk, 
can buy Chesapeake , Puppies for less money but you can’t find 

ary Montauk, daughter of Ch. Chesacroft Tobe, sired by Ki 
of Montauk, son of Ch. Chesacroft Drake. Ch. Chesacroft er ch 
Ch. Chesacroft Drake of the same kennels, the Chesacroft Kennels, is 
another of America’s greatest Chesapeake Bay dogs and Ch. Gypsy Bob another one. Cash Bo: 
stand willing to guarantee that these are as finely bred puppies as can be purchased in this country. 
They will be just the right age to break during the early Fall 


At Stud: MONTY MONTAUK, $25.00 (Chesapeake)—CASHHERE, $30.00 (Pointer). 


We can take a few gun dogs for — retrieving and yard-breaking at $25.00 a month. Also Setters 
Above litters can now be seen at the 


CASH BOX KENNELS, EAST HAMPTON, L. I., N.Y. 


AT STUD THE SPRINGER SPANIEL 
INT. CH. JAMBOK OF WARE 


Sire: Springbok = Ware. Dam: Starden’s Belle. 
A proven sire of large, healthy litters. 

Although a young dog, his get are winning in 
England and America today, both on the bench 
and in the field. 

Some choice puppies available, sired by Jambok. 


Circular on Request 
H. J. EDMONDS :: BROKAW, WIS. 


CHESAPEAKE BAYS 
AND SPRINGERS 


It takes good dogs to go out with the guarantee 
that they must make good or I will pay all ex- 
penses. I have a few of that kind in pups, young- 
sters and broken dogs. Remember I pay express 
both ways and refund your money if they can’t 
earn their biscuits. 


DR. A. L. BEVERLY, Dayton, Iowa 


THE KENNEL FOOD SUPPLY CO. 
FAIRFIELD, CONN. 
Manufacturers of High-grade 


DOG FOODS 


BRANDS 
Pet Dog and 
Biscuits 
Puppy Meal 
Perfect Condition 








Puppy 


( 
Special Biscuits 
(30% Meat) 
All-Around Biscuits 
(Broken with Meat) enualiguens 
Plain Broken Biscuits (Steamed and Sealed in 
(No Meat) 2%-Lb. Sanitary Cans) 
Descriptions of these different brands of foods and sug- 
gestions for feeding are given in our booklet, ‘““‘HOW 
TO FEED THE DOG,” mailed to you free with samples. 
Tell us the breed of dogs you have and the number you 
feed. You will have our best service. 


Our Factory Is Open for Inspection, and 
Our Motto Is “‘THE FOOD WILL TELL” 


MINOT SPRINGER SPANIELS 


For Sale: Four beautiful youngs- 
ters. Two liver and whites, males 
and females, by Ch. Port of Avan- 
dale, and out of Cornwallis Brunette. 
Two black and whites, male and fe- 
male, by Rivington Valentine and 
out of Bloom of Minot; 5 months 
old; excellent retrievers. Splendid 
litter of puppies by Rivington Roys- 
terer and ovt of Queenie of Minot; 
4 males and 2 females. Superbly 
bred dogs always at the stud. Write 
for stud cards. 





Rivington Valentine : 
JOHN STEWART, Minot Spaniel Kennels 
5 Ninth Street, S. E. Minot, North Dakota 


A litter of eight puppies, out of Miss Montauk, 
son of Gypsy Bob. You 
ing in America. 


er bri 
obe is one of the greatest retriever and ben 
x Kennels 


and Winter. Price $50.00 to $75.00. 
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STUD FEE $100.00 


DRAG OF THE CAIRNIES 


CHOICE EARLY LITTER OF 


GUNFLINT PUPPIES 


These puppies will be large enough to shoot 
over by fall. 


THE GUNFLINT KENNELS 


72nd and Military Avenue 


FOR SALE 


Sired by Imported 
DRAG OF THE CAIRNIES 


Write now for prices 


(OF SPRINGER SPANIELS) 
OMAHA 
BEN. GALLAGHER, Prop. 














You have nohome ffgon have no dog? 


CARBON TETRACHLORIDE “C.P.” 


for WORMS 


NO PURSATIVES bt DIARRHEA— 
NO SICK PUPPIES 

Tested by U. 8. Dept. of Agriculture and 
found 100 per cent effective against hook and 
round worms. Cures “‘Running-Fits” and 
“‘Sore-Mouth.”* Guaranteed to remove worms 
following any other remedy. Correct dose 
sealed in non-breakable capsules. 

Assorted for dogs and puppies; 16 doses $1.00. 
CHLORIDE “C, P.”” CO., McNEILL, MISS. 


Box 15 
+ Prescribed by Field and Stream. 








For Sale 


SPRINGER SPANIEL PUPPIES 


By the Int. Champion Jambok of Ware. Dam: 
Princess Pat, by the Champion Horsford Hazard. 
Liver and white. Priced very reasonable for the 
quality offered. j 

Also some nice female puppies, liver and white, 
by the Champion Horsford Hazard, at $40 each. 


N. B. HOOPER, Box 13, Castine, Me. 


SPRINGERS 


Another litter by Powder Boy of Avandale by Ch. 
Laverstoke Powder Horn, out of Bubbles of Avan- 
dale by Springbok of Ware. Ready to ship and 
uaranteed to please. Can be returned if unsatis- 
actory. You cannot duplicate pups of this class 
at the price. $50.00 each, either sex. 
Also Broken Bitch For Sale Reasonable 

J. H. STEPHENSON, Boyne Falls, Michigan 


Springer Spaniels |‘ 


At Stud: Ch. Corsellett’s Son-of-a-Gun. Also have 
a few pups, 5 months old, from Ch. Corsellett’s 
Son-of-a-Gun, for sale; ready to start training. 


ARNDALE KENNELS 
W.J. ARNOLD, 646 Archer Ave., Ft.Wayne, Ind. 











Beautiful liver and white dogs and ood 


Fb SBE SAE pk AT 
SPOHN'S we. 
DINCaiil lan nh 
Go) inl exercise 
Has Your Dog m2 
Harmless, even 


Give “SPOHN’S” at once. 
gevples. aah mest most effective 


or ee 


© cents and OU FREE BOOKLET ALF. 
SPOHN MEDICAL CO.GOSHEN IND USA 








AT THE sTuD 
The Well Known First Prize Winnin 
and Imported English Springer Spaniel 


Ledgelands’ Bellcroft Buckle 
(The Property of. Mrs. David Wagstaff) 
A big winner ever since his importation from 
England. He is a son of the English field trial and 
bench show Champion Horsford Hetman. Fee $50. 
FOR SALE: 3 BITCH PUPPIES AND 1 DOG PUPPY 
whelped April 5, 1925, by the English CHAMPION 
Horsrorp Hate and out of CH. LEDGELANDS’ 
Sureta of DaRNICK, a field trial bitch as well as a 
show champion, These puppies have been splendidly 
reared and are ready to hunt. For prices, etc., 


Address ERNEST WELLS, Supt. 
Ledgelands Kennels Tuxedo Park, N. Y. 

















SPRINGER SPANIEL PUPPIES 


From my personal shooting dogs. Sire and 
Dam both Field Trial and Bench winners. 
A combination of Dual Ch. Horsford Het- 
man and Beechgrove Mark’em blood lines. 


STEADFAST KENNELS 
H. J. Stead, Owner GENEVA, N. Y. 


ass SPRINGER PUPPIES 


Une litter by Ch, Laverstoke Powder-Horne (Sire of 15 
winners) X Avandale Dot, she is out of Ch. Yenda of 
Maple Grove. One litter by Drag of the 

(Field Trial winner) X Margot of Avandale, 

Ch. Laverstoke Powder-Horne. Bred from these 
blood lines they are sure to make handsome and hard 
working Springers. They are priced down for immediate 
sale. So don’t delay. Sent on approval. Special Stud prop- 
osition to offer on all female puppies. Springer at Stud. 


W. J. NISSEN Oxford, Nebraska 











BUY the best and breed them 
better—Springer Spaniel Pups 
ready for delivery— Beechgrove, 
Avendale and Cornwallis breeding—they 
must suit you or your money back—the 
price is right. 

N. V. LASHER, Glens Falls, N. Y. 


DREW FARM SPRINGERS 


Oscawana, N. Y. Phone or ge 15-R 


For Sate: Highest class, Champion pe 
liver-marked bitch puppies 10 months old; 














PION HorsForpD HAZARD 
Pronounced Spaniel type. Unfailing sire of large litters. 
Studfee, $50.00. All puppies eligible for A.K.C. registration. 


Sent onapproval. Personal Inspection Preferred 


ampion Springbok a Ware 
‘The Idea lof the Breed” 
AVANDALE SPRINGERS !! 
The Greatest | Lot of sprinters Ever Owned 
by an nell 

60 and BITCHES 
Now being worked eo by expert Trainers on 
American Game! Remember that this superb col- 
lection of the highly-finished article represents 
months of patient labor on the part of our Skilled 


pec: Mr. 
Our prices ~ $350 to 
$600 delivered are consistently with the high- 


We have dogs and bitches 
especially trained for duck and snipe shooting, for 
chicken, partridge, grouse, quail, dove and pheas- 
ant shooting, or for rabbit hunti In no other 
kennel in the world can you find such a broad 
selection of Springers, acclimatized and used to 
all American ret d we will ship instantly 
to any part of America on receipt your wire. 
Prepare yourself Now for your Fall Hunt by plac- 
ing your er with us and you will receive a 
Soringer that will be a Thing of Beauty and of 
Joy Forever! ! 

Field-Trial Dogs and Bitches! 
Especially trained for American Field-Trials by 
our men who have made a life-study of this work. 
Springers owned in these Kennels have won over 
150 times in Open Field-Trials against the Cream 
of the World! We own the only 3 Field- Trial 
Champion Springers in America. And hold the un- 
disputed leadership in winni Springers with 
Heart, Brain, Nose =< Courage! Here is the Hot- 
test Blood in the World! Do you want some of it? 
Wanted—500 Local Agents to Sell Springer Puppies! 
An immense crop of 400 of the most beautiful, 
farm-raised, hardy puppies are awaiting your se- 
lection. Every color and both sexes at $65 to 
$150, delivered. Produced from Internationally 
Famous Champion Sires and Dams, they represent 
Bred for looks, 
and tender retrieving 
. they are delighting Sportsmen all over 
Founding new Kennels is our specialty 
Let us start you in right! 
Grand Brood Bitches For Sale 
Bred or unbred 4 $175 upwards. Send for new 
ye ey Plan of Agency. Maybe your Territory 
s 8 
P. 8. Visit the Canadian Springer Field-Trials 
near Winnipeg on Sept. 26 and enjoy Canadian 


— itality! 
uty on our Dogs! Send for New Lists. 


AVANDALE KENNELS (Reg). 
452 Mai eins we Wine; c d 
n r 
World’ "3 Largest | Breeders of High Close English ? 
Springer Spaniels 


Springer Spaniel Pups 


6-4 months’ old pups sired by Chadokoin 


Mark and out of Winnebago Wim. Price 


right for quick sales, 
F. B. GRAVES Plattsburg, N. Y. 


. - 
English Springers Spaniels 
Imp. Horsford Invador 
At Stud Fee 850.00 
E. K. C. 58429—A. K. C. 467782. For Sale + Pups from 

$50.00 up, some re: to work this season. 
of seventeen ready for delivery October Pee 


P. H. O’BRIEN 
73 West Park St. Butte, Montana 


ENGLISH SPRINGER SPANIELS 


Sired by Cham urst Rover. Out 
of Meg of eee ot ion Springbok 
of Ware X. Ties Posie oe al ated 
healthy and beautifully marked. 

GEO. R. FORD Jr. 
Belmont Farm PERRYSBURG, OHIO 








English Springer 

Spaniel Puppies 
Beautiful, large, upstanding, black and white 
pups—sired by Imported “Horsford Fred’; he by 
dual Champion “Horsford Hetman”— lood 
lines: field champion “‘Horsford Harbour’’, double 
champion “Flint of Avondale” 4 aaa cham- 
pion “Horsford Hetman.” $50.0 


Dr. F. L. LAFFOON, sp Westport, Honenss Cit Bi 








If you are interested in purchasing and 

are willing to pay fora really high class 

Springer Spaniel Puppy 
Write or Wire 


DONAL L. ALVORD 


Sackets Harbor New York 
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America’s Best Pointers and Setters 


Mr. Eugene M,”’ America’s most beautiful and highest 
bred setter, Produced 6 big winners past season, among 
them the five times 
winner MR. EUGENE 
GHOST. Breed your 
good bitch to him or buy 
one of his gets, they 
will not disappoint you. 
Booklet Free. A’ 
STUD, MUSCOGEE 
ANK: Fee $50. Five 
*s Field Trial Win- 
. BENCH WINNER. 
He produced 10 Field 
Trial Winners since 
March, 1924. He is 
the closet line bred to 
By Ch. Eugene M and Ch. Topsy Hawk Re tata FISHEL 
No. 1. Puppies for sale from 4 to 10 months old, sired 
by the above dogs out of Field Trial Producing Bitches 
that will make gun and FIELD trial dogs of the highest 
type. $35.00 to $75.00. 
No, 2. POINTERS AND SETTERS, 
1 to 3 years old Among them Field 
Handsome, perfectly marked, vey retrievers, 
the way from $100.00 to $300.00. 
No. 3. Pointer Dog, 3 years old, sired by Ch. Broomhill 
Dan, best producing son, Dam Meridian Proctor, she 
Ch. John Proctor. Beautiful dog, large size, 
marked, a real gun and stud dog Staunch, 
backs at sight and very careful. Swell retriever. 
No, 4. Beautiful pointer bitch, litter sister to the 
above dog, weighs 50 pounds, absolutely does it all. $150.00, 
If you want a grouse, quail or field trial prospect let 
me ship on approval and guarantee to please. For 
reference, DUN & BRADSTREET. 


W. E. GARLAND Crystal Springs, Miss. 


either sex, from 
Trial Winners. 
broken, All 





is the master remedy 


for fleas, lice, nits, ants, 

eczema and mange, be- 

cause of its positive action. 
It is harmless to even the smallest puppy’s 
eyes or stomach. It is stainless, non- 
greasy, non-bleaching, needs no rinsing. 
VERMEX is sold in highly eoneentrated solution: 
1 pt. can $2.7 2 pt. can $4.2 % pt. can 
$8.35; postpaid id U. 8S. A. For ‘liberal trial can, 
Rostgels. send $1.00 in stamps or money order. 
oC. 0. D.’s 


Vermex Company of America 
Woolworth Bldg., New York, N. Y. 


Agents and retailers wanted throughout the U. 8. A. 


POINTER FUTURITIES 


Destined to make real shooting dogs. Sired by 
Ch. Comanche Zig Field, Ferris Proctor’s Frank, 
Tip of Joyouse, Whitted’s Dusky Bimkins; dam 
by Ch. Comanche Frank, Ch. Jno. Proctor, Ch. 
Broomhill Dan, Kanawha Gilt Edge, Ferris’ 
Manitoba Rap, Gary’s Flashlight. Pups whelped 
January and February, weigh 40 to 50 Ibs. Brood 
matrons and shooting dogs for sale. Send for list. 


J. ROLAND DEAN, Spartanburg, S. C. 


POINTER PUPPIES 


Whelped, June 9, 1925 

Dam: Crestone Comanche Bess. Sire: Sir Barton. 

Picture of litter on application. Excellent grade 
of dogs. Price $50. 

MOCKON ISLAND KENNELS 

Townsend P. O., Virginia 


FOR SALE 


One male and one female pup, eight (8) 
months old. In perfect condition. Sire: 
Glencho Timothy. Dam: Glencho Bess ; 
also litter of Pups, eight weeks old. Dam: 
Glencho Bess. Sire : Garryowen. 

IRENE M. FLINT Holland, Mass. 


FOR. REGISTERED POINTER PUPPIES 


SALE 

Two dogs, five bitches, evenly and beautifully marked, 
white, rich liver and ticked. Big, bright, husky fellows, 
wormed and weaned, perfect age to train and work this 
fall, being six months old November 8th. Note this 
breeding. Sire, Oakhurst John Bimpkins, John Bimp- 
kins, Joan of Riverview, she by Arnaud Ham; Dam, 
Rockford Flip, Pohic, Ladibird, she by Cincinnati Nat. 
Price, $35 each. Gladly ship C.O.D., privilege inspec- 
tion. There are none better at any price, and you 
must be satisfied. Papers furnished. 


DR. TRABUE, HOPKINSVILLE, KENTUCKY 


BIRD DOGS 


Pointer puppies by son of Ch. Doughboy. Right 
age coming season. All papers. C.O.D., $25. 
Registered white-black-and-tan, 3-year-old son of 
Rod M. Trained by professional. $125. 
Pointer bitch, 2% years old. Nice-looker, well 
broken, merry worker. $85. 
Either dog sent C.O.D., 3-days’ trial. 
GUY W. MOORE, Rt. 5, Box 57, Memphis, Tenn. 
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HUNTING AND BIRD DOGS 
By Nicholas Everitt 


HEN I was last in the States in 1919 
and lectured to the members of your 
American Game Protective Association 
on game birds not indigenous to America, 
I had an opportunity of attending I believe 
your largest dog show of the year at the 
Madison Garden and I was particularly 
struck with the fact that a good class of 
working Labradors for the field were not 
in evidence. 
Reading your sporting papers since I 
rarely see them referred to, whilst from 


the keenest of sportsmen in England, 
George V naturally takes a pride in his 
dogs. 

Lucky is the man who can get a pup 
from such a strain as that. Sometimes it 
can be managed, as the King’s dogs are 
allowed to serve selected bitches; but 
these must be of the very best, and have 
a reputation in the field as well as an un- 
impeachable pedigree before the favor 
can be hoped for. Yet even then I have 
known of a disappointment arising 
through a dog being too much of the 
show-bench-on-points type, and the pups 
have not had the dash, stamina and mag- 


The Labrador Retrievers Tadi and Tudno of Whitmore, Black Knight, Wendy _ Gretchen of 


Norwich—all imported or bred by W. 


the advertisement columns one would 
hardly think such a breed existed. Why 
is it! 

I have sported with the gun in most 
countries of the world, and for all round 
work in rough country, commend me to a 
true strain type of Labrador. They are 
most intelligent, more so than most sport- 
ing dogs. They are very hardy and will 
face any amount of cold, rough weather, 
heavy seas, the densest tangle of under- 
growth or the thickest of reed swamps, 
are faithful companions, magnificent re- 
trievers, possess marvelous noses and 
sense of smell, very clean in and out of 
houses, can be trained to do almost any- 
thing on earth and are quickest to learn. 

I have been a sportsman in the field for 
fifty years now and I have possessed, 
trained and bred sporting dogs, during the 
whole of that period; trying all breeds, 
and all imaginable crosses. I can now 
say, with some conviction, that the best 
of the lot for general all round purposes 
is the present-day Labrador, as we have 
bred them up to in England today. 

I do not mean the heavy type, nor the 
overgrown leggy class that one sometimes 
sees in the field, or on the show bench. I 
mean the neat, compact, short-legged, 
otter-tailed, beautifully moulded type that 
is more often in evidence at our field 
trials throughout the country in the 
autumn. His Majesty, King George V of 
England, has in his kennels at Sandring- 
ham some of the very best of these. They 
win prizes wherever and whenever they 
are sent out. 

His Majesty’s breed has been selected 
after years of patient trials and search, to 
get the very best breed of dogs from 
parents having the highest of reputation 
in the field, and for their field workman- 
ship. Furthermore, the King has the best 
and most practical men as kennelmen and 
gamekeepers that the old country can pro- 
duce. As one of the best gameshots and 


H. Vander Poel of Oyster Bay, N. Y 


nificent finish, which present-day English 
sportsmen insist upon for field work. 


When I was in the valley of the Sacramento 
river, away on the Pacific side of America, 
thought what an El Dorado for the Labrador: I 
venture to. suggest that there is no other dog 
which could give such results in country of that 
description. And there are thousands and tens 
of thousands of similar such like places scattered 
all over the United States where men hunt ducks 
and use most unsuitable dogs for such hunting. 
Therefore, I am sending you this short discourse 
with all best wishes and fraternal greetings to 
you American hunting enthusiasts from a sports- 
man of the old school and the Old Country to 
the new; adding my most emphatic advice to one 
and all to study the Labrador breed, and to 
introduce it, for your greater comfort, pleasure, 
hags and general betterment. 


Oulton-Broad, Lowestoft, England. 


Wendy sf 


Labrador Retrievers (left to right): 


Norwich and Tadi of Whitmore. Owner: 


Vander Poel. 


CANADIAN SPRINGER TRIALS 


WO days of excellent sport are 

promised in the vicinity of Winnipeg, 
Man., on Sept. 26 and 27. The fourth 
annual trials of the English Springer 
Spaniel Club of Canada, will then be held. 
There is an abundance of feathered and 
fur game. These tests will afford excel- 
lent opportunities for sportsmen to 
observe what springers can accomplish in 
the way of work in very thick covert and 
under the most strenuous conditions. 
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AMONG THE GUN DOGS 
By John B. Thompson (Ozark Ripley) 
SPANIELS AS POINTING DOGS 


At what you will, I am still very per- 
sistent in believing that all breeds of 
spaniels, except King Charles, Blenheim 
and the lap dog types were destined for 
working dogs by the originators of the 
breeds. It is too long and too grueling 
a task to go down and dig up the facts 
connected with the origin of every strain 
of spaniels, but I am sure there was he- 
man stuff back of all of them, and they 
were bred for hunting purposes. Some- 
how, despite the fact that the spaniels of 
the lap dog type, animals that weigh no 
more than a mite, never had useful careers 
attached to their history, I am almost 
positive that their ancestors had hunt in 
them. I believed this in my boyhood days 
when I possessed one, or at least shared 
with an aged aunt the possession of one, 
and gave it a test; and that belief adheres 
to me now. There was hunt back of even 
that little fellow and there is at present. 
When we lived near the country one day 
I realized the irksomeness of going to 


The springer spaniel Horsford Honeydew ee 
a covey of English partridges on grass land, 1925. 
Owner: Wm. Humphrey. 

school when the nearby marsh was full 
of bluewings and jacksnipes. So without 
notifying my parents I took a day off on 
the marshes, missed numerous jacksnipes 
and finally knocked down, to my delight, 
two teal ducks, which concealed them- 
selves in some tall plume grass. My best 
seeking did not reveal them. I returned 
home disconsolate, and finaily told my 
aunt about my troubles. The family was 
away. Without a word she asked me if 
it would not be worth my while to try to 
find my ducks with her almost toothless 
pet King Charles, Mimi. Like a drowning 
man grasping at a straw, though with not 
quite so much hope as the drowning man 
is purported to have, I took the aged dog 
out. He, always in the room, much to my 
amazement, retrieved sticks and balls. So 
I threw a stick in the place where I 
thought my ducks had hidden. 

A little later, to my astonishment, Mimi 
appeared out of the tall grass dragging a 
duck almost as heavy as herself, and the 
next one was discovered as quickly by the 
old lady in the same manner. I believe 
this incident is the thing that marked my 
early love for spaniels. I loved them for 
their beauty, every strain I ever saw— 
and I still maintain that there is a work- 
ing or utility slant to all of them, if we 
only take pains to discover it. 

My next spaniel was a cross between a 
cocker and a water spaniel of the Irish 
type. I am not very positive that his 


mother and father were high born crea- 
tures or that they ever worked for a liv- 
ing. If working is a sign of plebeianism, 
this fellow surely was plebeian. He 
worked on snipe, he worked on ducks, he 
worked on rabbits. After associating 
with a mongrel squirrel dog in the neigh- 
borhood of vast ability, he became a good 
squirrel dog, and I always felt sure when 
he yapped some little fox or gray was 
concealed somewhere up the tree he was 
talking at so vehemently. 

Sport developed great ability as a duck 
dog. We considered it murder in those 
days to shoot from a blind, and usually 
enjoyed our sport walking in the marshes 
or from a well-known pass. Often en 
route Sport stopped on quails, just a wee 
instant, sometimes long enough to give me 
the idea that a spaniel could be made to 
point; but he died before I ever got him 
steady on quails and grouse. The deter- 
mination remained’ fixed that I would 
train my next one. I knew spaniels had 
brains and nose, and thought they had 
exceeding brains. This was through a 
little happening. 

Of all dogs that loved water, none liked 
water better than Sport—winter or sum- 
mer. But he had one failing. He was a 
rank coward. He would not fight. 
Therefore, he was a mark for every bully- 
ing dog in the village, much to my secret 
annoyance. I had to do all his fighting 
for him. One dog in particular, a sturdy 
little brindle cur, took great delight in 
licking Sport. He accomplished it about 
three times a week. One day I was down 
at the old swimming hole with Sport, 
and the brindle one, who had been self- 
hunting in the woods, appeared at the 
creek. He sidled up bristlingly to Sport, 
and my dog backed almost up to his 
shoulders in the creek, apparently in 
fright. The cur saw this and followed 
into the water. It was just what Sport 
wanted. He had his old enemy in his 
favorite element. With a joyous growl he 
pounced on the neck of the brindle one, 
took a firm hold, and then swam with 
him to the middle of the creek, and held 
his head under water until I arrived on 
the scene. Sport certainly would have 
drowned his enemy had I not come to his 
rescue. That established a firm ¢Convic- 
tion in my mind that spaniels had brains, 
and that every scientist who alleged ani- 
mals were unable to reason never owned 
or went outdoors with sporting dogs or 
any other ‘ind. 

After the death of Sport I came into 
the possession of Prince, a half breed. 
On his dam’s side he was cocker; on his 
sire’s he was Irish water spaniel. He 
was a fairly large dog, very blocky and 
weighing perhaps about thirty-five or 
forty pounds, a pretty chunky sort of 
chap for the breed. He was very imi- 
tative. Doubtless some would call him, 
as my father often did, simianlike in his 
antics. He never saw another dog do 
anything but what he tried to do the same 
thing afterward—and there are worlds of 
springers, cockers, and Irish water span- 
iels just like that. I considered it a mark 
of great intellect, and decided to take ad- 
vantage of it, or cash in on it, as we ex- 
press it in this commercial age. 

We invariably laughed at one of Prince’s 
favorite imitations of a stocky pointer that 


once had been struck by a rattlesnake. The 
pointer at one time pounced on and killed every 








Complete Game Laws of every 
State and Canada mailed Free 
on request. Mighty handy for 
ready reference, 
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DEALERS IN DOC HAPPINESS 


Box 160 WEST PLAINS, MO. 


IRISH SETTER PUPPIES FOR SALE 


I have some of the prettiest red puppies you ever 
saw. Wormed, weaned and ready to deliver. In 
fact, they are three months old. _ These pages 
are sired by my great Stud Dog, Donegal’s Morty 
Oge 11, the sire of Smada Byrd, There may be 
another Smada Byrd in this litter—so get busy. 


Dr. L. C. ADAMS, 11 Davies Bldg., Dayton, Ohio 


IRISH SETTERS AND KERRY BLUE 
TERRIERS FROM IRELAND 


Best bench and Field Trial blood extant. Thirty 
years’ breeding, exhibiting, judging. Irish Setter 
puppies with fifteen Field Trial winners in pedi- 
gree for sale. 

Trained dogs, some by Champion Terry-of-Boyne. 
Prices reasonable, Guarantee safe delivery. 
J.A. CARBERY, Beech Grove, Drogheda, Ireland 


IRISH SETTER PUPS 


Whelped May 13, 1925. Very best of breeding 
combining the blood of Cu. Terry or Boyne, 
Cu. Rueotra CLanperrick, Cu. St. Lampert’s 
Cattra-M, Donecats Noreen and Monty Oce. 

A combination of beauty, unusual intelligence 
and bird sense. All papers for registering A.K.C. 
and F.D.S.B. 


CLYMER S. MENGES, Geneva, N.Y. 


Irish Setters 


A fine litter, registered, four months 
old, farm raised and in 
perfect health 
$50.00 each—registered in both books 


LINN BRUCE, Jr., Andes, N. Y. 
Palmerston Red Irish Setters at Stud 


Champion Paimerston Connemara Grand 
A broken field dog. Winuer of 145 first prizes and 74 
Championship points. Fee $50 
International Champion Tyrone Larry 
Not only sire of bench, but field dogs as well. See $50, 
Ae. ~ Lord Palmerston 
high class field dog. Fee $35. 
dese ies and Young Stock for Sale 
Address all communications to 
DR. J. D. DeRONDE, 48 East 89th Street, New York; N.Y. 
Kennels: Spring Valley, New York 


RED IRISH SETTER PUPPIES 


Fine selection for immediate delivery. Right age 
for Fall training. Royally bred from Demon of 
Boyne (Imported) and Gingo Belle by Donegals 
Pat. Splendid individuals. Write for prices and 
description. Older dogs if desired. 


DR. J. F. HENDERSON Oakland, Illinois 


Irish Setter Pups 


30 to select from 3 months old 

All papers, best breeding. 7 Irish Setters off in 

color; not registered. 4 months old and beauties. 

1 English Setter bitch, 2 years old; a beauty; 

points, backs and retrieves. Price $125 with papers. 
DR. GEORGE TRACEWELL 

314 E. Vandalia Ave. Edwardsville, Ill. 


IRISH SETTERS FOR SALE 
Woodbine Kennels 


Home of CH. TERRY OF BOYNE 


offer for sale some choice puppies and young oo 
sired by him from four to fifteen mon These 

out of my own selected matrons that are checeuchiy 
broken and excellent workers. Also a four-year-old, 
well broken, imported bitch, and a nicely started bitch 
just two years old for sale. Will ship C. O. D. approval. 


F. R. WINGERTER Hurdland, Mo. 


IRISH SETTER 
ENGLISH SETTER 
and POINTER 
PUPPIES FOR SALE 


cAmazing Stud Folder Free Write Me 


HORACE LYTLE 
Mutual Home Building, DAYTON, OHIO 
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Your Dogs 
qeanenchealthful, Drive 


There is a Glover's Dog 
Medicine for every dog affection at all Drug Stores 
Our book, a fully illustrated treatise on dogs, 
pA Nd Write forit. Address Bopt bet 
H. CLAY GLOVER COMPANY, Inc. 
119 Fifth Avenue - + New York, N. Y. 


GLOVERS 


IMPERIAL MEDICINES 


Labrador Retrievers 


Have three grand yearling bitches and twenty- 
five puppies of world’s best blood lines. 'Wonder- 
ful noses, no water too cold, no distance too 
great. Very attractive. At Stud: Humble of 
Harwood, Fee $35. Terry of Harwood, Fee $25. 
Munden, Banchory and Whitmore strain of dogs. 


G. A. BERTSCH Glasgow, Montana 


Labrador Retrievers 
Bred in the Purple 


If you want the greatest combination of strength, 
beauty, nose and brainwork you ever had, let your 
next retriever be a Labrador. 
Importing and Breeding the Labrador Retriever 
Exclusively 
THE DAKOTA KENNELS 
Box 924, Fargo, North Dakota 


HUNTERS—NOTICE! 


Don’t wait until season Rush is on to order der early 
and get the be: 











your hound. Or 
st. My hounds are raised and trained by experienced 
game sections of the Southwest. 


each. average 
High-class Fox Hounds, 

-00 each. ion 
started Coon H: . $20.00 


Ten days’ trial. If not satisfactory y 
change or refund money. References in your State 


HENRY FORT Fort Smith, Arkansas 


COONHOUNDS and 
COMBINATION HUNTERS 


COON, OPOSSUM, SKUNK, 
SQUIRREL and RABBITS. 
Sent on Trial 
WALTER MULLINS, Covington, Tennessee 


The Blue Grass Farm Kennels 


BERRY, KY., Dept. P. 
offer for sale: Setters and Pointers, Fox and Cat 
Hounds, Wolf and Deer Hounds, Coon and Opos- 
sum Hounds, Bear and Lion Hounds, Varmint 
and Rabbit Hounds. Shipped for trial. Catalogue 
ten cents. Stanley Blake, Manager, also keeper 
of Biue Grass Stud Book. 


BIG GAME DOGS 


Cat, Coon, and Cougar Hounds 


BEAR DOGS 


Cold Trailers and Tree Barkers 
WESTERN RAISED 
Fully trained dogs and well started 
young hounds FOR SALE 


J J. W. ESSEX 
Tree Dogs 521 13th North, Seattle, Wash. ” 


Thoroughly Broken Beagle Hounds 


Guaranteed good hunters and 
not gun-shy. Also young dogs 
ready to start, and puppies. 


WILLIAM F. KEEHN 
WEST CHESTER PENNSYLVANIA 


UNCLE SAM’S RADIO 
Fee $20.00 At Stud 
“Radio Beagles Registered” 


We are offering at this time 40 youngsters of 
Uncle Sam’s and Alibi Billy’s breeding. Farm- 
raised, and guaranteed to please. 


L. H. FIELD OSSEO, WISCONSIN 
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snake he discovered. One day while going 
through a rocky field of rag weed he could not 
have been so quick as usual. He jumped as 
customary on a pretty large rattlesnake, and 
somehow or other it turned and hit him with 
both fangs below the right eye. He ran home 
yelping as though in terrific in. Of course 
he did not die. Dogs seldom do that are snake 
bitten, for I have had twenty and thirty struck 
by cottonmouths, copperheads and rattlesnakes in 
a year and never treat them. This pointer’s face 
looked that afternoon like the one of a huge 
mastiff, so swollen and out of proportion did it 
become. After that experience he never hunted 
snakes. He was so well cured and afraid of 
them that every time in a weed patch he happened 
to set in motion the weeds ahead by striking 
with his feet a dewberry or other trailing vine, 
he jumped up in the air in terrifying high 
bounds and continued to do it until he was satis- 
fied the disturbance was not caused by a snake. 
Prince observed this only twice. Then to our 
amazement and glee he began imitating the 
pointer. So faithful was he in his mimicry that 
visitors to the town were often taken out just 
to show them this performance. 
fter Prince had staged his performance a 
few times, suddenly it dawned on me, that here 
was the spaniel that I was going to make point 
and to do it to a certainty without guesswork 


The springer spaniel Horsford Honeydew _point- 
ing a cock pheasant in bracken (fern). Owner: 
W. Humphrey. 


about it, though I did not credit then, as I do 
now, that there is latent pointing instinct in all 
sporting spaniels which are used constantly on 
feathered or other game. At the time we had a 
large pointer, a son of Osborne Ale, of tremen- 
dous bird finding quality. In all my hunting days 
and visits to field trials I have seen but one 
dog in that respect which I considered either his 
equal or superior. He would range to any ex- 
tent to find a covey, and he never turned in until 
he found one. He had bird sense and bird find- 
ing ability to a miraculous degree, but the old 
dog hated to be worked on singles. I could put 
him down in the biggest field and he would range 
off a half mile, or many times even a mile, and 
hold his coveys until I arrived. But it irked him 
considerably to be held up and hunted slowly on 
what doubtless he regarded as very insignificant, 
scattered birds. 

So soon as I discovered the qualities I wanted 
in Prince, I determined I would make him point 
singles staunchly and do the work for me while 
the old pointer ultimately would be permitted to 
perform as he pleased. Of course he could not 
begin to range like Duke, nor can any spaniel 
living be expected to do so, and Prince himself 
tried it and found it out within half an hour 
after he began to follow one of the big fellow’s 
long casts. When Duke pointed a covey I 
brought Prince up to him, but did not require 
anything of him. He showed me he had nose; 
for immediately he had the birds’ scent, followed 
it excitedly a few paces and quickly flushed them. 
He turned around and saw the pointer still stand- 
ing as firm as a rock, and he remained so until 
I signalled to him to cast again. The next time 
Duke was on point Prince acted as he did the 
first time, but after flushing the birds he turned 
around to see if the pointer had followed and 
when he was aware that he had not, the young- 
ster sat down on his haunches and apparently had 
a brief thinking spell. When we found another 
covey, bird scent did not entirely control his 
actions. He stopped behind Duke. His imitative 

wers had sway. Duke waited until I killed a 
ird before he retrieved it. here was one bird 
that did not get up which flushed while the 
pointer was retrieving. I killed it. It fell in an 
open place, and, rightaway, Prince retrieved it, 
though he mouthed it very badly. It was very 
small to him, something hard to hold, he thought, 
in comparison with a duck. 

We got along this way through the day, once 
in a while exciting bird scent causing the spaniel 
to offend against quail dog regulations; but, after 
all, I considered that he had done very well 
without the slightest lesson. 


Then at home I began to teach with lead and 
force collar the spaniel what the word “steady” 
meant and to obey it, and when he absorbed that 
backing the old dog at sight and command with- 
out merely imitating him. It was not many days 
before the bright chap was pointing singles, alone 
and in the company of the old dog. Of course 
he did it best at first with the old dog, then 
later he performed at it well all by himself, and 
before long I considered him a marvel at it, 
especially in woods where the arch speed mer- 
chant hated to work. Naturally with Duke 
along there was little hope of Prince ever having 
a chance of a covey find, however much I desired 
it. Never did Duke leave such an occasion for 
him. Finally at times I began to hunt the spaniel 
Prince alone. He was staunch as could be on 
singles; but it was fully a month before I could 
make him point singles or he displayed the slight- 
est inclination to do so. So soon as he came upon 
them he stopped only for an instant and with a 
yelp bounded into them. Then I would revert 
to the aid of the old dog, then once more alone. 
One day I made Prince hunt for five hours with 
his lead attached to his collar. The first covey 
he started to break on. Fortunately I was nearby, 
and I stood on the rope. Prince simply changed 
ends. The second covey the same thing occurred. 
On the third covey he stop still, raised his 
head higher than he usually did and_ pointed 
staunchly. ‘Two days after that he pointed on 
singles and covies, just as well as any pointer or 
setter though he lacked the necessary range to 
make him a competitor for their honors. 

So many ple nowadays expect springers to 
oint naturally, or at least after a few lessons. 
You will never accomplish it unless you go 
slowly and consider each individual a separate 
character. Go slowly and sensibly. You cannot 
do it in a day, and it often requires several 
months to accomplish. Some of the greatest 
bird dogs living, actually field trial winning 
pointers and setters that have won their honors 
by ~~ bird finding ability took several years 
va ee their pointing instinct came into 
eing 

If you are prepared to work, as others, you can 
have your springers point. But it requires work, 
constant work, careful work, and work with 
a instead of a whip in a senseless master’s 

ands! Consider everything, too, before you 
undertake the task, which is combined in these 
remarks. For years a springer has not been 
made point, the pointing instinct is partly 
dormant. Careful training will alone revive it. 
It will come and come slowly. When it develops 
it will stay with a springer just like with a 
setter. Setters derived their best traits from 
the spaniel family. For a long time springers 
have been made to flush game; it is instinctive, 
but the instinct to stop before pouncing on all 
game survives in all animals. And this is your 
one hope. 

You can accomplish with springers what you 
can with other sporting dogs except create in 
the individual you are training speed and range 
like a pointer. Remember that, and remember 
this, too, whenever you start teaching a spaniel 
to point, start him like you do a pointer or setter 
of class. Have him range wide and find game 
for a month or so before you attempt any train- 
ing, because it is going to develop a certain 
amount of bird sense that will be a vast help to 
you when the period of steadying arrives. 

You will succeed if you devote all your atten- 
tion to your springer, instead of comparing their 
qualities with those of pointers and setters. You 
should constantly reflect that a springer is bred 
for springer purposes and pointers and setters 
for pointers and setters purposes. 





EXTINCT STRAIN OF BASSET HOUND 


OME time ago A. E. Snyder of 115 Eleventh 

Avenue, Seattle, Wash., wrote to the editor 
of Chasse et Peche, Brussels, Belgium, regarding 
the Basset of Ardennes and the Blue Basset of 
Gascogne. The reply was as follows: 

“The Basset of Ardennes, which is the basset 
form of the blood-hound, is an extinct breed. 
know that it is mentioned by some works about 
bassets and a standard exists, but not the dog. 
I understand that for some time a breeder occu- 
pied himself with renewing the breed by crossing 
dachshunds and blood-hounds, but till now with 
very small results. In all cases the breed, as 
such, has lost every signification.. The Blue 
Basset of Gascogne is equally very scarce and 
a lover of this breed writes me that he thinks 
there are perhaps, in the whole of France, only 
a dozen of these dogs. Two were at the last 
show held in Paris.” 





FISHER’S ISLAND SPANIEL TRIALS 


Te second annual field trial meeting of the 
English Springer Spaniel Field Trial Associa- 
tion will be held on Fisher’s Island, N. Y., on 
October 29, 30 and 31. The judges will be Messrs. 
S. G. Allen, H. D. Kirkover and R. Halladay. 
There is an enormous head of game—pheasants 
and rabbits—on this beautiful estate in Long 
Island Sound, and easily reached by ferry from 
New don, Conn. The secretary, Wm. J. 
Hutchinson, 115 Broadway, New York, has al- 
ready received promises of a very gratifying list of 
entries. Further particulars may be had from him. 
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SPRINGER SPANIEL TOPICS 


FOR the seven months ending July 31, 1925, 
754 English springers and 73 Welsh springers 
were registered at the offices of the English 
Kennel Club. . . The sixty-fourth E. K. 
show will be held at the Alexandra Palace, 
London, Sept. 30-Oct. 1. Harry Haylock of 
Chelmsford, one of the oldest and most respected 
breeders of_ sporting spaniels in Europe, will 
judge the English springers and Ludo Morgan 
the Welsh springers. . .,. Incidentally, two 
American judges will officiate at the E. sf 
show. John G. Bates of New York will take 
the Irish terriers and Alex. H. Stewart of 
Chicago, the bulldogs. Both are highly 
qualified for their important duties. . . . The 
following springers ave been recently —im- 
ported into U. S. A. from England and_Scot- 
land: Bodega Jess, Bodega Roy, Bryn Balad, 
Castledene Moily, Dalshangan Dandy Flame, 
Horsford Handiest, Horsford Humber. 

rs. Blanche Shoemaker Wagstaff writ- 
ing from Manchester, Vermont, says that her 
handsome springer Cossar of Leam “brought us 
a live duck, unruffled. a mile down a lake, 
recently, and then he carried a duck’s egg 
from a nest and laid it safely at our feet. 
Miracles!” . 

The Sixth ” Championship Field Trial meet- 
ing for Spaniels will held next January 
in Scotland, on Wednesday and Thursday, 
January 6th and 7th, 1926, at Auchencairn, 
Kirkeudbrightshire, by kind permission of Sir 
Meyrick Hollins, Bart. 

The following winners during the forthcom- 
ing season will be entitled to compete:— 

Winners of First, Second, or Third Prizes in 
Open or All-Aged Stakes at :— 

Sporting Spaniel Society (I1.G.L.), Game- 
keepers’ National Association, Scottish Field 
Trials Association, Spaniel Club, Northern and 
Midlands Spaniel Club. 
Winners of First or Second Prizes in Open 
All-Aged Stakes at:— 
Southern Counties Dog League, Scottish 
Spaniel Club. Argyllshire Field Trials Associa- 
tion, Midland Counties Field Trial Society, 
Cheshire, North Wales and Shropshire Society, 
Western Counties and South Wales Spaniel 
Club, Cocker Spaniel Club, English Springer 
Spaniel Club. 

Winners of First All- 
Aged Stakes at :— 

Welsh Springer Spaniel 
Society, Scottish Cocker Spaniel Club, North- 
Western Field ‘Trial Association, English 
Springer Spaniel Club of Scotland, Ulster Gun 
Dog League. 

‘ -Here will 
best springers at work. 
and admirers of the 
their intentions to be 


or 


in Open or 


Field Spaniel 


Prizes 


Club, 


be a chance to see the very 
Some American owners 
springers have —— 
present. large 
entry is expected for the Canadian Aenalich 
springer spaniel field trials to be held near 
Winnipeg, Manitoba on Sept. 25 and 26. For- 
mer trials occupied one day only. . . . Dr. 
W. Harold Fox of Cobleskill, N. Y., has some 
fine young springers of about one year old. 
They are all in the hands of trainers, and will 
compete at trials this season. ‘ Stuart 
Donaldson of Brewster, N. Y., is now training 
springers, and has taken in hand some of the 
young stock bred and owned by Mrs. David 
Wagstaff of Tuxedo. Park, N. Y. here 
are great differences of opinion being ex- 
pressed regarding pointing and _ non-pointing 
springers. Fietp AND STREAM is pleased to pub- 
lish the views of correspondents—for and 
against. . Flecked or ticked noses and fore- 
legs _ were considered highly characteristic 
markings of the springers of our grandfathers. 
These “ticks” according to the old paintings 
and prints were of common occurrence in the 
15th Century, since when these spaniels have 
remained practically the same in make, shape, 
weight, markings and colors. Moreover, the 
old time springers were used for hunting the 
same kinds of game—land and water—as they 
are today. he picture of Downton Bob, 
Mr. Chevrier’s new importation, is an interest- 
ing one. In describing this dog, McKay Saun- 
derson, the eminent Scottish critic and correspon- 
dent says: ‘“‘The Downton blood always appealed 
to me. Their color (white with liver markings) 
always suggested that the original springer blood 
was writ large throughout the kennel, and I must 
say that I have a weakness for a _ springer 
with a fair preponderance of white. The first 
field trial meeting that I attended after the 
war, witnessed the appearance of one of the 
same strain, Doris I think was her name, and 
there was much about her work that made 
a strong appeal to me.” . ..A public banquet 
will be held in connection with the Winnipeg 
springer field trials. Special instrumental and 
vocal music will be previded. .. . The springer 
Downton Bob, an English field trial and 
bench show winner, was “7 from R. R. 
Kelland of Birmingham. . . . The winning dog 
at the Storm King C. show held at Corn- 
wall on Hudson, N. Y., Aug. 22, was W. J. 
Hutchinson’s Horsford Hale. Srhis dog was in 
truly magnificent form. He was in the charge 
of Percy Roberts, the public handler. Hale won 
comfortably over Mrs. hae pe min big and strong 
young dog Rascal of Ledgelands and Mrs. 
Peeck’s Ch. Langtoun Leader. . . “There 
are clouds of ducks throughout the Western 


this year,” reports a valued corre- 
This will mean plenty of work 
springers, Chesapeake Bay dogs and 
retrievers—Labradors and Irish water 
included. The intending purchaser 
dogs had better step lively and buy at 
FreLtp aND STREAM is carrying more 
spaniel advertising than all the other 
sporting magazines here and abroad put to- 
gether. There’s a reason. . . . It is because 
this publication made and maintains the right 
sort of a market for useful gun dogs. . 
J. L. Purple of Columbia, Pa., is the new 
owner of Horsford Handyman by Ch. H. Het- 
man, and purchased from William Humphrey. 
Handyman won seven firsts on the other side, 
and at the recent Newport show Monmouth- 
shire Handyman was _ adjudged the best 
springer at the event. Mr. Purple expects to 
run Handyman at the Fisher’s Island field 
trials. Don’t forget that the E S. 
F. T. Association will hold its trials on 
Island, N Y. (near New_ London, 
on Oct. 29, 30 and 31. There will 
be no lack of game—pheasants and _ rabbits. 
These trials are for amateurs only. . + =e 
Purple has purchased the young dog Pride of 
Arcadia II. Bred by Dr. Gifford, the puppy is 


Country, 
spondent. 
for big 
all other 
spaniels 
of water 
once. . 

springer 


Fisher’s 
Conn.), 


Downton 


The recently imported springer spaniel, 
Owner: 


Bob, retrieving at English Field Trials. 
. Chevrier. 


said to be a good one. . The field trials 
of the Springer Spaniel Club of Scotland were 
to be held on Sept 24 and 25, and poagen 
by A. L. Trotter and John Anderson. “Col. 
Blaire was to act as referee in case Em 4 
disagreement between the judges. 


BLOODHOUND TRAILS 


HE following account may interest blood- 
hound owners, writes Lieut.-Col. B. Abbey 
to the London Field: Quetta, in June, is as dry 
as the United States is supposed to be; this year 
the temperature in the shade was up to 98 deg., 
and there was more than the usual shortage of 
water. Scent, as can be ima ined, was as bad 
as could be. A series of ‘ ‘Jac the Ripper” -like 
murders (the victims being old men) had taken 
place and the police had no clue. About 8:30 
a.m. in the middle of June this year, the owner 
of Roulette of Tamar and Mahdi of Gwalia was 
asked to go to the scene of a murder that had 
been committed at 2 a.m. in the middle of the 
city. These two hounds were taken in a car to 
the place of the murder and were put, separately, 
on to a footprint, which had been mde 5 with a 
potsherd. They took the line and after a hunt 
of 20 minutes’ duration up and down the streets 
of Quetta city, ran into a house and upstairs 
where a man was found, who admitted that he 
had been at the scene of the murder at 10 p.m. 
the night before. Since this hunt the murders, 
have ceased. 
The Pathan never misses an opportunity, and 
one of them saw in this incident a short cut to 
wealth. He went round the city giving out that 
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POINTER AT STUD 
SON OF CAROLINA FRANK 


“CASHHERE” Stud Fee $30.00 


os Repnate Mihambline Wo L. 1. 
oa Waits ** has whelped and raised nine 
Pituanhere’’ one best {7 that {have « ie 
has some sang, tthe, boat a to bread 0 ans belue,, ete 
the kind that can be trained in a short time,» quality that is bel 
constantly overlooked. He has a that is par-excelient. Hi 
speed and range ia all that could be denied for a gentleman's shoot- 
ng dog. He stands up to his points with good style and his work on 
irds is often brilliant. I consider him one of the most desirable 
dogs that I trained last year and it took only a few 8 to make 
dog of him. Yours very truly, . SHE! 
The above letter was written by one of the most suc- 
cessful dog handlers in America, and the author 
the 20th Century Bird Dog Book, the greatest bird dog 
book ever written. Return service if bitch fails. 


CASH BOX 
East Hampton 


KENNELS 
Long Island, N.Y- 








FOR SALE 
Chesapeake Puppies 


entitled to registry. Twelve months old and 
broken to retrieve. One hundred dollars for 
males, seventy-five dollars for females. Pups 
must have time to get over trip and become 
acquainted with master to du Lest work. 
After proper trial you may return any dog 
in good condition to Lee Hall Kennels, Lee 
Hall, Virginia, not earlier than December 1, 
nor later than Deecmber 15, 1925, and there- 
upon purchase money will be refunded. 


nw HALL KENNELS, Newport News, Va. 
First National Bank, Newport News, Va. 


BEAGLES 


We have 8 broken beagles, dandy shooting dogs, sired 
by some of our registered stud dogs and out of well-bred 
but not registered bitches. These beagles are not eligible 
but if you are not interested in fleld trials or registered 
stock and just want a well-broken shooting dog, they 
will hit you just right and they are reasonably priced. 
We also have two broken bitches and three dogs, pedi- 
greed, for sale, at the price that dogs of their breeding 
und quality are worth, Also some pups, bred right and 


Breed that good Beagle bitch of oF om to Frevp Tria 
CHAMPION SHADY SHORES SBE Select is 13” in 
height, black, white and tan, i 7 type good enough to 
have won 5 points toward a Show championship and 
Reserve Winners at seven other 5-point Shows. Besides 
winning his field championship in the warmest kind of 
compétition, he has sired over 20 os winners that have 
been placed a total of fifty odd t 

We paid the biggest price om Select that was ever 
paid for a Beagle and we want you to grab your oppor- 
tunity and breed to him while you can at this fee, $25. 

e will also reserve you pups by Select and out of our 
crack bitches. 


Charleroi Beagles, WILLIAM T. ROE, Sudlersville, Md. 


BREYSTONE BEAGLES, Resistered 


offer a draft of proven, broken, brood bitches; 
young hounds ready to enter, and a splendid lot 
All healthy, farm 




















of 2- to 6-months-old puppies. 
raised and shipped on approval. A. K. C. eligible 
or registered. Price and pedigree on request. 
Real Hunters with Show Type 


GEO. K. BRANDS, Stroudsburg, Pa. 


Your pointers or setters to train. 

I have the game and I am well 

experienced in the business. I 
also have some nice bird dogs for sale that do fine 
field work, and if you want rabbit hounds I’ve got 
the goods. the kind that runs a rabbit until he’s 
killed. These dogs were raised here in the country 
and can stand the work. I will send to you on 
trial and you can judge M yourself, 


K. KENNELS, MARYDEL, MD. 
40 Rabbit Hounds 


FOR SALE 
Fox on ond Reese 


























Atiract The 
Ducks With 
Wild Rice = 


Bring more of them to your 
favorite marsh, lake, pond or 
stream by planting their fav- 
orite foods. Fall is Nature’s 
sowing season. 


TERRELL’S GIANT 
WILD RICE SEED 


is two or three times as large 
as the ordinary kind. Requires 
less seed; produces more feed. 
Germination is assured by spe- 
cial damp storage process. 29 
years successful planting ex- 
perience throughout U nited 
States and Canada. Also Wild 
Celery and Muskgrass and 30 
other foods that attract fish and 
game. New booklet just off the 
press, and helpful planting 
advice free. Write today. 
TERRELL’S AQUATIC FARM 
297 D. Bk. Oshkosh, Wis. 
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Working Setters and Pointers For Sale 


No. 20—LLEWELLIN SETTER DOG. Three years old. 
Sired by Indiana Mohawk, he by Ch. Mohawk II; Dam, 
Indiana Lass Momoney, she by Momoney-Indiana June 
Whitestone; medium-sized, nicely marked, good looker, 
crackerjack grouse and single quail dog, a swell re- 
triever, easy to handle; a dog that will please the most 
exacting, $400. 

No. 21—LLEWELLIN SETTER BITCH, two years old. 
Sired by Indiana Mohawk, Dam Helen Boaz, she by 
Boaz; as beautiful as they grow, one of the sweetest 
shooting Bitches living; a nice retriever; the kind you 
seldom have offered you at any price, $300. 

No. 22—BRACE LLEWELLIN DOGS. Three years old. 
Extra good grouse dogs; fine on single quail,*and handle 
covies o. k.; im fact, good dogs to hunt where you walk; 
both nice retrievers: distemper; being handled 
daily; $200 each, 0 the pair, 

No. 23-—-FOUR LLEWELLIN BITCHES. Three to four 
years old. Good lookers, nice-sized; real shooting dogs; 
nice brood bitches due in season from Dec. first to Jan. 
first. Price $150 each. 

No, 24—Pointer dog and bitch. 

well bred as live. Not related; 
dogs on both grouse and quail; 
each, $225 the pair. 

No. 25—NATIVE POINTER DOG. Three years, very 
handsome ; nice sized, real grouse dog; nice retriever, $100. 
No. 26—TWENTY YOUNGSTERS from six to 15 
months old. Pointers and Liewellin setters. Both sexes, 
by such sires as Carolina Frank, Doughboy, Indiana 
Broomhill Dan, Count Moring and Indiana Mohawk. I 
am personally working the youngsters daily. They are 
nice ones. Prices $50 to $125 each, 

I have forty other shooting dogs and bitches, 
professional handlers. 
me what you want, 


Three years old. As 
extra good shooting 
nice retrievers, $125 


all with 
the above do not appeal, write 

not what I have, as each dog is 
described separately. 


HERMAN SOMMERVILLE, HATTIESBURG, MISS. 
FOR SALE 


No. 1 Trained Rabbit Hounds 


Well broken in field and with gun. They 

are real hunting dogs and know the game; 

will run a rabbit until shot or holed. 
Price $25.00 

J. R. SUITER, Route 8, Hillsboro, Ohio 


— ENGLISH SETTERS— 
Trained on Grouse and Woodcock 
Three and Four Years Old. 
Strictly High-Class. 
Trained in New England. 
Prices: Four to Five Hundred Dollars Each 
VINTON W. MASON, Cambridge A, Mass. 


NEW! The Bird- dog , Training Collar NEW! 
“TRAINO” =A Word to the Wise 
Grady W. Smith, Love Station, Miss., the noted shooting 
dog expert, writes: 

Since using this collar last season I would 
without them for any amount as I consider them the 
most humane training collar possible to make. I get 
better results with less work with them than any other 
collar I ever used. (Signed) Gravy W. SMITH. 

The Best Police and Bird-Dog Training Collar ever known, 

Worn reversed, it acts as guard against bites, ete. A 
leader and check } catiag 2 one. MAIL Postpaid, $2.50. 
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in order to make an example, the Government 
had sentenced the murderer to be torn to pieces 
by bloodhounds on the racecourse and that he 
had tickets for sale at 4 annas each; of these he 
sold 1,200 immediately, the worthy inhabitants 
of Quetta being resolved not to miss such a treat. 
Their indignation when they found the seller of 
tickets had bolted was only equalled by their dis- 
appointment on learning that no execution by 
bloodhounds would take place. 

It is worth noting that not only was the line 
at least seven hours old over bonedry streets, but 
the crowd had to be cleared away to enable the 
hounds to hunt. Roulette of Tamar is a daughter 
of that fine tracker Ceres of Leverden, by Chat- 
ley Trooper; while Mahdi is a son of Champion 
Dark of Brighton, out of Melbra. 

With this example of what the bluest blooded 
bloodhounds of England can do when put to it, 
will not the committee for the bloodhound trials 
make their tests a little more exacting and im- 
pressive, both for the actual spectator and our 
practical bloodhound men across the Atlantic? 
From what I have recently seen the hounds are 
capable of solving far more difficult tests than 
at present asked of them. 


FISHING DOGS 


OGS are fond of water once they have be- 

come accustomed to it, and one class of 
hound, the Otter-hound, revels in water. But not 
all dogs are given to hunting fish in water. In- 
deed the cases are rather exceptional in civilized 
countries, though certain natives use dogs for 
fishing, writes A. R. Horwood, F.L.S., in Our 
Dogs. 

On the South Wales coast, fishermen use do; 
to capture fish, by driving them inshore. Fish- 
ing is commenced at ebb-tide, and the men stretch 
a seine net across the river, several hundred feet 
from the mouth, and draw it sea-wards, disturb- 
ing the water by throwing in stones. The alarmed 
fish swim sea-ward. They are caught in the 
shallows, and speared or killed with sticks, or 
caught by dogs trained for this purpose, before 
they can reach the sea, and as many as a hundred 
salmon from ten to twenty pounds have been 
caught in this way. 

Individual dogs sometimes develop a passion 
for fishing. Years ago, a water spaniel killed 
all the carp in the ponds belonging to his master. 
For this he was condemned to death, but a neigh- 
boring angler, owner of a trout fishery, got him 
reprieved, and took charge of him. He soon 
discovered, however, that the dog was a good 
match for a heavy trout. There is another 
instance of a rough yellow terrier, in Ross-shire, 
which accompanied his master in the boat on 
fishing excursions in the loch, and whatever the 
weather or conditions, followed all the operations 
with the greatest interest and excitement. This 
dog also caught cod at the shore of the lake. 
terrier stood on a stepping stone near where the 
cod came inshore, in search of offal, and waited 
until the fish were well within reach. He then 
entered the water with a rush, and after diving, 
tusslir 1g. and blowing, the dog would emerge with 
a cod in his mouth. Dogs were used on the 
River Bush to assist men netting salmon, much 
in the same way as a dog is used in a decoy, to 
drive the duck up the pipe. The net was placed 
across the river some distance from the _ sea, 
and the shallow part near the entrance. Here 
the dog was stationed, to drive the fish back from 
the sea. Sometimes if a fish escaped, the dog 
would go in pursuit, and capture it. 

In Newfoundland there is a native dog, not of 
the Newfoundland breed, but black, with a long 
thin tail, which indulges in fishing. These dogs 
take up a stand on a rock, close to waters where 
fish are abundant, from six to eight feet in depth 
A bit of cod fish thrown in the water would bring 
together a number of dragonets, with large hea’ 
and mouths, and long spines. As soon as one o 
them was broadside on the dog would leap in, 
and usually succeeded in bringing back a fish, as 
many as seventy or eighty being caught in a day, 
and laid up on the bank. The dogs never eat 
the fish, and have developed this trait without 
being taught or encourage 

In Etampes there was a spaniel whose clever 
capture of fish and crabs, earned for him the 
fame of having his exploits, as purveyor of the 

“Peres Cordeliers,” made the subject of a Latin 
poem, by Claude Charles Hemard De Donjovan 
He had great skill in fishing for crabs which 
served the friars for dinner also. In Normandy 
dogs are used to find conger eels in the mud on 
the shore. The congers lie buried in this mud, 
on rocky coasts, in little bays. The sand is raised 
into little hillocks here and there, and these 
indicate the presence of a conger. The dogs 
hunt about, and when they discover a hole, they 
at once begin to scratch and whine as a terrier 
does at a rat hole. The person with the dog digs 
and uncovers the conger. A dog will nose out 
several congers in a short space of time. Some 
dogs can find them better than others. 

Of a pointer we recall a case mentioned hy 
Richard Jefferies, of a dog which was never 
trained owing to weakness. Some ponds were 
netted, and a number of fish placed in a trough, 
and then in a shallow tub a foot deep. The 
pointer watched the fish in the tub for some time, 
and was discovered taking them out one by one. 
They were returned to the tub, and the dog 
again removed them; the jack being the last to 
be taken out in each case, 





JUST OUT-Thira Edition 


Twentieth Century fede Book 


TRAINING AND KENNEL MANAGEMENT 
(Beautifully illustrated) By Er. M. Shelley 
(Author of “Big Game Hunting with Dogs,’’ etc.) 

Breaker and Handler of Cowley's Rodfield’s Pride—Jessie 
Rodfield’s Count Gladstone—Hard Cash—Tony Boy's 
Daisy—Prince Lyndon, etc., etc., the Field Trial Win- 
ning Setters and Pointers of immortal fame. 

THis Tratninc Book is incomparably the most UP-TO- 
DATD, PRACTICAL, EASY and COMMON-SENSB WORK ever 
written on Breaking all kinds of Bird Dogs and Retrievers. 
Mr. Shelley’s Methods are 90 per cent original 


A MULTI-MILLIONAIRE’S OPINION 
I have just read the very excellent, interesting and 
instructive book, entitled “‘Twentieth Century Bird Dog 
Training.”” I have not enjoyed anything for a long time 
as much as I have this book and I know it will help us 
all @ great deal to get the benefit of the Author’s very 
wide experience. 

(Signed) WitLiaM ZiRcLER, Jr., New York City, N.Y. 
Taw Easiest, QuICKEST AND Most Natorat War TO 
Break Your Dog 
DESCRIPTIVE AND PICTURED CHAPTERS ON INEXPEN- 
SIVE KENNEL MAKING AND TRAINING APPLIANCES; 
also Simpie Doo DoctortNe, 

Paper Cover, $1.50; Cloth Cover, $2.00. 
1 year sub. to Firtp anD Stream 3. HH 
Book (paper COVER) -eeceeeeeee 1.50 s 


Special Offer. 
BOTH FOR 


Total value Tm $3. 00 


FIELD AND STREAM, 45 West 45th Street, New York 





Handsome and Good! 
At Stud—The Springer Spaniel 


Montana Ware of Avendale 

Field Trial Winner and perfect dog for sportsman. 

Land and water. 2 years old. Sire of grand 

puppies. A white dog with black markings and 

tickings. A worthwhile springer. No covert too much. 

No water too cold. Perfect retriever. Fee $50.00. 
| No puppies for sale until this Fall. 


' D. R. DEDMAN Forsyth, Montana 


The Double Champion 


MUSCLE SHOALS JAKE 


Most sensational Field 
Trial Dog of all Times. 


The third great orange 
and white champion in 
his direct line and al- 
ready a sire of many 
winners in the hottest 
company. 

“Jake” has never been 
excelled in finding and 
handling birds, and the 
boldest and ‘‘strongest 
going’ dog of all times. 
Send for stud booklet, 
Fee $100.00 Cash. 


JAMES C. FOSTER, Jr. 
1906 W. T. Waggoner Bid’g, Fort Worth, Texas 
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viding plenty of their favorite foods. 


—- 
’ ay? 
ho 
WISCONSIN'S AQUATIC NURSERIES 


planted NOW. 
Liberal discount on early orders. 


NATURAL FOODS FOR ATTRACTING WILD DUCKS 


You can have a thousand wild ducks on your waters to every hundred that come there now by pro- 
Many kinds for all water conditions, including 


Wild Rice, Wild Celery, Sago Pondweed Seeds 


which are guaranteed to grow and produce 
Large healthy seeds of a high germination at a lower price. 
Write describing Waters and Conditions 
and receive free expert planting advice, 


satisfactory results can be 


Literature and Prices, 


soy ¥ 


Oshkosh, Wis. 











BROOK TROUT 


(Salvelinus fontinalis) 


Speckled brook trout fingerlings for | 
| stocking private waters. 


Unusually fine, healthy fish of various | 
sizes. Recommended by experts. 


Hatchery located in the Adirondacks | 
| between Saratoga and Glens Falls. | 


Prices and further information on request. 


GLEN EDEN TROUT HATCHERY 
GANSEVOORT R. F.D.2, N. ¥. 





Ringneck Pheasants— 
Native Eastern 
Bob Whites— 
Hungarian Partridges— 
Grouse —Wild Turkeys 
Cottontail and Jackrabbits 
—and more than 140 other varieties of game 
are offered in the new Possum Hollow fall 
price list. 

And if you want Bob Whites, Ringnecks 
or Partridges, get busy now, for the supply, 
as always, is limited. There is always a 
shortage of birds of Possum Hollow Quality. 
Write Now! 

THE POSSUM HOLLOW GAME FARM 

R. FE. D. 25, Springfield, Ohio 

New Crop Seed Now Ready for Delivery 
Best seed obtainable, from the great source of 
supply—Northern Minnesota. Guarantee delivery 
in perfect condition. Waterfowl come where Wild 
Rice grows. Booklet. Also other best aquatic 
materials for waterfowl, fish and fur-bearers—food 
and shelter. Write for literature. 

GEO. D. HAMILTON, Box 75, Detroit, Minn. 


DECOY CALLERS (PURE BRED) 


Black English callers $6.00 per pair 
Gray English callers 6.00 per pair 
Black Mallards (young stock) 7.00 per pair 
Black Mallards (old stock).. 9.00 per pair 
Canada geese 15.00 per pair 
Other varieties of wild ducks and geese for sale, 
Satisfaction and safe arrival guaranteed. 


THOS. J. REED, Chincoteague, Va. 


Cotton Tail and Jack Rabbits 


for restocking and coursing, any quantity at any 
time; also wilk now take orders for fall delivery 
for all native varieties of wild ducks and geese; 
can also supply Opossum, Badger, Raccoon, Prairie 
Dogs, Bear, Puma, etc. Satisfaction guaranteed. 


K. C. BECK & CO., Hutchinson, Kansas 

















FOR SALE 


Six Hundred Fine 
Wild Turkeys 


Can start shipments November Ist. 








Prices on Request 





Woodmont Rod & Gun Club 
Berkeley Springs, West Va. 


HENRY P. BRIDGES, Sec’y & Treas. 




















The Mackensen Game Park 


Bob White 
Pheasants 
Partridges 
Quail 

Wild Turkeys 


Peafowl 

Cranes 

Swan 

Ornamental 

Geese and Ducks 

Deer Foxes 

Rabbits Raccoons 

Everything in wild animals, game, fancy 

birds for parks, menageries, private pre- 
serves and collections of fancy fowl. 


Wm. J. Mackensen, Yardley, Pa. 














BOB WHITE QUAIL 


Native and Mexican Bobs 


Limited number young matured birds 
for late Summer and Fall delivery. 


For propagation only and subject to 
prior sale. How about a few to 
train that bird-dog pup? 


Reserve Them Quick! 
— 


M. E. BOGLE 


Pascagoula, Second 





Ring Neck Pheasants 
Wild Mallard Ducks 


There’sno better sport than pheas- 
ant and duck shooting and no 
more attractive addition to a 
country estate than a well stocked 
game preserve. Breeding these 
brilliant plumaged birds is as 
profitable as it is interesting. 
They provide good shooting and 
there’s always a ready market for 
eggs and “breeders.” 


We’re booking orders now for eggs 
for early spring hatching, from 
the best stock only. Safe ne 
guaranteed or adjustment made 
at full price. Terms: 20% with 
order; balance ten days before 
shipment. 


Ring Neck Pheasant Eggs 
delivered in April or May, 1926 
at $25.00 per hundred. 

June delivery $18.00 per hundred. 
Wild Mallard Duck Eggs de- 
livered in March and April, 1926 
for $25.00 per hundred. 

May delivery $20.00 per hundred. 


Why not place an order today? 
MONTCALM GAME FARM 


Charles Kirby, Manager 
R.F.D.No.3, Phoenixville, Pa. 























Mallard Call Ducks 


FOR SALE 


Farm raised of good Calling strains, good 
color and small size. Price $2.50 for Females, 
$2.00 for Males. 


L.G. DAVIS : : Dwight, III. 





World’s Most Famous Fighting Fowls 


The utmost in game fighting fowls, 

my Southern Guards, Cuban Muffs, 

Mugwumps, Warhorses, Hennies and 

Beautiful Marines. Have measured 

steel with the best in all the world. 

Can furnish cocks in any weight, any 

colors. Supreme fighters that are as 

fp game as death. Select young trios now 

i! at B .! Dy $15 a trio. 

Send for my Free English Circular 

~~ ALFRED F. GRAHAM, Cameron, N.C.,U.S.A 


WE OFFER FOR IMMEDIATE DELIVERY 
Versicolor, Prince of Wales, Golden, 
Mongolian, Lady Amherst, Ringneck, 
Melanotus, Silver, Reeves, White and 
Manchurian Eared Pheasants; five 
varieties of Peafowl, Fancy Ducks and 
Silky Bantams. 
Send $1.50 for colortype catalogue. 

CHILES & COMPANY, Mt. Sterling, Ky. 








5 

WHITE’S GAME PRESERVE 
Middle of Currituck Sound = Waterlily, P. 0., N.C. 
One of the very best preserves in North America. 
All kinds of good ducks, esp y vasb 
Also Canada geese, quail and Wilson snipe. 
son: November, December and January. All the 
months are good. Shooting sure to good in 
November, as game is young and tame then. 
Write for reservations early. If you wish wild 
duck foods for propagation, write us. 


| SQUAB BOOK FREE 
uab Book FREE 


Squ market for 20 pe ast prices @ ever known. Great- 
e money — 4 





Sea- 





504 H St., Meirose High., Mass. 








TWINBROOK GAME FARM 
OFFERS 


Trained Decoys and Callers for Sportsmen. 
Pheasants and Wild Turkeys for Game Pre- 


Fifty species of pheasants, Ducks, 
Pea-fowl, Cranes and Swan for the 
Estate and Park. 

Satisfaction and safe arrival guaranteed, 
©. W. HOLTON, Owner, Box134, Middietown, N. J. 


RED CUBAN GAMES 


They are the gamest, fastest, 
and best fighting of all pit 
games. and the most beautiful 
of all fowls. Send for catalog. 
gs 34 per setting. Young 
trios to 12 months old, 
$14. 00. 


GEORGE W. MEANS 
Union Street, Concerd, North Carolina 


Decoys Callers Pure Bred 


Wild Mallard, $5.00 pair; $8.50 trio. (All 
Trained Ducks 1924 priced.) English Callers, 
$10.00 pair; $17.50 trio, Black Mallard, $12. 03 
ir. Blackie Mallard, a eet Goose Book- 
et, 25c. Duck Book, Fowls, Swan, 
Crane, Snow-Geese, Res White, Speckled, Blue, 
and other breeds of Ducks and Geese, etc. 
Write your wants. Trained Wild Canada ; 


BREMAN CO., : DANVILLE, ILLINOIS 
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awe Silvery Chuture of the 


By 
] AMES 
W ALLEN 


HAVE had a great deal to do with 
the advertising of what I term “the 
black pearl of furs”’—the silver fox. 
Most of my work has concerned the 
marketing of live foundation stock to 
prospective fur farmers. In the back of 
my mind, however, has been re-occuring 
the troublesome question, “When are we 


going to insure the future by pro- 
moting the sale of pelts?” 

The willowy, wavering Dame 
called Fashion has pointed with her 
jewelled sceptre the way to success 
for many and she has upset an equal 
number of calculations of men of 
industry. Neverthless, she is not 
cold to persuasion and even the dic- 
tators of fashion have been known 
to listen to reason. 

A few years ago a petticoat manu- 
facturer in Cleveland called me in to 
say that since women had abandoned 
modesty and petticoats, he was on 
the road to ruin. A little common- 
sense and optimistic philosophy 
turned his thought to lingerie of 
other sorts. Today, this despairing 
son of Job is one of the largest 
makers of silken bloomers in the 
country. All he had to do was to 
stop fi¢chting duels with things as 
they are and get into the procession. 

It is my firm belief, however, that 
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W hat must be done to insure it 


the silver fox ranchers will have to or- 
ganize a procession—a great cavalcade of 
women from Hell Gate to Golden Gate, 
wearing over their fair shoulders the 
precious silver fox pelt. The universal and 
continued wearing of the silver fox scarf 
depends entirely upon the popularity of 
three garments, known to the needle trades 
as the walking suit, the 
ensemble costume and 
the afternoon frock of 
heavy material. When 
you have a vogue of 
dress coats with fur col- 
lars, the silver fox scarf 
is not needed—in fact, it 
is a burden. 
The ensemble costume 
consists of a dress and 
harmonizing coat. It is 
a revival of an historic 


The photographs by 
Lucas-Kanarian shown 
on this page reveal the 
costumes which will 
hold the silver fox 
scarfs in a_ perennial 
mode. The pictures also 
illustrate the chic man- 
ner of wearing the 
scarf suggested by Miss 
Mimi Alosian, fashion 
critic 


SILVER FOX 


style. The related coat and dress idea dates 
back to that joyous time when the lords 
and ladies of the Court of Charles the 
Second considered dressing a grand per- 
formance. To throw open a coat on a 
dress in perfect harmony is now, as then, 
a gesture of grace and artistic revelation. 
When over the shoulders and the narrow 


collar a silver fox scarf is draped, 
the costume is complete and 
satisfying. ; 

The suit, which is tailored, usually 
consists of a short or long jacket 
with a severely tailored skirt. It is 
a variation of the riding habit and 
began in pre-Victorian England as 
such. The women who walked en- 
vied those who rode and the habit 
makers captured the fancy of the 
English women of that time and 
since of the world with the trig 
walking habit, or suit as we know it. 


ATELY, heavy woolen cloths 

have been so greatly improved 
in weave and in color that walking 
frocks are worn both in the late 
Spring and early Fall. These frocks, 
which are generally open at the neck, 
require a silver fox scarf both for 
fashion and protection. They have 
utility and make her who is beauti- 
ful, more so. Of course, silver fox 

(Continued on page II2) 
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e’S areal income 


Sor you! 


Raising Windswept Quality Silver Foxes appeals to folks 
with real ambition and a love of outdoor life. It offers the 
opportunity to build up a handsome income free from the 
deadly routine of rigid office hours, the dullness of stuffy 
factories or the daily grind of desk work. 

Fine furs are in bigdemand. Increasing population and 
decreasing source of natural supply assure a shortage for 
the next twenty-five to fifty years. There is always a ready 
market for good pelts—the sort that comes from 


Windswept 
Si os jo al 


Thomas G. Alvord, Jr., started out twelve years ago 
to build up the greatest Silver Fox ranch in America. To- 
day he is the recognized leader of one of the livest indus- 
tries in the world. 

Windswept Silver Foxes are scientifically selected, fed, 
mated, and cared for with the single object of producing 
strong, virile, healthy animals with fine pelts. 

The experience of this trained organization is at the dis- 
posal of every Windswept customer. It assures him the 
world’s best Silver Foxes to start with. It offers him con- 
tinued counsel and information that help to get the best 
possible results and highest profits from his own foxes. 

We have four plans by which you can get started and 
enjoy the profits produced by Windswept Quality Silver 
Foxes. At least one of them is sure to fit your present 
needs and circumstances. Write today for our new circular. 


One of the valuable Windswept 
Silver Foxes on our big ranch at 
Henderson. 


*‘Quality—not quantity 
—is what counts in 
raising Silver Foxes” 


That is the report of govern- 
ment investigators as published 
in Bulletin No. 1151 of the U.S. 
Department of Agriculture. Poor 
pelts may not bring enough to 
pay for feeding and care. Pelts 
that come up to Windswept 
standards always find a quick 
market at good profits. Getting 
started right is all-important, 
and the surest way to get started 
right is to get Windswept Quality 
as the foundation of your success, 


Bs y:ncswopt 1s Reape 


3802 Windswept Bldg. Henderson, Jefferson County, N. Y. 


=a, Windewept Silvers: TheAristocrats of the Tox World ba 














Dealing 
Futures 
with 
SILVER 
FOXES 
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AN ARGUMENT 


By 


James WALLEN 


VERY SILVER FOX 

rancher should ask 
himself one question. 
If he cananswer it with- 
out a little chill of ap- 
prehension, it is be- 
cause he started with 
good foundation stock. 


The question is this, 
‘‘Where will I stand as 
a fox farmer ten years 
from today?’ 


Mr. W. K. RoGeErs 
has helped many fox 
growers deal in affirm- 
ative futures. They can 
say with certainty, ‘“‘A 
decade hence will find 
me safe and sound.”’ 


Genuine Tuplin, Dal- 
ton and other breeders 
from the Rogers ranches 
are to the common run 
of foxes what cocoon 
silk is to fibre silk. 


* 


Write, Telegraph or Visit 


W.K.ROGERS 


CHARLOTTETOWN 
PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND 


CANADA 
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scarfs are sometimes worn with evening | 


wear; but the market is with the ensemble 
costume, the suit and the heavy frock. 

All of this fashion talk may seem as 
foreign to the pages of FIELD AND STREAM 
as an opera coat in a northern Wisconsin 
hunting shack. However, it has all to 
do with the future of silver fox farming. 
I affirm that a constant campaign of pub- 
licity on the silver fox will induce women 
to acquire scarfs and to desire the garments 
which form a thoroughly practical and 
beautiful mode of dressing for the street, 
field and drawing-room. A _ consistent 
campaign by either the organizations of 
the industry or the larger ranchers will 
do much to establish and maintain the 
fashion. 

The silver fox should be held in the 
same esteem as are gems. Gems, by the 
way, never go out of fashion. There may 
be changes in mountings and the manner 
of wearing, but every woman who con- 
siders herself anybody in particular, dis- 
creetly wears gems. Silver fox should be 
as much the badge of gentility as a string 
of pearls. Another important task is to 
teach women to wear the silver fox scarf 
with distinction and comfort. How to 
carry the scarf; what to do with it in the 
restaurant and in the theatre, are matters 
which can be treated photographically. To 
stimulate the use of a thing, you must 
show its grace and desirability. 

The need of advertising for the silver 
fex is urgent. Why wait for the possi- 
bility of the time of saturation? Is it 
not better to face realities before they are 
upon us? With the prolific breeding that 
is characteristic of the ranches on the 
North American continent, it is obvious 
that silver fox is going to be plentiful and 
that the vogue of the pelt must be main- 
tained to absorb the production. 

Our friends on Prince Edward Island 
and in other parts of the Dominion of 
Canada say that if the fifty per cent duty 
on pelts were removed they would come 
into this market with a lavish advertising 
campaign and thus help the American 
rancher—a statement which I believe to 
be unqualifiedly true. The additional silver 
fox pelts in the market would accelerate 
the interest in this accessory to dress. This 
is my own opinion. I am not stating it 
for Fretp AND StrREAM. But my belief 
comes from a great deal of disctission, 
study and a mellow experience in the ad- 
vertising of the silver fox. 

During the Centennial Week of Fifth 
Avenue, the world’s proudest thorough- 
fare, a silver fox pelt occupied, in solitary 
grandeur, a million dollar space. One of 
my clients, Hickson, Inc., showed in their 
window on the Avenue at Fifty-second 
street a scarf of patrician beauty and 
splendor. Now this was not the activity 
of a house primarily devoted to furs, but 
to fashion and it is this sort of: attention 
on the part of the creators of style that 
influences women. 

As the situation now rests, the fine silver 
fox scarf is really limited to the woman 
of large wardrobe. Admittedly, the silver 
fox scarf is for those who like gardenias, 
platinum, pearls and silk. But this desire 
for the silver fox must be extended as the 
jewelry market has been extended, to 
women of limited incomes who will appre- 
ciate and consider their silver fox scarfs 
a necessary adjunct to their costumes, 
suits and frocks. America being a sturdy 
country, the fine silver fox pelt is un- 
approachable among furs in complement- 
ing the native beauty of her women. But 
women must be told this insistently to 
really get it into their consciousness so that 
it will stay. 

After all, the acceptance of a fashion 
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FOXES ‘FOR ‘SALE 


We are now booking orders for 1925 Silver Fox 
pups registered in Canadian National Live Stock 
Records. Our foxes are direct descendants of the 
old original pure strains of Prince Edward Isiand 
Silver Black Foxes. 

Our prices are right, and the quality is excellent. 

Place your order early this year, and obtain some 
of the Magnificent Foxes we annually ship to cus- 
ee in various parts of Canada and the United 

tates. 

Over two-thirds of our business annually is re- 
peat orders irom old customers. We feel you, too, 
will be satisfied and make money with the foxes 
you will purchase from us. 

Send for our illustrated booklet, 

will be mailed free to your address. 
“* The Old Reliable’’ B. GRAHAM ROGERS 
Seas Prince Edward Island, Canada 
Rogers George A. Callbeck B. Graham Rogers 


P. E. ISLAND SILVER FOXES 


Greatest Fur Producers in the World 


which 





We breed and sell only finest selected thor- 
oughbred, government-registered Silver Foxes of 
original P. E. Island strains whose surpassing 
beauty has been market-proved in dollars and cents 
through a score of years. ‘Sound Information for 
the Prospective Buyer of Silver Foxes’’ free. 


THE SILVER FOX RANCHING CO. 
Alberton, Prince Edward Island, Canada 








LEARN 
Silver Fox Farming 


Mail course now obtainable 
in a new uncrowded field. 
Condensed, practical, 
no written answers re- 
quired. Special introduc- 
tory price $25 to first pur- 
chaser in each county. 


DUFFUS SILVER FOX CORP. 
Dept.F 38 W. 34th St., New York 


TIP TOP SILVER BLACK FOX posed INC. 
Breeders of HIGH-GRADE FOXES 














Two large ranches; several hun- 
dred high-grade foxes to select 
from, several of them closely re- 


lated to the World’s Champions, 
1923 and 1924 shows. Write today 
for our broad guarantee and terms, 
also. booklet, ‘“‘SILVER FOXES 
AND GOLDEN RETURNS.” 


Address PORT HURON, MICHIGAN 


Lister's Superior Silver Black Foxes 
PEDIGREED, REGISTERED and SCORED. 


One of the highest scoring ranches. Very fine 
1925 pups and a few proven breeders for sale 
outright or on attractive ranching contracts, guar 
anteeing increase. Best references. See our dis- 
play “AD” in Black Fox Magazine of New York. 


LISTER SILVER BLACK FOX CO., Quincy, N. H. 
MILFORD o1_.VER FOX FARMS 


Introducing 


MISPINNOCK F OXES 


from the 
Dalton and Tupplin Strain 
11 Pairs—47 Pups 
Which we are taking orders for at reasonable prices. 
Every fox pedigreed and scored if desired. Write for prices. 
MILFORD SILVER F'OX FARMS 
138 Main Street Milford, Mass, 


FOXES 


Alaskan Blues and Silvers; high quality; low prices; 
six bank references; over twenty-five year period: 
many satisfied customers. Booklet free, tells all. 
Agents wanted. 


CLEARY BROS, Fox Farms, F. Empire Building, SEATTLE, WASH. 
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When Mrs. Lydig Hoyt, 


lies with women. 


actress and social leader, appears swathed | 
the | 


in a sumptuous scarf of silver fox, 
fact has value and should be given 
generous publicity. When such a high 
authority in the supreme court of fashion 
as Henri Bendel says “silver fox, dusky 
of color and long of hair is the approved 
luxury for detached neckpieces,” the 
good word should be passed along to 
women awaiting style information, all 
over America. When Vogue's Paris let- 
ter pictures the smart Parisienne leaving 


| 


| 


the threshold of her hotel wearing a silver | 


fox scarf 
detail,” this is news that should be broad- 
casted. As it is now, these very essential 
bits of interest are kept the secret of the 
privileged few and the silver fox rancher 
is the loser—if not now, in the not too far 
distant future. 

Advertising is the herald of tomorrow; 
it is the tribune of the future; the guardian 
of prosperity. But any medicine, no 
matter how good, can be taken too late. 
Any operation can be deferred too long. 
The time for silver fox propaganda to the 
general public and to the creators of 
fashion is now. 

No one knows, with any degree of 
accuracy, the silver fox population of the 
United States and Canada, but we do 
know this, that you cannot multiply ma- 
chines for the manufacture of any article 
without taking steps to create consumption, 
no matter how far behind the market pro- 
duction seems. There must be a point 
where production will pass consumption. 
Every pair of silver foxes constitute a 
production machine. I do not think any 
man can judge with certainty how far 
away the turning point may be. In the 
absence of such knowledge, the only sane 
procedure is publicity insistent and con- 
sistent. The silver fox will have as silvery 
a future as its publicity permits. 


WHY FUR FARMING 
IS NECESSARY 


(Continued from Our September Number) 


HOW TO SELECT YOUR 
BREEDERS 


By C. A. Sheffield ‘ 


IRST it is well to remember that a Pedi- 

gree and a Registration means only that the 
fex has had known ancestors for three genera- 
tions. The rules of the American National Asso- 
ciation prevent the registration of very poor 
foxes, but until the standardization of foxes has 
been perfected to a much greater degree than at 
present the association cannot proceed to legislate 
out of existence many foxes which now are the 
proud possessors of a Registration Certificate. 

Second: Keep in mind it is harder today than 
it was ten years ago to find a really fine silver 
fox of the correct color, texture and conforma- 
tion. You can travel miles before you will find 
the super-fox which you should select for your 
new ranch. Thousands of silver foxes have 
been shipped into the United States that never 
should have been given their United States citi- 
zenship papers. 

Third: Don’t buy silver foxes you have never 
seen yourself. If you don’t know what a good 
silver fox is go to a good ranch—a ranch of 
established reputation and study the types of 
foxes in the different pens. Train your eye to 
detect the different graduations of color; school 
yourself to vick out a fox of good conformation. 
Examine the fox closely to see what the texture 
of the fur may be—if coarse, or fine and silky. 

Fourth: Watch out for the type of fox that 
will produce a pelt which will command the 
top price on the auction market. Don’t be fooled 
into buying foxes too dark or with too much 
black—Black skins were in demand ten years 
ago—but today clever chemists can dye an ordi- 
nary red fox into a most perfect black fox. 
Therefore choose sparingly of the black fox. 
You must produce skins with 25 to 60% of 
clear silver marking if you would make money 
on your pelts. 

Fifth: Prize winners, if their honors were 
secured at the big national shows, are all right. 
But a lot of fourth and fifth prizes have been 
awarded and many premiums Seve been given 
where competition was not especially keen. 





“consciously perfect in every | 





now. 


“How to Raise Silver Black Foxes’ 


© 1925 L. E. Rusch 


Rusch Fox Bree 
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Boost YourIncome 
Raising 


Silver Foxes 


A Big Money-Making Opportun 





LF pew ince of outdoor men are now adding substan- 
tial profits to their incomes by breeding Silver 
Black Foxes—the world’s most valuable fur bearers. 
This new, fascinating, money-making business is 
sound, practical and easy to learn. Only a small in- 
vestment in space and equipment required. Demand 
for both live animals and pelts far exceeds the supply. 
Active market. High prices. Spot cash. Get full details 


FREE BOOK GIVES FACTS 


is crammed full of interest- 
ing and valuable details on all branches of the Industry. 
authorities tell you how to start right, how to avoi mistakes, 
and how to house, breed, care for and sell your foxes. They show 
you exactly how to select the animals scientifically and assure 
success in this sound, interesting business. Write today to Rusch 
Fox Breeding Estates, Inc.,758 Investment Bldg., Washington, 
D.C. Ranch and laboratories at North East, Pa. 








Leading 




















Estates 


INCORPORATED 








SILVER FOXES 


“Notes From . - Diary,” ten years experience 
ranching foxes. IRTH Edition just out Book- 
let form. Chock st of useful hints for begin- 
ners, price 25 cents. 


Hundreds of testimonial letters, Here is a quotation 
from one of them. ‘‘Received your booklet. “1 believe 
it contains the greatest amount of useful information 
1 have ever seen in any fox literature.” 


Dr. RANDALL, Truro, Nova Scotia, Canada 


Silver Black Foxes 
7 Dearborn Strain 


} Line Bred and Mated 
through Selected Char- 
acteristics for Quality 
and Quantity. Prize 
winning blood for sale. 








Dearborn Fur Farm, Sacketts Harbor, N. Y. 

Just write your name and address below and send this 
advertisement by mail, you will receive free of cost an 
interesting book telling you about silver fox raising and 
our service to the fur farmer. 


seeee COR a meee ERE ESE EO THEE OSSEE ESSE SESE ESEEEES 


Street or R. D. ....... cecccccosoocce 


A eee ewer eweeeseee 






in Raising Silver Black Foxes. 
Buy « pair of pups ¢ from our 
vanced stock and 
make big money. We have 
one pair in our ranch that ie 
four years old, that bas bad 
20 pups and made their 
§ owners thousands of dollars 
| Write for prices and terms. 
We cap ranch them for you. 
* You can pay more but 
you cannot buy better. 














STARDUST 
FOXES 


High Scoring and 
Prize Winning Silvers Exclusively 
D. B. ARMSTRONG 
WATERTOWN NEW YORK 
Send for Booklet 
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|'MAPLEWOOD SILVER 


BLACK FOX CO. 
| O’LEARY, P. E. ISLAND 
Breeders of best strains of P.E.1., registered, 
| Silver Black Foxes. 
| Prices and terms on application. 
Corresp e 

















Silver Fox Farming 


The most interesting and profitable live animal 
industry in the wor! vid. Over 5,000 fox ranchers 
in the United States and Canada are making 
money in the business today. Read all about 
it in the Black Fox Magazine. Subscription: 

$2.00 a year; Canada, $2.25; Foreign, $2.50; 
Sample copy 25 cents. 


THE BLACK FOX MAGAZINE 
1400 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 


RAISE BELGIAN HARES 


MARE "sla MONEY We: 


not yl heen dg iS 


raise skunk, mink, f of bi 
spinspaksal mink, fox ote pie Beattie re 

















3300 NortH Broap Street 
PHILADELPHIA 
Aug. 13, 1925. 
Messrs. Fretp anp STREAM, 
New York City. 
Gentlemen: 

Please cancel my previous order for Wild 
Black Duck Decoys to appear in October 
copy of Fretp anp Stream. The results 
of the August and September insertions 
were so successful that I shall close out 
all my stock before September. 

Very truly yours, 
Beesley’s Point, N. J. H. W. Steer. 




















112 pages, cloth 
bound—well il- 
lustrated. Price 


A Gold Mine for the Autocamper! PE 82.25 posepaia, 


A new book, just off the press! Canvas bound, flexible, i; ee tag si 
convenient 5 x 7 size, and 164 pages. Prepared by experts r had uth - 

to enable you to save money, guard your health and add to ee The 

your enjoyment, it covers every phase of the greatest and ohhh ‘g. FUR TRADE 


newest of outdoor sports—motor-camping. ‘| Spee se ee en “on” 


CONTENTS P 5G. GON published monthly, 

Lure of the Open Road; Cars and Trailers; Tents; Sleeping —__—_——— $4.00. 
Equipment; Stoves, Cooking Utensils and Camp Illumination; SHAWA 
Eating Utensils, Food, Camp Cookery and Recipes; Camp FUR TRADE JOURNA CANADA 
Clothing for Both Sexes; Radio on Tour; The Equipment of 


the Car; Suggestions for Motor Camping Equipment; Camp VALUABLE NEW BOOKS 
Sanitation; Fishing and Hunting Along the Motor Routes, offered by Field and Stream 
Useful Hints to Anglers, Sources of Information, Suggestions, at big saving in combination 
Lists of Fishing and Hunting Grounds, etc.; Little Things to with subecrintion, new or 
Remember; The Outboard Rowboat Motor; First Aid for P , 


Motor Campers; National Parks; Camp Sites; Car-Record— renewal: 


: sm ° RAISING FUR BEARING ANIMALS, by Hardison 
Diary of Trip; Expense Account. Patton. Proved methods for every kind of fur 


peenen. _ Ss" —_s., 4 — a 
. 7 7. apter on ac. ar anc wor! price ol 
Copy of this book and year's subscription, new or book. gg fy ple licaaaaees 
renewal, for only $3.25—Send coupon today shah dies 0s iin debate th 


Lamb. A dependable instruction book covering 











all phases of oe With subscription, new 


FIELD AND STREAM, 45 West 45th Street, New York, N. Y. <2 CREE, OE.TG, Seem Gems, 9.06. 


FIRST AID TO ANIMALS, by Dr. John Lynn 
Leonard. Complete, _ clear and authoritative in- 


extend 


“ce , , ” tructi in non for care of 
CAMPING BY THE HIGHWAY. pg or tajered oe. San subscription, 


new or renewal, only 00. ook alone, $2.50. 


For the enclosed $3.25 enter } my subscription for 1 year and send me copy of 





GRANT’S AUTO ports GUIDE. Vol. 1 covers 
all Northeastern U. ; Vol. 2 all Southeastern 
U. 8S. Very em, “clear and accurate. Either 
volume and subscription $3.00. Both volumes and 

. subscription $5.00. Volumes alone, $1.50 each. 
For Canadian sub- 


scriptions add 50c FIELD AND STREAM 


ae ce res 45 West 45th St., New York, N. Y. 
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Therefore find out at what show and in how 
large classes were these prizes bestowed. Also 
remember that the individual fox is more im- 


portant to consider, and no fox should be bought 
just because its great-grandmother was a hum- 
dinger. The fox must show class itself or be 
discarded. 

Sixth: Scoring has been abolished by decree 
of the American National Fox Breeders’ Asso- 
ciation. This action was taken only after very 
careful deliberation—after the system of scor- 
ing had been used at several national fox exhi- 
bitions. It is self-evident that as such a system 
is not employed by any other live stock industry, 
it cannot be either necessary or desirable for 
the fox industry. All members of the Amer- 
ican National Fox Breeders’ Association in good 
standing are backing up the Association in its 
effort to convince the beginner that values are 
not increased by scoring and the small group 
of ranchers who are still trying to sell foxes on 
a scored basis are not doing it for the benefit 
of the future of the industry. It is alleged 
that the evils of scoring as practised by groups 
appointed by themselves to score the foxes, is 
bad business 

Seventh: At the present time very few really 
nice silver fox pelts are offered at the big New 
York auction sales. It is natural to suppose 
the ranchers are killing first the foxes which 
they do not want to keep. The result is that the 
grade of pelts is low. Therefore the prices ob- 
tained for these pelts are below what I know 
good fine skins are worth today. The answer is 
silver skins are sold di- 





that most of the good 
rect to the big furriers or find a market in 
London or Parts. 

Eighth: Don’t place any faith in your ability 





Women are now going in for fox ranching, and, 
as in the case of dogs, the ladies are always the 
best puppy raisers. 


to produce good foxes or good fox skins from 
ordinary or poor stock. A lot has been written 
about breeding up, and bettering your standard. 
It simply can’t be done—at least in the ordinary 
life time of most of us. Foxes breed but once 
a year. Don’t put a fine male with an ordinary 
female. Go over your foxes and put the best 
male with your best female, then do the same 
thing again. When you have mated up half of 
your foxes in this way you can continue until 
you are convinced you ought to kill all the 
rest. 

Ninth: Don’t buy all the foxes you want at 
first. Buy one-third of the number, start in a 
small way and try these at least a year before you 
buy any more. Visit all the ranches you can and 
keep your eyes open. Go to the next big national 
fox exhibition and see what other ranch men are 
producing. 

Tenth: Remember the fox farming business is 
here to stay, and don’t let anyone convince you 
the supply of skins will catch up with the de- 
mand. The world is big and the wealth of the 
world is going to have money for beautiful furs. 
We are making good progress and will master 
all the little difficulties that now seem to retard 
us. There is a good future in fur farming and 
you can get your share of the profits if you are 
willing to devote enough time to it. Don’t ex- 
pect to get ahead too rapidly. 


(To be continued) 





We will be glad to receive news, notes 

and photographs from ranchers for publi- 

cation in our Fox Ranch and Fur Bearers 
Department, 




















Before YouBuy 


SilverBlackFoxes- 








No matter how carefully you raise and 
mate your animals, no matter how much 
you spend on pens and equipment,you 
will never achieve satisfactory results 
with poor quality Foxes. Like breeds 
like. A poor Fox breeds poor pups. But 
with all the necessary facts at your dis- 
pot you can easily select the right 
<ind of animals, whose pedigrees, fur 
perfection and high qualities stand 
recorded and unquestioned. 


229 CONGRESS STREET 
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Get Official Facts from the American Fox Institute 


" ee best way to insure your success in this sound, interesting 
+ and profitable business is to exercise the utmost care in select- 
ing only the highest grade Silver Black Foxes for breeding purposes. 


AMERICAN FOX INSTITUTE 


Incorporated 
1509 KAY STREET, N. W. 


Application for Registration and Scoring should be mailed to 
BUREAU OF ECONOMIC FOX STANDARD 


The Institute performs only Service. It has nothing to sell. Consult it freely 


The American Fox Institute was or- 
ganized for the purpose of giving ac- 
curate information on all phases of the 
Silver Black Fox Industry. It has noth- 
ing to sell. It aims to perpetuate the 
industry by encouraging the breeding 
of better foxes and better fur. Write for 
the interesting informative booklet, 
**How to Buy Live Silver Black Foxes.”” 
Itgivesimportant factsyoushouldknow. 
It costs you nothing. Send for it today. 


WASHINGTON, D.C. 


BOSTON, MASS. 














“Vermont” 
| Highest—Quality Registered 


“Silver Foxes” 
PRIZE WINNING STRAIN 





Descriptive Catalog 





Vermont Silver Fox Co., Inc. 
Chittenden, Vt. 


Sheffield SILVER Foxes 


Won every Prize Cup but one at 1921 National Fox show. 























The Sweepstake Prize Winner, “‘Sheffield Scout,” 98 
points, is the highest scoring fox in the world. Also 
World’s Sweepstake champion 1922, and 


numerous First Prizes 1921, 1922 and 1923. 
Raising silver foxes is a clean, safe, perma- 
nent and profitable business, capable of 
rapid development. Your success will de- 
pend largely upon the strain of foxes you 
select to start. Investigate carefully be- 
fore you buy. 
Pups and Proved Breeders from regis- 
tered Prize Winning Stock for Sale. Send 
for FREE booklet explaining 
“e m how beginners can get a start 
= in this profitable business. 


Please fill out this form for information 


. H. Learnep, See’y Sheffield Silver Black For Co., 
Boz 7, Northampton, Mass. 


I am interested in 
CD Silver Foxes 
DD Blue Foxes 
(CO I expect to build my ranch this year. 
( Iwill consider buying foxes if you will ranch them for me. 






















World-Famous 
Prize Winners 


ERE is probably no other livestock 
industry in which one strain is so 
overwhelmingly dominant as Borestone 

is among silver black foxes. 
Let us send you a complimentary copy 
of “Fox Facts & Figures,” an interest- 
ing, conservative discussion of fox farm- 
ing, its great profit possibilities, 
valuable advice to those considering 

fascinating business. 


INE 


“The Only Undefeated Fox Ranch” 
Borestone Mt. Fox Co., Pasadena, California 








FOR SAL & 
A Limited Number 
Line-Bred Registered Foxes 
$500 to $1000 pair 
Dr. CROFT. Middleville, Ontario, Canada 
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GAME ADMINISTRATION 


Involves: 


1 Effective law enforce 
ment. 


2 Game inventories. 


3 Vesting of discretionary 
power in game officials 
to make regulations. 


4 Increase in sanctuaries, 
and public shooting, fish- 


ing, and camping grounds. 


5 Application of scientific prin- 
ciples to preservation and 
propagation of wild life, 
control of diseases and nat- 
ural enemies, pollution and 


food supply. 


6 Schools for training special- 
ists in game and fish breed- 
ing and preserving, inves 
tigators, and science of 
game administration. 


Principles and methods of Game Administra- 


tion are fully explained in Association litera- 
ture. All publications free to members. Write 
for sample copies of “AMERICAN GAME” 
and explanation of club memberships. 


AMERICAN GAME PROTECTIVE ASSOCIATION 


233 BROADWAY, NEW YORK CITY 


American Game Protective Association, 
Woolworth Building, New York City 
Gentlemen: 








0 eae to cover a year’s membership in the Associ- 
ation and a year’s subscription to the magazine checked below. 
Combination Price, including 
One Year's Membership 
Publication in Loy Game 
Field and Stream $3.00 
Outdoor Life............ 2.50 
Outdoor Recreation... eninanmnediendadpeints 3.00 
Sportsmen’s Review (Wig)... 3.50 
Sportsman's Digest... 2.00 





Draw circle around nalnentes nue 

If you are already a subscriber to the magazine you indicate and 
wish to renew for one year from the expiration of your subscription, 
please mention that fact. 

Combination offer includes a year’s subscription to “AMERICAN 
GAME”, the Bulletin of the American Game Protective Association, 
Membership (including Bulletin) without magazines listed above, 
$1.00 up. Add 50 cents for Canadian postage; $1.00 for foreign postage. 





THE SPORTSMAN’S CREED 
(Abbreviated) 

I believe that a sportsman should 
. Never in sport endanger human life. 
Never kill wantoniy or needlessly or brutally. 
Obey the laws of State and Nation, work for better laws, and up- 
hold the law-enforcing authorities. 
ye a the rights of farmers and property owners, and also their 

eelings. 
Always leave seed birds and game in covers. 
Never be a fish-hog 
urage the lilling of game for commercial purposes by re- 

fusing to purchase trophies. 
oe and record the natural history of game species in the interest 
of science. 
Love Nature and its denizens, and be a gentleman. 


Signed 
Address 


oP FIM BS wpe 
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18 Pictures 
For a Very Small Sum! 


EPRODUCTIONS in full colors of oil paint- 
ings by Lynn Bogue Hunt—there are 18 prints 

in all, constituting the finest collection of pictures 
of American game birds we have ever seen. @ This 
page in three colors does not even attempt to 
present them accurately but only to show their 
nature and subjects. @ They are genuinely beau- 
tiful, true works of art. @ They measure 13 x 
14%¢ inches, an ideal size for the walls of home, 
office or club. @ Each picture has on its back a de- 
scription of the game bird it portrays written by 

Edward Howe Forbush, 
Ornithologist of the State of Massachusetts. 


The Entire Set of Eighteen Pictures 
and a Year’s Subscription For 


Field ¢ 
Streama 


America’s Magazine for the Outdoorsman 


FOR ONLY $3.25 


(A year’s subscription alone would cost $2.50) 


They are worth a great deal more than 
the extra charge. You must order soon. 


If you do not consider these the finest set of Game Pictures 
you’ve ever seen, return them and your money 
will be gladly refunded. 


CHARLES FRANCIS PRESS, NEW YORK 





Shave every day—be comfortable 


COLGATES 


softens the beard at the base 








YESTERDAY ~ 


Many men have been good or great or 
both, in spite of whiskers that were as 
needless as four-wheel brakes on a wheel- 
barrow. 

It is well, therefore, to approach the 
old plush album in a spirit of reverence. 
Behind Uncle Zachariah’s bewildering 
begonias there may have been genial im- 
pulses that never got the publicity they 
deserved. 

Imagine how your own radiance would 
be dimmed if a tangled mass of whiskers 
made you look like a partial eclipse. 

Fortunately there is no longer any 
reason why a man should permit a bas- 
ketful of: furniture stuffing to make him 
seem what he is not. 

Colgate’ s Rapid-Shave Cream has made 
shaving so easy, and has taken discom- 
fort out of it so thoroughly, that whiskers 
have ceased to crowd into society, and few 
of them continue to accumulate icicles. 

A clean shave daily has become 
a business as well as a 
social requirement. 











COLGATE & CO, 

Dept.209 
581 Fifth Ave., New York 
Please send me the trial tube of 
Colgate’s Rapid-Shave Cream for 
better shaving. I enclose 4c. Oct. 





Address . : 
Truth in advertising 





i) 
VE. 
Uf (y 
2 My? 


Ye 7 
, 
implies honesty in manufacture 


TODAY~ 


Colgate’s Rapid-Shave Cream makes 
a wonderful lather for easy and com- 
fortable shaving. 

It emulsifies the oily coating upon 
each hair of the beard, permitting 
moisture to penetrate and soften it at 
the base, where the razor’s work is done. 

You will realize as soon as you try 
it that Colgate’s gives a better shave. 
It leaves the face soothed and velvety. 

Thousands of men are turning daily 
to this new comfort in shaving. 


Let us send you a trial tube of 
this marvelous cream—enough 
for 12 better shaves than you 
have ever had. Just fill out 
and mail the attached coupon, 


with 4c. 
“Slo 


581 Fifth Ave. 
NEW YORK 


In 





Colgate & Co., Limited, 72 St. Ambroise St.,M 





